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CLASS  HISTORY 

FRESHMAN 

On  the  23rd  of  September,  1926,  four  hundred  and  thirty  of  perhaps  the 
greatest  assemblage  of  raw  ability  and  all-round  mental  and  social  supermen 
that  at  one  time  and  at  one  place  ever  collected,  walked,  ran  or  rode  in  through 
the  main  gate  and  entered  the  campus  of  the  college  that  they  had  selected 
to  polish,  and  in  some  cases  harrow  their  minds  and  hearts.  The  die  had 
been  cast.  The  great  trek  had  started  and  another  complete  change  in  the 
history  and  trend  of  the  world  seemed  imminent. 

At  first  this  august  body  admired  the  architecture,  the  view,  their  com- 
rades-in-arms and  a  few  upper  classmen.  In  the  first  collegiate  assembly, 
names  were  read,  classes  assigned,  and  books  were  ordered.  Then  came  a 
week  of  confusion  and  struggle  for  recognition.  Then  too.  after  considerable 
investigation  and  circumspection,  the  transition  from  sugarbowl  haircuts  and 
celluloid  collars  to  the  sleek  trappings  and  toney  tonsures  of  today  occurred. 
The  confusion  having  disappeared,  the  plebes  then  elected  the  class  officers. 
James  McGoohan,  was  elected  president.  George  O'Donnell  was  chosen  as 
Jim's  first  lieutenant.  Jack  Hayes  was  elected  to  guard  what  there  was  of 
money  and  John  Dwyer,  as  secretary,  chronicled  what  few  things  were  going 
on. 

The  class  of  '30  was  most  fortunate  in  the  list  of  its  Freshman  professors. 
Heading  the  list  was,  of  course,  Mr.  Francis  V.  Sullivan,  now  Father  Sulli- 
van, S.J.,  who  daily  corraled  the  wandering  groups  of  first-year  men  into 
the  history  room  on  the  first  floor,  or  rather,  under  the  first  floor,  in  the  base- 
ment. Nothing  here  can  be  said  to  sufficiently  express  the  affection  and  re- 
spect, which  we  have  for  Father  Sullivan.  Suffice  it  is  to  say,  that  when 
even  the  strongest  of  our  college  memories  have  faded,  we  will  still  remem- 
ber this  popular  and  obliging  professor.  Then  there  were  Messrs.  Fitzgerald, 
Proctor,  Gavan,  Norton,  Wenners,  Feeley,  Yantiss,  and  our  own  Father 
O'Brien.  These  men  guided  the  most  part  of  the  class  through  the  mazes 
of  Latin,  Greek  and  the  other  subjects,  which  harrass  or  delight  the  career 
of  every  college  Freshman.  These  were  the  men  who  also  introduced  us 
to  those  mysterious  quantities  called  "conditions."  Ah,  those  conditions! 
Monsieur  de  Beauvivier  and  Father  de  Mangeleere  did  their  best  to  inculcate 
mto  our  minds  some  knowledge  of  their  particular  branch  of  the  romance 
languages  while  Mr.  Conlon  described  the  beauties  of  the  language  of  the 
bull  figlptcrs  to  those  who  elected  Spanish. 

i  *  Supplementing  the  class  elections  were  the  individual  elections  of  the  vari- 
ous stctions.  Freshman  G.  elected  as  their  president,  Brendan  C.  McNalley, 
who  jost  from  the  lowly  position  to  the  glorious  heights  of  Senior  Presi- 

,  Tilit  academies  and  other  extra-curricular  activities  flourished  under  the 
patronage  of  the  men  of  '30.  The  Marquette  adopted  Harold  SuJlivan,  John 
Grandficld  Ed  Hogan,  Leo  Moran,  and  a  score  of  other  hopefuls.  The 
GlciT  Club  rejoiced  in  the  presence  of  Larry  Gibson,  Francis  Geary,  P.  Edward 
Burns  Frank  Higgins,  and  the  famous  Mr.  Gillooley.  Messrs.  Hayes,  Dwyer, 
Wells,  Koen,  O'Connor,  Grandfield,  McCarthy,  and  Porcis  helped  to  press 
the  Heu/hts  and  as  cubs  were  efficient  in  their  various  departments.  Bill 
Koen  and  Nick  Wells  even  then  showed  a  literary  ability  that  we  have  come 
'to  be  justly  proud  of,  when  as  contributors  to  the  Stylus  they  startled  the 
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aesthetic  emotions  of  classmates  and  the  other  two  readers  of  this  literary 
magazine.  On  the  football  field,  Charlie  Murphy,  Paddy  Creeden,  Donald 
McGowan,  Joe  Mirley,  John  Convery,  and  Harold  Kelley  made  their  daily 
appearance. 

By  this  time,  dances,  socials,  and  rented  tuxedoes  began  to  appear:  the 
Baby  class  had  no  longer  to  stand  back  and  blush.  Favored  learned  ex- 
pressions of  teachers  were  used  to  cover  a  mistake  in  attacking  lobsters  and 
balancing  tea  cups.  Smokers  held  at  the  Heights  and  elsewhere  enabled 
them  to  talk  knowingly  with  outsiders  on  the  inside  of  B.  C.  athletics  and 
athletes.  And  then  came  the  great  Holy  Cross  game.  This  was  the  first 
time  that  the  members  of  '30  were  ever  permitted  to  take  an  intimate  part  in 
a  publicized  inter-college  struggle.  Those  who  were  broad-minded,  escorted 
their  fur-coated  fair  companions  to  their  seats  with  that  experienced  colle- 
giate expression.  Those  who  came  unescorted  sat  with  their  fellow-com- 
panions in  the  student  section  and  cheered  for  Alma  Mater  and  her  warriors. 

Soon  the  Christmas  holidays  were  on  us.  The  vacation  gave  us  an  oppor- 
tunity to  catch  up  on  much-needed  rest  and  sleep.  But  they  passed  all  too 
quickly  and  before  we  realized  that  our  holiday  was  up  we  were  back  at  our 
desks  for  the  last  period  before  the  mid-semester  exams.  For  weeks  we  were 
warned  by  our  teachers  of  the  disastrous  results  that  these  exams  brought 
down  upon  the  heads  of  unwary  students,  who  were  unprepared.  With 
bated  breath,  we  entered  the  classroom  on  the  first  day  of  our  mid-years, 
and  struggled  through  the  ordeal.  However  in  the  post  mortems  we  decided 
that  the  professors  must  have  been  a  bit  nervous.  That  exam  was  nothing 
to  worry  about.  But  our  enthusiasm  weakened  as  the  week  of  exams  wore 
on.  And  a  mighty  sigh  of  relief  was  breathed  from  Freshmen  throats  as  we 
inscribed  our  names  on  the  last  of  that  long  week  of  blue  books. 

About  this  time,  the  College  Club  of  '30  invited  the  members  of  Fresh- 
man to  attend  its  soiree  in  the  Swiss  Room  at  the  Copley  Plaza.  The  more- 
social  minded  of  the  class  shook  the  moths  out  of  their  tuxedoes,  phoned 
their  sisters  or  cousins  and  prepared  for  the  big  event.  The  affair  was  a  huge 
success  and  the  members  of  '30  were  enthusiastic  in  their  gratitude  to  the 
College  Club  of  '30,  that  mysterious  organization,  for  the  enjoyable  evening 
granted  to  them   (for  a  consideration,  needless  to  say.) 

The  new  Library  building  had  been  steadily  growing  all  year,   and  the 
first  warm  days  of  Spring  saw  the  workmen  busily  engaged  in  its  comple- 
tion.    The  architecture  was  learnedly  discussed  with  the  help  of  notes  taken 
in  the  history  class  and  after  long  discussions,   it  was  unanimously';decidcd<  .^ 
that  it  was  a  Gothic  structure.  -  :  \   !,. 

The  Easter  vacation's  speedy  arrival  vividly  reminded  the  students  that  our    ' 
first  year  was  nearly  over  and  the  final  exams  must  soon  be  met  with:     When 
we  returned  after  the  holidays  we  discovered  that  the  warm  days  had   not  ' 
only  brought  out  the  nursemaids  with  their  perambulators,  but  also  the  base-: 
ball  stars.     Paddy  Creeden  and  Charlie  Murphy  were  wearing  the  s/^ihool's- 
athletic  spangles  and  Larry   Gibson,    fresh   from   a   hockey   season   of   great 
credit,  followed  them  onto  the  field.     The  success  of  the  baseball  season  -was 
doubtless  due  in  great  part  to  the  efforts  and  diamond-skill  of  these  three  men;: 

The  final  exams  were  then  presented  to  us.  This  time,  we  were  not  as  un- 
prepared as  we  were  at  mid-years,  and  we  did  not  find  them  so  much  of  an 
ordeal.     The  exams  were  successfully  passed  by  the  majority  of  the  class. 

Thus  we  brought  to  a  close  the  first  of  our  college  years.     We  made  mis- 
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takes,  but  we  hoped  that  their  number  was  not  too  large.  We  did  our  best, 
and  attempted  to  live  up  to  the  ideals  the  school  had  set  for  us.  In  this  year 
we  learned  the  true  meaning  of  Alma  Mater,  the  college  took  a  definite  place 
in  our  lives,  and  we  were  each  successfully  started  on  the  path  which  led  to  the 
position  of  a  truly  educated  Catholic  college  gentleman. 

SOPHOMORE 

With  full  speed  ahead,  1930  drove  into  Sophomore.  To  be  sure  our 
ranks  were  somewhat  thinner,  but  our  spirit  was  still  unflagging.  The 
joyous  thoughts  that  enveloped  our  minds  at  the  prospect  of  our  Rhetoric 
year  were  soon  actualized.  We  were  in  need  of  a  captain  and  so  an  election 
was  held.  John  Berchmans  Gillooly,  the  last  of  the  Floradoras,  was  elected 
President  on  the  Better  Lunch  Room  ticket.  But  the  excellent  fibre  of  the 
other  officers  made  us  justly  proud,  Ed  Sliney  was  to  be  Vice  President,  Jack 
Dwyer  kept  the  records  and  Jack  Hayes  was  installed  as  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer  and  First  Lord  of  the  Treasury,  (the  title  was  longer  than  the 
duties  of  said  office) .  And  our  popular  Luke  McGowan,  who  was  soon  to 
leave  for  another  hill  not  far  distant,  was  reinstalled  as  our  Representative, 
nominally  if  not  actually  at  the  Secret  Sessions  of  the  Athletic  Board.  Led 
by  these  men.  1930  paraded  the  campus  with  upturned  noses  and  superior 
airs  as  we  gazed  down  on  the  Freshmen  of  1931.  Our  new  laurels  were  socjn 
to  be  forgotten  in  the  attention  that  our  studies  demanded.  For  it  is  said 
that  if  a  student  at  B.  C.  passes  Sophomore  .  .  .  well  the  worst  is  over,  and 
the  best  is  to  come. 

The  college  itself  was  assuming  a  new  and  more  stately  appearance  as  the 
Library  Building  was  taking  form  and  the  grounds  were  redecorated  with 
cement  walks  and  beautiful  trees.  The  faculty  was  more  or  less  intact  and 
Father  Dolan  was  still  at  the  helm  as  our  President.  Father  McHugh,  more 
popular  than  ever,  held  back  his  smiles  of  welcome,  as  he  told  us  of  the  pit- 
falls of  Sophomore.  We  were  indeed  fortunate  in  having  so  many  capable 
professors  to  instruct  us  in  the  art  (or  science?)  of  Rhetoric.  Fathers  Quinn, 
Kelly,  McDermott,  Phelan,  and  Eberle  more  than  fulfilled  the  duties  and 
won  our  admiration  and  esteem.  Fathers  McDermott,  Driscoll  and  Eberle 
guided  the  Evidences  Department  with  skill  and  vigor. 

In  Chemistry  we  learned  each  week  that  "last  time  we  saw."  What  it  was 
that  we  were  supposed  to  have  seen,  some  of  us  haven't  seen  yet.  But,  never- 
theless, Chick  did  his  best  to  inculcate  in  us  some  love  for  that  substance  that 
,,h^s  the  bdor  of  rotting  eggs  and  those  others  which  gave  off  a  colorless  gas 
jwith  an -obnoxious  odor.  We  learned  that  water  "trickled  and  splashed" 
over  broken  glass  and  that  "it's  always  the  last  drop  that  counts."  In  spite 
of  the  fact  that  he  taught  Chemistry,  Mr.  Evans,  pedagogically  speaking,  of 
course. ;!W)I1  always  be  remembered  as  the  dryest  and  most  original  of  our  pro- 
Icssqrs,;  We'll  forgive  him  for  all  the  hours  he  forced  us  to  spend  in  the  pun- 
gent' lalppratory. 

Football  was  under  a  new  coach,  but  Paddy  Creeden  and  Charley  Mur- 
fhy-were  now  regulars  of  the  first  water  and  did  their  share  toward  main- 
tainiing  Alma  Mater's  record  on  the  gridiron.  In  the  latter  part  of  October, 
th£  Eagles  prepared  to  fly  to  New  York  for  an  engagement  with  the  Ford- 
ham  Rkms.  Here  was  one  football  game  that  we  were  desirous  of  win- 
ning above  all  others,  because  of  the  fact  that  Major  Cavanaugh,  our  former 
coach,  was  now  tutoring  the  Fordham  athletes.  And  so  on  a  bright  Friday 
evening,  which  became  more  bright  as  the  night  wore  on,  the  student  body 
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departed  in  three  contingents  for  the  big  city.  The  first  group  started  some- 
what earlier  than  the  others,  because  the  transportation  which  they  hoped  to 
secure  along  the  roadside  was  somewhat  indefinite.  The  second  departed  in 
their  Rolls  Royces  and  Packards,  with  plenty  of  gas  and  oil  (this  trip). 
The  greater  part  departed  on  the  S.  S.  New  York,  the  boat  having  been 
chartered  by  the  student  body.  The  band  played  on  the  deck  while  the  boat 
cruised  down  the  harbor.  And  an  unbiased  observer  testifies  to  the  fact  that 
at  five  o'clock  the  next  morning,  the  band  was  still  playing.  The  celebra- 
tion was  being  postponed  until  Saturday  and  Sunday  evenings.  After  ar- 
riving in  New  York  the  students  selected  the  exclusive  Prince  George  as  their 
temporary  headquarters.  Some  of  the  aged  damsels,  permanent  residents  of 
this  hostelry,  learned  much  about  football  during  the  hours  of  that  week-end. 
The  game  itself  started  off  with  a  bang  when  Al  Weston  ran  the  kick-off 
back  for  a  touch-down.  The  Eagles  scored  a  tremendous  victory  and  downed 
Major  Cavanaugh's  much-publicized  team  with  a  score  of  27-7.  The  cele- 
bration started  and  the  B.  C.  students  were  well  prepared.  The  goal-posts 
were  snitched  in  spite  of  the  protest  of  Grover  Whalen's  cohorts  and  were  tri- 
umphantly carried  down  the  city  into  the  lobby  of  the  Prince  George.  That 
night,  most  of  the  celebration  was  done  in  private,  although  the  presidents 
of  various  societies  were  seen  in  Times  Square  leading  community  singing. 
Sunday  was  spent  in  seeing  the  town  and  the  celebration  was  renewed  Sunday 
night  on  the  S.  S.  Boston.  Possibly  the  salubrious  spirits  of  the  students  de- 
layed the  boat  for  it  was  two  hours  late  in  arriving  at  the  docks.  Needless 
to  say  there  -w^ere  very  few  students  at  the  Heights  that  morning  much  to 
the  amazement  of  the  Reverend  Prefect  of  Discipline.  We  hardly  think, 
however,  that  the  faculty  enforced  the  three-point  rule  for  those  of  the  stu- 
dents who  attended  the  Fordham  game. 

The  next  Big  Moment  in  the  lives  of  the  Sophomores  was  the  Holy  Cross 
game  when  we  held  Holy  Cross  from  gaining  a  point  and  again  succeeded  in 
defeating  them  with  a  score  of  6-0.  The  credit  for  this  goes  to  Charlie  Mur- 
phy who  blocked  a  kick  in  the  final  few  seconds  of  the  game. 

Now  a  new  department  of  college  life  was  taken  up  by  those  who  looked 
for  an  outlet  for  finer  expression  of  their  finer  emotions.  Dramatics  flour- 
ished during  the  Winter  and  Spring  of  this  semester  and  the  members  of 
Sophomore  contributed  their  share  to  the  success  of  the  dramatic  production. 
Frank  Higgins'  true-to-life  portrayal  of  Huguette  in  "If  I  Were  King"  was 
the  outstanding  hit  of  the  piece.  !  i 

The  tracksters  were  still  in  the  running  and  on  the  cinder  path.  Bill  Mill- ., 
cahy,  John  Sullivan,  John  Connolly,  Bob  Barrett,  and  Nick  Maffeo  ably.r, 
represented  the  college  in  meets  throughout  the  country.  Numerous  other,' 
members  of  the  class  daily  appeared  on  the  college  track  and  under  the  super- 
vision of  Jack  Ryder  did  their  share  to  locally  uphold  the  record  of  '30  in, 
this  branch  of  sport. 

Under  John  Sullivan,  the  class  again  became  dance-minded  and  the,  sue"-' 
cessful  Sophomore  Hop  was  held  in  the  Georgian  Room  at  the  Hotel  Statler^,' 
By  this  time  the  boys  had  become  accustomed  to  their  evening  accoufrcrrtcnts 
and  were  able  to  stroll  nonchalantly  down  the  lobby,  resplendent  in  their 
tuxedos  (or  somebody  else's)  confident  that  they  represented  the  ultimate  in 
collegiate  perfection  and  manly  appearance.  This  affair  was  a  tremcndous_ 
success  and  contributed  largely  to  the  growing  treasury  of  the  class. 

The  mid-years  by  this  time  were  an  old  story  to  us  and  bothered  us  not 
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at  all,  (or  at  least,  not  very  much) .  Everything  was  sailing  serenely  along 
and  we  finally  landed  in  the  midst  of  the  Easter  Holidays.  Like  everything 
else  that  is  pleasant  these  few  days  of  leisure  sped  swiftly  by  and  we  found 
ourselves  once  again  preparing  for  the  Finals  and  Province  Exams. 

When  the  baseball  season  put  in  its  appearance,  the  same  members  of  our 
class  who  had  previously  responded  to  its  call  again  were  successful  on  the 
diamond.  To  climax  a  successful  season  the  team  gained  a  final  victory  over 
Holy  Cross,  in  which  the  members  of  our  class  had  a  great  share. 

Now  we  had  but  to  pass  the  finals  and  everything  was  ready  for  our  in- 
troduction to  Philosophy.  With  the  finals  gone  we  congratulated  ourselves 
on  the  successful  completion  of  this,  the  most  difficult  of  our  college  years.  It 
was  hard  to  realize  that  already  more  than  half  our  college  career  lay  behind 
us.  We  had  but  two  short  years  ahead  of  us.  But  confident  that  we  had  no 
regrets  we  went  home  for  the  summer  vacation,  anticipating  the  coming  year. 
We  said  good-bye  to  our  professors,  some  of  whom  we  knew  would  not  be 
with  us  again,  and  to  our  classmates,  many  of  whom  were  to  leave  us  to  ful- 
fill a  higher  calling.  The  partings  this  time  were  more  sorrowful  than  they 
had  previously  been  for  it  is  sad  to  leave  a  friend  with  the  knowledge  that 
it  may  be  the  last  time  that  you  will  ever  greet  him.  But  though  those  of 
our  classmates  who  were  leaving  the  Heights  for  good  would  no  longer  be 
present  in  the  flesh,  in  the  spirit  they  would  always  be  members  of  the  class, 
as  they  will  always  be  alumni  of  our  Alma  Mater. 

So  Sophomore  was  completed.  Everything  was  finished  and  done.  In 
three  short  months  we  would  once  more  be  back  to  make  a  determined 
attack  on  the  secrets  of  Philosophy  and  Physics,  which  we  hoped  to  conquer 
as  definitely  as  we  had  conquered  everything  we  had  hitherto  met  with. 

JUNIOR 

In  the  course  of  the  life  of  every  man,  there  is  found  a  period  in  which 
the  individual  is  ideally  happy,  blissfiilly  joyous,  and  freed  from  all  cares, 
woes  and  petty  annoyances.  Junior  Year  is  that  period  in  the  life  of  a 
,  Boston  College  man.  Gone  are  the  troubles  and  trials  of  translation,  chemi- 
cal calculation,  dates  of  battles  and  births,  compositions  and  poetical  analy- 
sis. Around  him  is  being  woven  the  web  of  Philosophy,  whose  gossamer 
sheen  is  but  heightened  in  its  glory  by  the  more  practical  warp  and  woof  of 
ttje  study  of  Physics. 

;  /;'  Opcni'ng  the  portals  of  the  castle  of  Philosophy,  the  realm  of  Aristotle, 
Thomas  Aquinas,  Kant  and  Schmelling,  the  members  of  '30  soon  found 
themselves  immersed  in  the  drowsy  waters  of  Minor  Logic,  Criteriology,  Cos- 
mology and  Ontology.  Father  Boehm  droned  his  lectures  to  Junior  A  on 
the  first  floor.  Father  Doherty  lulled  the  members  of  Junior  B  to  sweet  re- 
pose; 05^,  the  second,  and  Father  Sullivan  strewed  the  pearls  of  his  wisdom 
to  the  athletes  and  others  in  Junior  C.     Junior  D  underwent  its  lectures  in 

vthe  more  distant  halls  of  the  Arts  Building  with  Father  Low.  Mr.  Lyons 
chtectaijied  the  elective  Greek  class,  at  least  partially,  while  Mr.  O'Connor 
cared  ior  those  who  were  unfortunate  enough  to  be  excluded  from  this  in- 
teresting class.  Father  Driscoll  introduced  the  Economics  class  to  the  prin- 
ciples of  big  business;  hence  we  are  certain  that  the  ranks  of  the  financiers 
-will  be  swelled  by  the  addition  of  many  members  of  our  own  class.  Three 
Juniors  were  privileged  to  be  in  the  History  Class  conducted  by  Father  Hig- 
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gins.     Latin  was  taught  by  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  and  the  Scientists  were  satiated 
by  the  members  of  Father  Hohman's  staff. 

Our  first  acquaintance  with  sailors  of  any  note  was  made  October  6,  1929, 
when  those  of  our  class  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  school  and  campus  followers 
who  had  journeyed  to  Annapolis,  saw  the  Midshipmen  defeated  by  our  own 
team  with  a  score  of  6-0.  This  was  the  most  outstanding  game  of  the  en- 
tire season,  if  not  one  of  the  most  notable  ever  played  by  a  team  representing 
the  Heights.  Those  who  had  made  the  Annapolis  trip  felt  amply  rewarded 
for  their  time  and  money,  while  those  who  stayed  at  home  have  this  as  one 
of  their  keenest  regrets.  This  conflict  gave  the  Eagles  more  than  a  start  on 
their  route  to  the  Eastern  Championship. 

Hardly  had  we  settled  down  to  the  regular  scholastic  routine,  when  we 
were  given  the  opportunity  to  attend  an  uncensored  performance  of  that 
greatest  of  tragedies,  "Hamlet."  We  soliloquized  with  Hamlet,  we  mourned 
with  Ophelia,  we  vaunted  with  Laertes,  but  oh,  how  we  gloried  in  the  groans 
of  the  ghoulish  ghost,  the  dead  King.  For  it  was  no  spook,  it  was  no  tor- 
mented spirit,  he  took  off  the  mask  and  we  knew  it  was  Maffeo.  .  .  .  he,  of 
the  rolling  voice,  who  boomed  his  way  into  the  heart  of  each  and  every 
one  in  the  audience. 

Thanksgiving  and  the  annual  clash  between  Holy  Cross  and  Boston  Col- 
lege were  upon  us  before  we  realized  that  two  months  had  so  swiftly  slipped 
by.  Our  victory  over  the  Crusaders  resulted  in  the  awarding  to  the  team  of 
the  Eastern  Championship.  We  are  proud  to  claim  that  three  members  of 
our  class  were  responsible  for  the  19-0  victory  over  Holy  Cross — Paddy 
Creeden,  Joe  Mirley  and  Charley  Murphy.  Each  of  these  men  scored  a 
touchdown  and  too  much  credit  can  never  be  given  them. 

The  festivities  of  the  victorious   football   season  had  but  hardly  ended, 
when  we  were  rushed  into  that  glorious  week  of  sprees  and  jamborees.  .  .  . 
Junior  Week,  the  premier  social  event  in  every  college  man's  life.     The  ar- 
rangements for   these   exclusive   affairs   were   under   the  capable   direction   of 
President  John  Ward  Sullivan,  assisted  by  Ed  Sliney,  Ed  Hogan  and  Jim 
Mahoney.      Junior  Week  opened   with   a  crash  and  bang  at   the  Kenmore, 
with  the  tea  dance.      That  evening,   the  Juniors  were  invited  to  attend,   at 
their  own  expense,  a  so-called  musical  production,  entitled  "Breaking  Train-  ■' 
ing,"  which  was  facetiously  called  the  Junior  Show.     This  was  produced  in 
preference  to  a  play  by  three  Juniors  with  an  all- Junior  cast.      The  prima 
donna's  role  was  assumed  by  Paddy  Creeden,   who  looked  and  acted  miifht 
at  home  in  woman's  apparel.     Joe  Mirley,  with  his  golden  hair  and  inaoceht, 
smile  gamboled  about  the  stage  in  the  role  of  ingenue,  while  John,  Merrick 
was  one  of  the  sedate  ladies  of  the  ensemble.     The  success  of  the  affair  was  due 
in  large  measure  to  the  skill  and  ingenuity  of  the  directress. 

Gorgeously-gowned  women,  flashing  jewels  on  heaving  bosoms,  joyous 
Juniors  revelling  in  an  evening  of  untrammelled  delight,  and  the  romanti: 
cally  dimly-lighted  ballroom  at  the  Hotel  Statler  made  our  Junior  Proff) 
an  event  long  to  linger  in  the  minds  of  those  who  attended  and  their  lovely' 
escorts.  "After  the  ball  was  over"  meant  much  more  than  a  memory  of  a 
once  popular  melody. 

Not  to  be  forgotten  in  this  melee  of  things  good  and  bad  is  our  Physics 
course.  Who  will  ever  forget  the  vivid  lectures,  in  which  the  capable' Father 
Crawford  demonstrated,  vivified,  and  visualized  so  many  relations  that  were. 
so  novel  and  unusual  to  the  untutored  Juniors.  The  class  owes  a  great  debr- 
of  gratitude  to  this  popular  professor  for  his  attempts  at  making  an  other- 
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wise  dull  subject  so  actually  interesting  that  the  Physics  course  and  its  re- 
lated occurrences  will  long  be  a  source  of  much  thought  and  reflection.  The 
genial  Jawn,  the  diltiful  Dufi^y,  and  watchful  Mr.  Zager  also  earned  the 
respect  of  the  class.  In  addition  to  our  social  and  scholastic  endeavors,  the 
class  maintained  a  marked  interest  in  all  extra-curricula  activities.  Our 
junior  year  found  our  debaters  in  the  famous  Fulton  and  by  the  record  they 
made,  we  may  judge  that  the  Fulton  merited  by  the  support  of  1930.  The 
President  of  that  august  body  searched  among  the  seniors  for  a  man  to  be 
Debate  Manager  and  finally  found  Leo  Moran  in  our  class.  Ed  Hogan  was 
a  member  of  the  best  teams  sent  out  by  the  Fulton  and  Harold  Sullivan  aided 
in  defeating  many  of  the  Fultonian  rivals.  Tom  Kelly,  Nick  Maffeo,  Jim 
Mahoney,  Jim  Murphy,  and  Frank  Mahoney  also  made  their  presence  felt 
in  the  debating  circles. 

Meantime  the  Heights  was  having  a  terrible  time.  Bill  Keen  persisted  in 
writing  the  truth  about  the  Stylus  and  of  course  the  truth  is  often  too  true. 
Every  few  weeks  the  Heights  columns  would  carry  a  frank  and  forceful  criti- 
cism of  our  "literary  monthly."  This,  however,  resulted  in  Mr.  Koen's 
resignation  being  requested.  He  fell  as  a  martyr  on  the  Altar  of  Truth  re- 
calling to  mind  the  words  of  St.  Jerome,  "If  an  offense  come  of  the  truth, 
better  it  is  that  the  offense  come  than  that  the  truth  should  be  concealed." 
The  Heights  labored  along  without  Managing  Editor  Koen.  Jack  Hayes 
was  rewarded  for  his  years  of  service  by  being  selected  as  editor.  Jack  Grand- 
field,  Nick  Wells.  Al  McCarthy,  Al  Porcis,  Connie  O'Connor,  Ted  Kearns, 
and  other  members  of  our  class  carried  the  Heights  banner  forward. 

The  Stylus  had  its  troubles  too.  And  the  same  creature  was  held  re- 
sponsible. Bill  Koen  had  incurred  the  wrath  of  the  Stylus  gods  and  they 
hurled  thunderbolts  down  on  him.  How  dare  a  person  criticise  the  literary 
monthly!  But  in  spite  of  its  troubles  with  men  of  the  type  of  Nick  Wells, 
John  Cusack,  Bill  Butler,  and  Bill  Trainor  conducting  its  affairs  it  could 
not  help  but  get  along. 

Baseball  assumed  its  place  in  the  spotlight  early  in  the  balmy  days  of 
Spring  and  Pat  Creeden,  Charley  Murphy,  Jim  Reagan,  Boots  Connolly, 
and  others  answered  the  call  of  Coach  Hugh  Duffy.  The  season  was  one  of 
moderate  success. 

(  While  everyone  was  bustling  and  hustling  in  preparation  for  the  exams, 
the  classmates  went  to  the  polls  to  elect  their  officers  for  Senior.  When  the 
last  ballot  had  been  counted,  it  was  found  that  Brendan  McNally  had  been 
ckcted  President  by  a  rather  large  vote.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  when  Bren 
c,on(.luded  his  first  year  of  ofiice  that  all  the  class  applauded  as  we  had  never 
doni.  before  Tom  Cavanaugh  was  elected  Vice  President  and  Jim  Mahoney 
\\  IS  rL-Llectcd  Secretary  for  the  third  time,  proving  his  merit  and  worth.  Bill 
Sullnan  uas  drafted  to  become  our  Treasurer  and  put  the  class  on  a  firm 
finapusl  basis  (which  he  did)  and  Matt  Kenney  was  selected  to  be  our 
Athletit.  Association  representative. 

Then  came  the  storm.  Down  from  the  hills  of  Weston,  from  the  heights 
bt  Mt  St  James,  from  the  plains  of  B.  C.  High,  came  flocking  to  Boston 
-Col,leg5  a  grc5up  of  black-robed  Jesuits  armed  with  scholastic  philosophy  and 
the  principles  of  the  Ratio  Studiorum.  Their  purpose  was  to  exact  the  Su- 
preme Penalty  from  every  junior  that  could  not  answer  the  questions  put 
by  these  scholars  in  the  orals.  In  our  nest  we  prepared  for  the  onslaught  by 
burning  the  midnight  oil  and  brushing  up  on  our  philosophy  so  that  when 
the     enemy  '  arrived  we  were  ready.     And  the  "enemy"  was  very  happy  that 
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there  were  so  few  victims  to  be  found  in  the  class  of  1930.  In  fact,  we 
modestly  state,  that  there  must  have  been  a  feeling  of  pride  that  1930  had 
so  thoroughly  imbibed  the  spirit  of  Scholastic  Philosophy. 

And  so  ended  Junior.  Another  milestone  in  our  collegiate  life  had  been 
passed.  We  retain  the  memories  of  the  happy  hours  of  our  social  activities  at 
and  outside  of  the  college. 

We  retain  also  the  wisdom  that  was  imparted  to  us  by  the  "men  who  are 
Boston  College." 

SENIOR 

The  ultimate  norm,  and  aim,  relatively  and  absolutely,  of  our  college 
days  has  at  last  been  reached  in  Senior.  Now  we  are  together  in  one  big 
happy  family,  enjoying  the  same  professional  blessedness,  in  the  same  scholas- 
tic room,  along  with  classmates  of  whom  previously  we  had  but  the  merest 
glimpses.  We  are  on  the  last  lap  of  our  race  with  collegiate  courses,  quizzes 
and  exams.  We  have  but  to  weather  Psychology,  Ethics,  a  few  electives, 
the  Orals,  and  ....  oh,  yes,  Evidences,  before  we  gain  the  long  sought 
laurel,  our  Bachelor's  degree.  (Ed.  Note — this  does  not  refer  to  the  un- 
married state.) 

The  faculty  are  about  to  make  their  last  attempt  to  transform  us  into 
that  chimerical  figure — an  educated  Christian  gentleman.  In  the  Psychology 
class,  Father  Keyes  daily  guided  us  farther  and  more  clearly  into  the  labyrinth 
that  is  Psychology.  Consequently,  before  the  year  had  half  reached  its 
close,  we  were  made  aware  of  the  depth  of  the  mind  and  the  lectural  clarity 
of  this  most  beloved  of  our  professors.  Psychology  became  a  living,  vital 
figure  in  our  lives,  made  as  attractive  as  only  Father  Keyes  could. 

Ethically  and  sociologically,  we  were  under  the  guidance  of  the  eminent 
lecturer  and  teacher,  Father  Corrigan.  To  these  courses,  we  had  looked 
forward  to  ever  since  our  Freshman  daze,  for  no  matter  how  far  an 
alumnus  of  B.  C.  may  wander,  he  never  forgets  the  brilliant  discourses  de- 
livered in  the  classrooms  of  these  two  courses.  Ethics  to  us  at  Boston  Col- 
lege is  synonymous  with  the  name  of  "Jonesy,"  as  we  were  wont  to  affec- 
tionately term  our  favorite  professor.  The  norm  of  morality  the  intrinsic 
and  relatively  last  end,  the  objective  and  absolutely  last  end,  the  natural  and  -- 
unnatural  distinctions  were  so  brilliantly  explained,  that  they  will  remain 
in  our  memory  long  after  the  direct  content  of  our  college  careers  has  left 
us.  The  keenest  of  our  regrets  on  leaving  Boston  College  is  that  we  are 
not  only  leaving  our  Alma  Mater,  but  we  are  also  leaving  behind  Us  the 
personality  and  lectures  of  our  own  Father  Corrigan.  i' 

In  the  electives,  Doctor  Cassidy  made  the  Law  course  more  populai  than 
it  had  ever  been  before;  the  same  might  be  said  of  the  course  oi  I  athtr 
Doherty,  the  new  pedagogy  professor.  Professor  Maury  instrutitd  tbost 
members  of  '30  who  were  to  enter  the  field  of  journalism.  If  the  newspapi-ip 
of  the  universe  are  not  profited  by  their  presence,  it  will  be  because  those  stu- 
dents had  seven  cuts.  Father  Joseph  Sullivan,  Doctor  O'Donnell,  Mf'  Zagcr 
and  Professor  O'Callahan,  S.J.,  catered  to  the  scientific  tastes  of  th(-  Ji-sO* 
tubedly  minded  members  of  our  class.  The  intracacies  of  Vergil  Catullus, 
Cicero,  Martial,  and  the  Christian  poets  were  explained  to  the  studious  mem 
bers  of  the  Senior  Latin  Class  by  Father  McDermott.  Father  DriscoU  with 
his  brilliant  Economics  and  Business  Problems,  brought  a  large  number  iftto 
the  Economics  course.  Father  Connolly  presided  over  the  English  class^ 
while  Father  Murphy   clarified   the   events   of   historical   importance    to   tllfe 
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historians  of  our  class.  In  Government,  Father  Corrigan  taught  the  coming 
politicians  how  to  manage  the  ship  of  state  according  to  true  Christian 
principles. 

The  Evidences  class  was  conducted  by  Father  Russell  Sullivan. 

With  Father  Sullivan  at  the  helm,  our  course  on  the  sea  of  Apologetics 
was  steered  safely  albeit  rather  swiftly  at  times,  with  many  a  frequent  glimpse 
of  the  shore  whereon  we  could  see  the  green  pastures  of  Externals  and  Disci- 
pline. The  members  of  1930  took  up  Scripture  to  such  a  degree  that  it 
walked,  talked  and  slept  with  them. 

Not  only  in  the  classroom,  but  also  out  of  the  classroom  the  Class  of  '30 
met  with  unqualified  success.  President  McNally  proved  that  the  class  had 
made  an  excellent  choice  of  presiding  officer  when  it  elected  him  to  the  presi- 
dency, by  the  capable  and  satisfactory  manner  in  which  he  conducted  the  class 
activities.  The  committees  were  wisely  chosen,  the  class  meetings  were  ably 
conducted,  and  the  spirit  of  the  class  was  highly  m.aintained. 

The  first  news  of  the  year  was  to  the  effect,  that  the  most  prominent  litera- 
teur  of  the  class.  Bill  Koen,  had  been  chosen  to  edit  the  SUB  TURRI.  The 
class  congratulated  Mr.  Koen,  but  those  who  knew  the  task  that  confronted 
him  extended  their  sympathy  to  him.  Assisting  him  were  Joe  Whitehead 
as  Business  Manager,  Leo  Moran,  Frank  Taglino,  Nick  Wells,  John  Mc- 
Intyre,  Buid  Gillooly  and  Harold  Sullivan. 

In  debating  circles,  the  names  of  Harold  Sullivan  and  Leo  Moran  were 
most  frequently  heard.  Mr.  Sullivan  was  elected  to  the  Presidency  for  the 
first  semester,  but  Mr.  Moran  so  skillfully  managed  and  moderated  the  in- 
tercollegiate debates,  that  the  Fulton  recognized  his  ability  and  honored  him 
with  the  Presidency  for  the  second  term.  Although,  time  and  anon,  certain 
members  of  his  society  did  not  agree  with  the  policies  of  the  wielder  of  the 
gavel,  they  all  realized  in  the  end  that  the  best  interests  of  the  Fulton  were 
at  stake,  and  Mr.  Moran,  because  of  his  copious  experience,  knew  best  how 
to  conduct  them.  And,  now,  when  petty  annoyances  and  grievances  are 
forgotten,  it  is  acknowledged  by  all  that  not  only  the  Fulton  but  also  the 
college  activities  as  a  whole  had  benefited  by  the  Fulton  President's  policies. 
Twelve  intercollegiate  debates  were  held  with  the  most  prominent  colleges  of 
'  the  cpuntry,  in  all  of  which  the  Fulton  was  declared  victor.  But,  alas,  in  the 
final  debate  of  the  season,  the  Debating  Team  lost  its  vigor  and  were  de- 
feated by  the  Team  from  Mount  St.  James.  Fully  as  many  lecture  debates 
wtrc  hcl'd  before  clubs  and  societies  in  Eastern  Massachusetts.  Finally,  it 
may  he  jiaid  in  all  modesty  that  the  fortieth  year  of  the  Fulton  was  also  its 
I  qtost  siiccessful  one. 
,)  The  French  Academy,  under  the  leadership  of  Edward  Powers,  President, 
S.'  Edward  Flynn  and  Nicholas  A.  Maffeo,  premier  French  students  of 
^Che  Coljjege,  did  much  to  further  the  intelligent  study  of  the  finest  of  the 
.^omi}n||e  'languages.  In  Spanish  circles,  Frank  Gallagher,  "el  presidente", 
,tead'  tl]!^  Spanish  Club  to  the  completion  of  the  busiest  and  most  popular  of 
Its  seasons 

The  newspaper  of  the  College,  the  Heights,  in  delirious  moments  termed 
the  ,'  Literary' Organ"  of  the  school,  functioned  as  well  as  could  be  expected, 
under  the  direction  of  Jackie  Hayes,  Johnnie  Granfield,  and  Al  McCarthy, 
ABE  (he  owns  no  shares  in  the  Elevated)  Porcis  assumed  the  huge  and 
ponderous  task  of  making  both  ends  meet.  Neil  O'Connor  worked  strenu- 
"ously  all  year,  managing  to  get  this  week's  edition  out  next  week. 

The  Stylus,  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  Berrigan,  S.J.,  had  a  prosperous 
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year.  Nick  Wells,  as  editor,  saw  that  all  the  copy  was  in  on  time.  Frank 
Higgins  furnished  sonnets  to  beautiful  ladies,  John  Cusack  and  Bill  Trainor 
managed  the  business  end.  and  Bill  Koen  was  titled  "Associate  Editor"  which 
we  suspect  was  an  honorary  title. 

Athletics  flourished  in  the  usual  manner.  Paddy  Creeden,  Joe  Mirley, 
John  Convery,  Frank  Lyons,  Charlie  Murphy  and  others  were  the  luminaries 
on  the  gridiron.  The  football  season  was  noteworthy  because  of  the  victories 
over  Holy  Cross,  Boston  University,  Duke,  and  other  prominent  universi- 
ties. The  baseball  season  was  not  as  successful  as  we  would  have  liked  it 
to  be,  but  nevertheless  our  schedule  was  interspersed  with  a  list  of  victories 
fully  as  long  as  the  list  of  defeats.  Hockey,  alas,  made  no  appearance.  Bill 
Mulcahy,  Joe  McCabe  and  Tim  Creeden  worked  tirelessly  to  give  their  Alma 
Mater  renown  on  the  cinder  path.  John  Connelly,  Nick  Maffeo  and  Bob 
Barrett  also  scintillated.  The  Military  Club  grew  bloodthirsty  and  founded 
a  fencing  team.     Ed  Steele  and  Jim  Langan  successfully  represented  1930. 

Socially,  the  Class,  as  a  whole,  was  no  wall  flower.  The  brilliant  Philo- 
matheia  Ball,  with  its  columns  of  publicity  in  the  social  departments  of 
Boston's  newspapers,  made  Boston's  Four  Hundred  tremble  on  their  thrones, 
in  dread  and  fear  of  the  rise  of  a  new  select  section  of  society  in  which  they 
would  play  no  part.  The  taste  shown  and  externals  exhibited  savored  of 
a  bright  future  along  this  line  for  all  the  participants.  The  Football 
Dances,  the  affair  at  Boston's  newest  Night  Club,  the  Waterfront  Club,  which 
witnessed  the  premier  performance  of  the  three  strange  men-about-coUege 
in  their  toppers  and  swallowtails,  went  to  further  make  us  regret  the  passing 
of  our  dear  old  college  daze.  Class  Night,  that  evening  of  romance  and  bliss, 
with  its  frolicsome  laddies,  and  dancing  damsels,  brought  our  social  season 
to  a  whirlwind  conclusion.  This  last  affair,  preceded  by  dinner  under  the 
college  canopy,  brought  to  a  close  the  memorable  events  of  Class  Day,  man- 
aged by  a  committee,  chairmanned  by  Leo  Moran,  assisted  ably  by  William 
Beale,  Jerry  McCarthy,  John  Merrick,  and  Roger  O'Sullivan. 

On  Baccalaureate  Sunday,  after  the  moving  sermon  of  Father  Campbell, 
and  the  impressive  ceremonies  of  solemn  Benediction,  the  class  adjourned  to 
the  high  school,  where  after  a  warm  and  closely  fought  contest,  Brendan 
McNally,  the  typical  B.  C.  man,  was  re-elected  president,  a  further  token  of  - 
the  love  and  affection  which  the  Class  of  '30  bears  towards  the  illustrious  son 
of  Fall  River.  George  Spillane,  class  Adonis,  was  chosen  vice-president  Leo  ^ 
P.  Moran,  gubernator  of  so  many  committees,  was  voted  Secretary  >  William' 
Sullivan,  the  smiling  ambassador  from  Dorchester,  was  re-elected  treasurer. 
All  these  officers  are  to  hold  office  for  five  years.  '  I 

The  curtain  is  falling  on  the  stage  of  our  college  years.  The  last  bouquLts 
are  being  flung  over  the  footlights.  The  audience  is  giving  its  last  applause 
The  curtain  is  drawn  and  we  leave,  with  a  tear  in  our  eye.  A  tear  not  of 
sadness,  but  of  regret.  Regret  that  happy  aura  of  a  college  boy  hasi|le|ft  uf 
This  last  performance  as  a  college  group  is  over,  but  the  show  "musjjj^p  ort. 
We  shall  not  part,  and  split  asunder  the  bonds  that  have  bound  us  together 
with  the  golden  ties  of  friendship  for  the  past  four  years.  We  are  bQund  to- 
gether with  a  tie  that  can  never  be  broken.  We  are  alumni  of  Boston  ,Co'L 
lege,  members  of  that  huge  brotherhood  of  Catholic  gentlemen,  which 
makes  us  one  unified  group,  no  matter  on  what  strand  we  have  taken  up  the 
pursuit  of  Fortune.  We  have  not  said  adieu  to  Boston  College,  "but  au 
revoir.  j    ,  -     ' 
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ROBERT  WILLIAM  BARRETT,  JR. 

"/  am  a  fery  small  violet  thinking  of  May" 
— Conkling. 

NO,   FOLKS,   it's  not   a   movie   star;    it's   Bob   Barrett,    who  hails   from 
ArHngton's  lofty  wilds,  and  who  gave  us  all  a  break  by  coming  into 
the  big  city  to  take  a  conspicuous  place  in  the  class. 

To  follow  him  through  his  college  days  is  to  attend  every  game,  prom, 
debate,  dramatic  production  and  musical  club  concert.  His  marked  ability 
for  hitting  the  bass  drum  harder  than  anyone  else  was  discovered  early,  and 
Bob  heldidown  that  job  in  the  band.  His  skill  with  the  bow  and  Stradivarius 
wcin  hir^  a  place  in  the  college  orchestra,  which  he  held  against  all  competi- 
tiOh  f-or;|four  years.  His  pleasing  baritone  voice  won  him  immediate  ad- 
jTiission  into  the  glee  club. 

'  Hi^  .^tlilctic  prowess  was  also  notable.  For  four  years  he  has  been  one  of 
^e  lijil^t?! stays  of  the  track  team.  In  the  annual  interclass  football,  hockey 
■told  ba^sketball  classics.  Bob  was  always  at  the  bottom  of  the  pile.  To  his 
classjti^tes  Commencement  Day  will  mean  saying  "Goodbye  for  a  while" 
to  Bob'lind  his  sunny  disposition,  his  "Socialist  suit",  his  lightless,  hornless, 
and' brakeless  "Chevvie".  And  as  he  walked  up  for  his  sheepskin,  not  only 
did  his  classmates  feel  a  twinge  of  regret,  but  also  the  very  college  walls, 
whicii  st>  often  echoed  his  voice,  raised  in  speech  or  laughter,  mourned  and 
were  forlorn.  Good  luck.  Bob,  may  all  your  days  be  as  happy  as  you  have 
made  ojurs. 


StJB  TURRI  4.     Spanish  Academy  2,  3.     Track  1,  2,  3,  4. 
'     Band    1,   2.   3,   4.      Student  A.   A.;    Vice  President   4. 
Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 


Glee  Club.  Orchestra, 
Dramatics   2,    3. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  BARRY 

"/  have  had  knowledge  to  be  true" 

— Gladys  Cromwell. 

FORTUNATELY  for  Boston  College,  there  are  bridges  over  the  Charles. 
Otherwise   the   contingent   known   hereabouts   as    the   Cambridge    Crew 
would  have  to  take  a  ferry  every  day — or  stay  home.     And  we  would  miss 
"  seeing  Buzz  roll  into  the  Drive  on  the  Heights  each  morning  after  a  long 

g  hard  drive  from  Cantabridgia  in  his  old  Essex.  ^ 

•^  Despite  his  retiring  disposition,   which  is  counterbalanced  by  a  fine  seijsc 

of  humor,  together  with  a  thorough  knowledge  of  all  he  pursuesv   we  fpel- 
only  too  safe  in  fearing  that  his  chosen  work  in  life  will  lead  to  the  spread  of 
the  classics  throughout  the  community  and  the  preservation    (alasj  i    of  iuch 
monstrosities. 
r^  But  John  is  not  really   the   monster  you  might  think.      His  attendance 

p  at  all  athletic  and  social  events  stamps  him  as  a  member  of  the  Maiocm  and 

^  Gold  old  guard.      In  particular,    the  social  events   sponsored  by   out    sister 

@  college  in  the  Fenway  always  found  John  in  enthusiastic  presence 

A  score  or  so  years  from  now,  some  of  our  progeny  may  be  enfolled  in 
the  class  of  Prof.  Barry.     No  doubt,  we  will  be  able  to  place  our  obligations 
in  his  care  without  even  imprudent  doubt  as  to  their  safety. 
1^  And  though  there  is  no  doubt  that  they  will  not  know  their  lessons  any 

M  better  than  we  did,  we  are  sure  they  will  be  taught  according  to  true  Jesuiti- 

cal principals. 

Chemistry  Academy  2.     B.  C.  Club  of  Cambridge   I,  2,  3,  4.      French  Academy  2 
Sodality  1,  2,  3.  4.     History  Academy   1. 
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WILLIAM  ALFRED  BEALE 

"There  is  a  destiny  that  shapes  our  ends 
Rough  hew  them  how  we  may" 

— Ben  Ezra. 

HT  CAN  see  that  Father,  all  right,  but  I  can't  understand  how  this  theory 
J-  of  prime  matter  and  substantial  form  can  be  reconciled  with  the 
■  ..chemical  principle  of  osmosis."  In  this  wise  and  in  other  weird  wises,  Moe 
ci;ooned  the  harassed  professors  to  distraction.  Never  did  he  raise  his  voice 
above  a  diluted  contralto,  but  that  boy  raised  objections  to  theses  which 
Spmoza    Fichte    and  the  whole  Kant  family  never  even  dreamed  of. 

jMoe  IS  one  of  the  most  interesting  members  of  the  class.  He  always  has 
'a  posi^ivp  and  usually  quite  original  opinion  on  any  subject  whatsoever. 
He  IS  quick  to  perceive  the  humor  of  a  situation  and  if  there  is  none  there  to 
pijQMde  some      He  is  always  willing  to  be  converted  to  some  new  doctrine. 

If  "Btll  had  not  been  obliged  to  work  till  the  wee  sma'  hours  in  the 
A  P-  ortices  and  devoted  his  energy  entirely  to  his  studies,  he  would  doubt- 
lessly'hkvc  written  deep  philosophical  treatises  such  as  "Malebranch  Among 
the  Malkbar  Indians",  or  "My  Career  as  a  Substantial  Form." 

,  Moe  was  a  correspondent  (the  innocent  kind)  of  a  large  Boston  daily 
aud  'never  wrote  himself  up  even  once.  On  Class  Day  the  Soiree  was 
entrilsted  to  his  capable  hands  to  manage  ....  very  good. 

Most  probably  Moe  will  continue  with  his  journalistic  work  after  grad- 
uation and  some  day  he  may  prove  to  Jim  Langan  the  truth  of  the  old 
adage  about  the  pen  being  mightier  than  the  sword. 

Sub   TuRRI   4       Heights    3,    4.      Chairman    Senior    Soiree    4.      Business    Club   4. 
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WILLIAM  FRANCIS  BOURDELAIS 

"There  is  no  loveliness  I  cannot  see" 
— Planner. 

TO  THE  generosity  of  Lawrence   (a  place  in  Massachusetts)    we  owe  the 
presence  of  this  charming  brunette    (cf.   above)    among  us.      For  four 
years  in  company  with  four  other  members  of  "The  Big  Rover  Boys'  Club 
of  Lawrence"  he  has  followed  the  blazed  trail   to  Chestnut  Hill,   there  to, 
imbibe  his  full  share  of  lore  and  wisdom  at  the  sacred  springs  of  knowledge. 

However,  the  curriculum  at  ouir  little  day  school  did  not  efface  ^the;  sn^iile 
on  Bill's  face  nor  did  his  sense  of  humor  and  his  universal  congeniality  fade 
away  due  to  the  studies  hereabouts.  i 

Bill  is  the  "collegiatest"  collegian  we  know.  His  snappy  attjrc  "at  all; 
times  entitles  him  to  a  full  vote  of  confidence  from  Hart,  Schaffner  arid  Marx.' 
They  say  that  the  gang  says  that  they  heard  that  Bill  is  quite  , the  curly 
haired  boy  among  the  fair  sex  who  ride  on  the  daily  puff  to  ■'andV'from 
Lawrence.  We  admit  that  this  Beau  Brummell  would  make  ,  a  ;  charming 
Don  Juan.  '■  \ 

However,  this  galaxy  of  fair  admirers  did  not  deter  Bill  from  very' success- 
fully surmounting  the  difficulties  offered  by  the  curriculum.  When  called 
upon  in  class,  he  always  put  his  best  foot  forward  and  presented  a'  very 
logical  argument.  - 

Bill  does  not  care  to  be  quoted  by  the  press  regarding  future  plans,  but  we 
know  he  has  those  qualities  which  assure  success. 


Vice-Pres.   Lawrence  B.   C.   Club.      Marquette    1, 
Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 


Freiich   Academy    1 ,    2. 
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"/  know  all  about  Heaven" 

— Carl  Sandburg. 

BIG  Boy  Boyer  hails  from  Cork,   Stopper;    that  famous  old  Irish   town 
you've  all  heard  about  from  the  inhabitants  of  Kerry,  Komb.     He's  a 
familiar  figure  in  Thirty's  life. 

Any  fellow  in  Thirty  is  a  great  boy,  we'll  admit  readily  enough,  but  just 
the  same  Albert  O.  is  Boyer!      (Hail!  The  Pun!  The  Pun!) 

Al,  or  Bert,  as  we  sometimes  call  him,  has  a  vehrry  cheerful  smile,  as  you 
can  see  f6r  yourself  by  glancing  at  the  picture  adorning  this  page.  And  the 
sniile  -betokens,  betrays  and  intimates  a  lively  sense  of  humor.  And  more 
aijd  more  do  we  need  people  with  a  sense  of  humor  in  this  crool,  crool  world. 
,  But  that  illusion  didn't  last  long,  for  O!  Boyer  soon  distinguished  himself 
m  his  o\\  n  inimitable  ways. 

His  name  is  famous  throughout  the  pages  of  history.  Who  has  not  heard 
of  tht  famous  question:  "A  baby!  That's  fine.  Boyer  girl?"  (Stifle  that 
horse  laugh,  you  uncultured  heathen,  you!) 

Yes  assembled  aggregation,  Albert  Oboy!er  is  some  boyer  we're  a  gang  of 
fibbers  And  everyone  knows  that  our  integrity  is  perfection  itself,  believe  it 
or  not  We  do  not  have  to  toreador  to  call  Alboyer  a  fine  fellow.  Every- 
one knows  that  he  is. 

So  felicitating  friends,  we  join  you  in  heaping  praises  upon  your  hero. 
May  he  go  on  and  on,  achievement  after  achievement  coming  into  existence 
at  his  bands! 

Sodality    1,     2,    3,    4. 


K®im^Bl®l(&\^@K®l(B   193  D   ag®3®^@g®1li^©^®^ 


i 


i 


FRANCIS  XAVIER  BRADLEY 

"How  pleasant  an  existence  it  is" 

— Wallace  Stevens. 

JUST  as  the  first  rays  of  the  morning  sun  steal  quitely  through  the  window 
panes  of  a  working  world,  so  did  Frank  ingratiate  himself  into  the 
esteem  and  respect  of  the  class  of  thirty.  With  no  fuss  or  commotion  attend- 
ing his  coming,  Frank  by  his  steady,  genial  ways  soon  attracted  a  large  coterie 
of  us  to  the  warmth  of  his  friendshio. 

One  of  the  chief  reasons  for  Frank's  popularity  is  his  absolute  unwillmg- 
ness  to  take  offense.  Is  it  any  wonder  that  Frank  is  so  popular  with  the 
members  of  the  class  (to  say  nothing  of  the  so-called  fairer  sex)  '  With  such 
a  sunny  disposish  who  wouldn't  be  popular?  But  Frank's  popi^lantv  is 
surely  deserved. 

Perhaps  Frank's  most  notable  contribution  to  the  extra-curricuhr  iflnis 
of  B.  C.  is  the  organization  and  the  successful  launching  of  the  Boston  C  olk£;e 
Golf  Club.  To  him  in  large  part  the  credit  is  due  for  the  successful  iound- 
ation  of  organized  golf  at  the  Heights.  As  well  as  being  the  chief  instigator 
of  the  team,  Frank  is  a  capable  exponent  of  the  game.  If  he  we;re  not  good, 
do  you  imagine  we  would  have  let  him  get  away  with  wearing  th'at  riatty 
Johnny    Farrell    sweater    in    class? 

Frank  is  enthusiastic  to  play  a  business  course  after  graduation,  ~  W-e 
will  hazard  an  opinion  that  Frank  with  his  equable,  genial  tempcrafncnt 
will  travel  a  long  way  down  the  fairway  of  success,  and  in  a  few  years  Will 
have  a  handsome  position,  so  that  he  may  play  his  favorite  game  every  after- 
noon with  the  barons  of  the  business  world. 

Sodality    1,    2,   3,   4.      Golf  Management   4.      History  Academv    1 
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ANTHONY  BRODERICK 

"/  cried  for  madder  music" 

— Ernest  Dowson. 

LADIES  and  Gentleman  of  the  SUB  TURRI  Reading  Class: 
Perched  above  this  immortal  pen-sketch  you  see  the  handsome  features 
of  Tony  Broderick,  conviviant  extraordinary  and  dancer  dulcet. 

Life  is  one  merry  round  of  cheer  and  song  for  dear  old  Tony.  Worry  has 
no  place  in  his  life.  He  sat  in  the  front  row  of  the  Ethics  class  without  even 
battmg  an  eyelash — by  which  we  do  not  mean  that  he  didn't  believe  in 
Ethics,  but  that  he  has  no  terrors  at  the  great  professor's  questioning.  A 
srrtart  la^,  folks,  a  smart  little  ladl 
'i    And  ht  was  an  active  extra-curriculate. 

Ertshman  saw  him  in  the  famous  History  Academy.  And  the  English 
Acad  i-ti,  also.  In  Junior  and  Senior  he  Spanish  Academied  for  collegiate 
di\trsion  And  in  Senior  he  saw  life  explained  in  the  Forum.  And  on  top 
of  It  all  It  all,  he  kept  his  sanity,  and  is  still,  my  dears,  my  dears,  a  charming 
chappo, 

His  n'amc  is  reminiscent  of  some  My  Lord  Tony  we  once  read  about  some- 
place—  in  a  book,  most  likely — or  the  Daily  Record — and  if  we  remember 
aright  that  other  Tony  was  a  jolly  fellow,  extremely  nice  to  know.  Well, 
take  It  from  us,  our  Tony's  a  nice  chap  too! 

We  have  no  idea  what  he's  going  to  do  now  that  he's  out  in  the  wide, 
why'd  world.  .  .  .     But  anyway  it'll  be  plenty! 

•'"    Spdahty    1,    2,    3.      Spanish   Academy    3,    4.      English   Academy    1.      Forum   4. 
Radio  Club   2.      History   Academy    1. 
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"To  thine  own  self  be  true" 

— Shakespeare. 

TOM'S  admirable  traits  have  made  us  who  know  him  glad  to  say  of  him 
without  qualification,  "He  is  a  true  product  of  a  Catholic  training — a 
cultured  gentleman." 

True  to  the  name,  Tom  has  achieved  a  great  deal  of  success  in  the  field 
of  oratory.  More  than  once,  he  has  graced  the  platform  in  forensic  combat 
and  he  has  always  earned  the  laurels  of  victory.  , 

In  the  annals  of  the  History  Academy  it  is  recorded  that  Tom  was  a 
very  able  member.  He  also  found  opportunity  to  devote  some  of  his 
valuable  time  to  the  Marquette  and  the  Fulton.  At  the  Business  Club, 
Tom  heard  other  ideas  about  the  affairs  of  this  vast  material  universe  which 
he  promptly  subjected  to  the  canons  of  Ethical  criteria  for  the  sake  of  his 
tender  conscience. 

That  man  might  have  had  young  men  such  as  Tom  in  mind  who  said, 
"Today,  more  than  ever,  is  there  a  need  for  Catholic  young  men  in  our 
legislatures."  Alert,  aggressive,  keen  witted,  and  fluent,  Tom  could  well 
safeguard  the  interests  of  the  people  in  framing  the  laws  of  the  nation. 

Sub  TURRI  4,     Marquette   1,   2.     History  Academy   1,   2.      Forum  4.      Business 
Club  3,  4.     Fulton:  Lecture  Debater  4.     English  Academy  1.     Sodality  1.2.  3.  4. 
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PETER  EDWARD  BURNS 

"And  euery  motion  of  his  seems  governed  by  a  strain  of  music" 

— Rock. 

ONE  of  those  talented  few  is  Ed.,  no  matter  if  it  was  the  glee  club,  the 
band,  the  orchestra  or  what  have  you,  Ed.  would  always  be  in  the  front 
row  doing  his  bit  for  Alma  Mater.  A  fine  cornetist  and  the  possessor  of  a 
clear  rich  bass  voice,  it  did  not  take  him  long  to  make  the  musical  clubs 
during  freshman,  and  then  after  three  years  of  hard  work  he  received  his 
just  reward,  by  being  chosen  president  of  the  combined  clubs  for  senior. 
Space  forbids  a  true  recitation  of  Ed's  true  work  in  this  direction,  but 
stifficc  It  to  say  that,  wihatever  success  the  clubs  have  met  in  the  last  four 
ycats,  a  great  part  of  it  if  not  all  may  be  attributed  to  Ed. 

Lest  one  think  that  Ed.  confined  his  activities  to  the  musical  field,  let 
it  be  said  that  this  is  far  from  true.  In  studies  one  could  desire  no  better 
fate  He  took  them  as  they  came,  with  the  nonchalance  of  a  true  collegian. 
In  the  social  field  one  would  look  far  before  he  found  a  star  that  would 
outshine  that  of  Mr.  Burns.  No  activity  of  any  kind,  prom,  smoker,  or 
sports  eVcnt  was  ever  complete  until  Ed.  arrived.  Whether  it  be  as  singer 
or  onlooker  his  presence  always  added  the  finishing  touch. 

SiUB  TuRRr4.     Glee  Club  Reader  1,  2,  3,  4.     Band  1,  2,  3,  4.     Octet  1.  2,  3,  4. 

Orchestra    1,    2,    3,   4.      Quartet    1,    2,    3,   4.      Musical   Clubs,    Secretary   3; 

President  4.     Student  Council  4.     Business  Club  3,  4. 
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PETER  THOMAS  BURNS 

"He  ne'er  is  crown'd  with   immortality,   who  fears   to  follow   where  airy 

voices  lead" 

— Keats. 

PETE  is  a  native  of  the  practically  unknown  hamlet  of  Hamilton  where 
the   Civil   War   Vets   still   do   picket   duty,    and    the   natives   still   make 
change  with  potatoes  and  summer  squash. 

For  four  years  now  Pete  has  taken  the  morning  train  out  of  Hamilton, 
and  for  a  similar  period  the  evening  train  that  always  seems  to  scare  tjie 
local  horse,  has  brought  him  back  again.      This  we  contend  is  iit   itselfj  a- 
recbrd  of  which  any  man  might  be  proud,  mightn't  he?  ,,  ', 

The  principles  of  a  good  old  Scholastic  (sic)  philosophy  do  not  ci^an|e| 
even  in  Hamilton,  and  absolutely  undisturbed,  Pete  used  to  think  out  thefe ' 
the  deep  problems  of  logic,  ethics,  and  psychology.  The  manner  in  which  ■ 
Pete  manhandled  his  philosophical  studies  was  a  source  of  wonder  and  envy 
to  his  classmates. 

To  a  man  like  Pete  all  things  are  possible.  Perhaps  we  shall  one  day, 
see  him  in  the  state  house,  fig'hting  for  dear  old  Hamiltonian  princifiltis.  on 
in  the  front  line  trenches  of  philosophical  discussion,  discussion,  defending 
the  cause  of  Scholasticism  against  the  Agnostics  and  (dear,  dear)  the'Ini?; 
materialists.  '•      ' 

History  Academy  1.     Sodality  1,  2,   3,  4. 


jm 


i®i m  1^ m i®i m i^ ®i®i<b  19 3 d  ® i®i ® i^ ;@) i®i m>  1^ © i®i 


i 


i 


I 


i 


WILLIAM  HENRY  BUTLER,  JR. 
"Nothing  comes  to  him  who  waits.' 


■Milton. 

HERE'S  a  fellow  that  you  could  not  help  liking.  Quiet,  almost  reticent, 
but  possessing  that  jenesaisquois  that  has  made  him  innumerable 
friends,  while  breezing  his  way  through  the  classics,  philosophy,  and  a  prc- 
med  course,  that  would  make  most  of  us  run  up  a  sizable  midnight-oil  bili. 

Bill's  marks  will  go  down  into  history  as  a  target  for  ambitious  young- 
sters and  Tet  strange  as  it  may  seem,  he  is  no  book  worm.  Friendly  dis- 
cussions during  intermissions  have  been  enlivened  by  his  opinions.  He  has 
bcqn  one,  of  the  gang  m  the  stands  at  the  games.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
Bill  IS  a  regular  fellow,  for  whom  there  is  always,  m  the  words  of  the 
conduaor    "plenty  of  room  up  front." 

Probably  Bill's  greatest  bid  for  fame,  however,  can  easily  be  guessed 
b^  those  who  have  read  the  Stylus  during  the  past  few  years.  His  scholarly 
contributions  have  done  much  to  give  that  monthly  whatever  it  can  boast 
about  During  our  last  year  the  Exchange  Department  has  been  one  of 
its  tcaturcs  and  has  been  ably  edited  by  the  pride  of  Wakefield. 

In  years  to  come  we  will  no  doubt  meet  him  again.  Each  time  we 
fenfidently  expect  to  find  that  he  is  gaining  more  and  more  success.  But 
howeVer^  great  his  success,  we  are  sure  that  he  will  always  remain,  just  as 
genial  just  as  likable,  just  the  kind  of  a  man  that  we  would  like  to  call 
our  fncud    , 

Marquette   1.      5fy/us  3  ;   Exchange  Editor  4.      History  Academy   1. 
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WILLIAM  FRANCIS  CAHILL 

"You  can't  please  everybody" 

— Rudy  Vallee. 

SOME  of  Boston  College's  very,  very  finest  hail  from  that  lovely  town  of 
Lowell.  And,  friends  of  college  hours.  Sir  Bill  Cahill  is  one  of  these. 
Billikins  is  one  of  those,  again  say  we,  and  one  of  those,  we  say  again,  who 
spent  multitudinous  hours  in  studious  pursuits,  but  who,  nevertheless  and 
how  the  soever,  found  some  time  to  give  toward  the  forward  progress  of 
the  many  extra-curricula  activities  to  be  found  about  the  Heights 

For  four  years  he  has  been  a  capable  member  of  the  Lowell  Bo^toi^  C'pl- 
lege  Club,  an  organization  which  has  rolled  up  a  huge  potency  durmg  these 
past  few  years.  Besides  his  work  here,  he  has  been  a  member  of  Ithi;  Has-' 
tory  Academy  in  Freshman,  of  the  Chemistry  Academy  in  Sophomore  arid' 
of  that  intensely  live-wire  organization,  the  Business  Club,  in  Senior  'MI  of 
these  clubs  are  very  active  ones,  and  Bill's  choice  of  the  activities  in  v\hKh 
he  was  to  extra-curriculate  is  indicative  of  his  nature. 

He  has  made  many  friends,  and  very  good  friends  they  are  all  ^  hrs  too 
is  indicative  of  Bill  Cahill.  i 

Yes,  friends  of  college  hours,  you  will  do  well  to  come  into  contact  with 
this  gem  of  Lowell.  He  will  provide  you  with  many  an  interesting  moment 
He  is  a  go-getter  without  being  a  goat-getter.  And  that's  an  accomplish- 
ment for  the  halls  of  fame. 


Sodality    1,   2.   3,   4.      Chemistry  Acaden 
History   Academy    1. 


2.      Lowell   B.   C,   Club    1     2     3 
Business   Club   4. 
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JOHN  JAMES  CALLAHAN 

"Eyes  still  dazzled  by  the  ways  of  God" 

— Vachel  Lindsay. 

FROM  a  certain  city  not  a  thousanci  miles  away,  there  hails  a  young  man 
recorded  in  the  Callahan  family  Bible  as  John  James,  but  for  short  and 
other  good  reasons  known  as  Russ  by  his  henchmen  at  the  Heights. 

Russ  IS  just  filled  up  with  carefreedom  and  the  joy  of  being  alive,  and  he 
seems  to  be  m  constant  state  of  celebration  of  that  remarkable  fact.  With  a 
twinkle  in  his  eye,  he  will  capsize  you  with  the  latest  ju  jitzu  hold,  or  in 
true  scholastic  fashion  spin  you  dizzy  in  a  vicious  circle  if  you  happen  to 
thtnk  yciu  can  best  him  in  a  psychological  encounter. 

In  fjis  .local  bail  wick  Russ  bears  a  fine  reputation  as  a  semi-pro  ball  player. 
tt'was  ttDO  bad  that  Russ  couldn't  find  time  to  report  to  coach  Duffy  and 
adc|^his  strength  to  our  team. 

^,  N(;fi  Matter  what  he  tackles  Russ  has  the  valuable  faculty  of  separating 
the  M^htit  from  the  chaff  and  pressing  tin  to  a  successful  conclusion.  This 
d'etcritiiiAation  and  a  fine  store  of  talents  assure  Russ  of  success  in  the  field 
af"  laW  H?here  he  intends  to  cast  his  lot.  In  combination  with  a  sponancous 
flow'  of  Celtic  good  humor  these  qualities  should  make  him  unbeatable. 

aiseball    1.      Sodality    1.   2.   3,   4.      Cambridge  B.   C.   Club   1.   2,   3,   4. 
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LAWRENCE  FRANCIS  CAREW 

"And  little  Allan  shall  keep  the  gate." 

— Williams 

MEDFORD  is  famous  for  its  flying  Carews,  but  we  cannot  vouch  for 
Larry's  speed  of  foot.  Why  it  is  a  well  known  fact  around  the 
college  that  his  little  cousin  although  giving  him  a  twenty  yard  handicap 
beats  him  daily  in  the  race  to  the  Medford,  Grand  Central  Depot.  Well, 
one  consolation  we  have  is  that  Larry  is  always  on  time  for  the  third  hour 
lecture.  In  this  case  we  wonder  whether  or  not  Father  Doherty  is  pne 
formal  cause  for  his  punctuality.  I  , 

For  four  years  Larry  has  brightened  the  atmosphere  of  Senior  Ropm 
with  his  cheery  "Hullo."  We  would  feel  the  day  wrongly  begun  "if  we 
missed  his  smiling  countenance.  f 

Larry  is  noted  for  his  leadership  of  that  big  Medford  triumvirate  that 
gathers  in  the  lunchroom  each  recess.  All  the  important  matters  are  discussed, 
There  is  no  lack  of  criticism  of  the  day's  lectures  and  we  find  Larry  ably 
defending  the  philosophical  treatises  that  we  hear  expounded  sO  frequently. 

But  let  us  turn  to  what  the  future  holds  for  Larry.  He  aspirins  to  be 
a  pedagogue  but  we  would  not  be  a  bit  surprised  to  find  him  managm^^ 
Charlie    Schwab's   business. 

Sodality    1,    2.    3.      Business   Club   3.      Basketball   Team    3.      History   Academy    1 
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LEWIS  JOSEPH  CAREY 

"London  Bridge  is  falling  down,  falling  down — but  I  play  poker" 

— Churchill  Downs. 

ENVY  may  be  one  of  the  capital  sins,  but  we  must  confess  that  we  envied 
Lewis  a  little  in  that  he  was  never  the  least  perturbed  on  the  verge  of 
even  the  most  important  examination,  an  attitude  which  was  fully  justified 
at  the  final  reckoning  of  marks.  In  fact  it  will  be  a  long  while  before  we 
forget  the  ease  with  which  he  could  translate  smoothly  even  the  most 
difficult  passage  in  Latin  or  Greek. 

^  ■  As  though  his  college  course  were  not  enough,  he  spent  much  time  as  a 
ticl^et  agejit  in  a  local  railroad  office.  Besides  this  extra  work,  enough  for 
ijofinai  students,  Lewis  was  a  prominent  and  active  participant  in  the  social 
aind  academic  activities  of  the  college.  Of  the  various  societies  he  joined,  he 
showed  perhaps  greatest  interest  in  the  Chemistry  Academy.  As  a  means  to 
recreation  and  physical  fitness  he  found  time  to  play  both  basketball  and 
tennis. 

It  fnay  seem  that  we  have  named  enough  of  Lewis's  talents  but  our 
cbiiscierice  would  forever  berate  us  if  we  were  to  wish  him  success  without 
ever  mentioning  his  facility  with  pen  and  drawing  board.      And  so,  Adieu. 

SpB   TURRr4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4.      Marquette    1,    2.      History    Academy    1. 
French   Academy    2. 
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JAMES  FRANCIS  CAROLAN 

"Because  he  scorned  mediocrity" 

— Schmelling. 

WHO  is  the  boy  with  the  flaming  hair  that  one  has  been  likely  to  see  al- 
most anywhere  during  the  past  four  years?  Who  was  beadle  extra- 
ordinary during  our  days  in  senior?  From  whom  did  the  six  or  eight  assis- 
tant baseball  managers  of  the  1930  season  take  their  orders?  The  answer  to 
these  questions  can  be  learned  by  glancing  at  the  picture  at  the  top  of  this  page 
Yes,  Jim  has  been  a  most  busy  man  during  his  years  at  college  As  though 
leadership  in  Pre-med  were  not  enough,  Jim  "extra-curriculared"  with  t^e 
most  active.  '^       ' 

Practically  everyone  in  the  class  has  at  some  time  come  under  his  watlhfi(il  ''• 
eye  during  his  beadleship.  What  would  the  Ethics  class  do  without  somt'^'t^ 
one  in  The  Chair?  Jim  was  its  official  custodian  and  never  has  a  fncrl*"' 
chair  received  such  solicitous  attention. 

Three  years  of  faithful   work  as  assistant  manager  of  baseball   were   re- 
warded when  Jim  became  manager.      Needless  to  say,  during  the  p^st'fewf* 
years  his  has  been  a  familiar  figure  on  Alumni  Field  during  the  moi!t}?S  oil 
the  baseball  season.  '    „ ' 

But  probably  the  thing  that  we  will  remember  most  about  him  is'  hi^ 
sunny  disposition.  Before  and  after  classes,  at  the  social  functions  in  ifacr 
almost  everywhere  he  has  been  with  us  we  have  enjoyed  his  wit  and  good 
fellowship.  Here's  hoping  that  he  keeps  them  with  him  for  they  certainly 
should  prove  to  be  good  weapons  in  the  battle  of  life. 

Baseball   1,   2,  3;   Manager  4.     Fulton  4.      Sodality   1,   2.      Beadle  4 
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JOSEPH  JOHN  CARROLL 

"Am  I  to  blame  for  thinking^" 

— Alfred  Kreymborg. 

THE  story  goes  that  while  at  Amherst  Calvin  Coolidge  won  a  much  cov- 
eted scholarship.  Some  months  later  in  discussing  it  with  his  room- 
mate, he  asked,  "Do  you  think  I  should  tell  my  father  about  it?" 

Sufh  a  combination  of  modesty  and  reticence  would  be  hard  to  equal,  yet 
ii^  J9B  Carroll  we  have  one  whose  positive  self-effacement,  and  unwilling- 
ness to  accept  his  due  meed  of  praise  is  a  worthy  parallel.  From  the  first 
bright  days  of  Freshman  no  professor  has  ever  been  successful  in  catching 
Jc^  with  his  lesson  unprepared.  Psychologically  or  ethically  speaking  Joe 
is  right  There  in  the  front  seat.  These  are  his  favorite  subjects.  What 
w'ouldn  I  we  give  to  be  him  in  the  "orals." 

It  was  not  however  as  a  scholar  that  Joe  is  famous  to  his  twenty  cohorts 
0/  tE^ijtds  When  affairs  athletic  were  being  discussed,  heads  gray  with  age 
and  famous  in  their  own  lands  bent  low  before  the  superior  authority  of 
Mr    Carroll. 

In  Sife  the  good  fathers  might  well  find  cause  for  pride  when  they  repeat 
thci'r  maxim,  "We  are  not  training  boys  to  be  mere  thinking  machines,  but 
to  be  men  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  word." 

Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4.      French   Academy    2.      History   Academy   4. 
Chemistry   Academy   2. 
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NORMAN  ANTHONY  CASTLE 

"I  like  to  laugh" 

— Minnehaha. 

DOWN  from  the  hill  of  Newburyport  came  this  laughing  philosopher 
to  give  four  of  the  best  years  of  his  life  to  his  favorite  college — well, 
to  one  of  his  favorite  colleges.  At  once  he  resolved  to  get  at  the  source  of 
the  stories  that  were  being  circulated  about  Boston  College.  Accordingly  he^^ 
accepted  a  position  in  the  college  library.  This  with  slight  variations  he  has 
maintained  for  four  years.  r 

In  spite  of  his  library  position,  Norm  was  not  required  to  shelve  the  cips' 
sics.  He  cantered  through  the  ancient  languages,  learned  the  minors  (pf  all  ^he 
syllogisms  in  Logic  and  Ethics,  and  graduated  well  up  in  the  ranks  ot  thc^ 
Newburyport  contingent. 

After  graduation.  Norm  threatens  to  teach  to  the  unsuspecting  )  outb  of 
America  what  he  learned  in  Father  Murphy's  history  class.  At  present  he 
is  busy  impartially  favoring  the  more  prominent  educators  of  this  eounlty 
with  interviews. 

Norm's  persevering  smile,  his  habit  of  thoughtful  consideration  of  ilu 
whims  and  idiosyncrasies  of  the  world  at  large  augur  well  for  his  success  in 
whatever  vocation  claims  him  upon  graduation. 

In  his  own  inimitable  fashion  Norm  invites  you  to  call  him  up^any  idle 
hour.  He  says  that  his  number  is  San  Francisco  281  Cannibal.  But  maybe 
he  is  only  fooling.     He  is  always  telling  jokes,  anyhow. 

French  Academy   1,   2.      Librarian   1,2;   Assistant  Faculty  Librarian   ^4 
Sodality  1,   2,  3,  4.     History  Academy  4. 


u; 


Km  B  ^m  &  1®1  B^M\(BI®1&   195  Q   B  g@l  @)  [^  @  a®l  ®  [^  ©  a®^ 


75 


i 


i 


i 


i 


THOMAS  JAMES  CAVANAUGH 

"Such  popularity  must  be  deserved" 

— Lord  Chesterfield. 

WELL,  this  should  be  easy!      It  should  require  no  biographical  skill  to 
present  this  popular  young  fellow  as  one  of  our  real  luminaries.     Tom 
is  gifted  with  so  many  of  the  social  virtues  that  our  chief  task  will  be  to 

■^  condense  rather  than  expand  them  in  this  sketch. 
(  Tom  "prepped  on  the  James"  and  what  more  natural  than  that  he  should 
"college  On  the  Heights."     He  came  to  us  as  a  freshman,  but  since  we  were 
all  freshman  then,  perhaps  we  shouldn't  have  mentioned  it.      But  then  we 

^didn't  sa(y  anything  about  his  hailing  from  Framingham,  so  maybe  that  sort 
joflWkeb'it  even. 

.  ■  Vv^e  jiiave  noted  that  whenever  Father  Keyes  explains  the  psychology  of 
'siiga^trc^ated  pills  or  Father  Corrigan  the  ethics  of  beautiful  nurses,  Tom 
jl^as  almost  attentive  and  docile  expression  on  his  otherwise  handsome  face. 
Frorti  t!|i:s  and  from  the  fact  that  Tom  is  taking  a  Pre-Medical  course,  and 
also  since  ho  has  said  so  himself,  we  infer  that  he  is  going  to  medical  school 
next  year  He  aims  to  be  a  doctor,  we  suppose.  Whether  he  does  or  not 
h?  wall  surely  be  a  good  one.  We  would  wish  him  success  in  his  undertaking, 
bat  -^e  are  afraid  it  might  be  taken  for  a  pun. 


Vk^  President  of  Class  4. 
Class  Football   3. 


Chemistry  Academy  4.      Class  History  3.      Baseball   1. 
Track   2.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4.      Promoter   of 
League  of  Sacred  Heart    1.   2. 
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ARTHUR  THEODORE  CESTARO 

"My  head  knocks  against  the  stars" 

— Sandburg. 

AND  say,  Cesty,  if  you  can't  get  the  Pierce-Arrow,  bring  the  truck." 
These  words,  my  dear  children,  were  addressed  on  the  occasion  of  the 
(famous)  Sophomore  Outing  to  one  of  the  best  natured  Uttle  fellows  in  the 
world.  We  all  knew  that  whether  Cesty  had  a  truck,  a  tandem  bicycle,  or 
a  ten  coach  train  we'd  be  welcome  to  use  it.  \ 

Some  fellows  came  to  the  Heights  determined  to  excel  in  one  field  or  otheV    J 
— studies,  dramatics,  sports  or  debating.      Cesty  came  with  the  purpose 'of ^^  - ' 
getting  the  most  out  of  everything  as  he  went  along,  and  have  a  good  ti^bei  ;  ', 
while  doing  it.      "What  is  the  use,"  he  says,  "of  writing  one  hundrccl  wo^'ds. 
of  psychology,  when  ten  will  do  the  trick  as  well?"  ( 

So  we  discover  him  everywhere,  in  the  societies,  at  the  socials,  and  on  the 
field.  Many  a  clinker  has  this  "mighty  mite"  kicked  into  our  opti<-  while 
showing  us  how  to  take  hurdles.  Ah  well,  we  remember  how  valiSsltly  hfi- 
spilled  his  fresh  young  blood  for  the  glory  of  '30  in  the  annual  cla^s  JwaJ-p,' 
euphenistically  known  as  interclass  football  games.  How  that  bj^y  c*f; 
play  the  saxophone! 

Without  Cesty  the  class  would  be  as  incomplete  as  a  banjo  without-strings. 
Everyone  is  pulling  hard  for  his  success  when  he  shifts  his  cheery  presence 
to  the  larger  arena  of  life. 

"All  Round  Athlete"    1,   2.   3,  4. 
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JOHN  MICHAEL  CODY 

"Merry  and  friendly  and  bold" 

— Vachel  Lindsay. 

IT'S  a  hard  thing  to  define  the  term  "personality,"  but  whatever  it  is  we 
know  that  John  has  "it."  Whether  it  is  his  unfaiHng  kindness,  his 
ready  sympathy,  or  his  innate  habit  of  courtesy,  or  some  indefinable  some- 
thing which  attracts  us,  we  know  not.  Whatever  may  be  the  reason  John 
is  just  about  as  welcome  an  addition  to  any  group  as  will  be  found  here  at 
the  Heights. 

If  the  ,cycle  of  years  could  be  turned  back  a  score  or  so  of  centuries,  and 
w^"  lived,  again  in  the  Roman  World,  John  would  be  right  at  home.  He 
w|)uld-  b?'  capable  of  ascending  the  rostrum  and  delivering  a  Latin  oration 
to  the  miiltitude  extempore.  We  should  however  expect  to  see  him  in  the 
tdnneau  of  a  whirling  chariot  leading  the  mad  races  at  the  circus,  for  the 
furious  pace  at  which  he  pilots  his  chariot  of  the  modern  era  across  the 
Charles  horn  Cambridge  each  morning,  surely  is  sufficient  recommendation 
for  the 'leading  charioteer  of  all  Rome. 

:  ■  Whdtlher  as  a  lawyer  or  as  a  C.P.A.,  John  will  scratch  his  name  deep  in 
tlje  sands  of  time  is  still  unsure.      But  great  will  be  his  fame  and  lasting  his 
''''0.mS,  if  the  impression  is  as  deep  as  the  one  upon  the  hearts  of  his  class- 
ffiates  at' the  "little  day  school"  on  the  Heights. 

B.    C.    Club   of   Cambridge   3,   4.      Chemistry   Academy    3.    4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3. 
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JOHN  ROBERT  COLEMAN 


"No  matter  what  he  is  about, 
We  know  him  by  his  happy 


ibout. 


-Ross. 


LIKE  all  Gaul,  John's  qualities  are  divided  into  three  parts.  The  ordinary 
person  is  content  to  be  known  (if  he  is  known  at  all)  by  a  single 
characteristic.  But  John,  not  being  an  ordinary  person,  is  known  for  three 
— his  smiling  personality,  his  game  of  golf,  and  his  scholastic  achieverrients. 
And  the  greatest  of  these?  Well,  which  leg  of  a  three  legged  stool  .  .  ..  ? 
To  the  first  may  be  attributed  the  reason  why  John  enjoyed  hipiself  6n. 
winter  nights  when  his  less  fortunate  classmates  were  held  in  their  horries  Ijy' 
the  clutches  of  Messrs.  Demosthenes  or  Cicero.  .'  ,'  '  t; 

His  ability  on  the  green  was  demonstrated  during  his  sojotTrn  at  thcj 
Heights  in  defense  of  the  colors — meaning  Maroon  and  Gold  of  course.  If,:' 
there  had  been  no  golf  team  at  the  College,  John's  prowess  would  have  been 
unknown  to  us,  for  with  the  modesty  so  characteristic  of  him,  he  rpfraincdl 
even  from  mentioning  that  he  knows  the  difference  between  a  mashic;  ancj; 
a  putter. 

Chapter  the  three — John's  scholastic  standing.      His  favorite  publication 
for  the  past  four  years  has  been  the  quarterly  marks  ....  'nuff  said! 

John,  like  most  of  '30,  refuses  to  divulge  his  vocation  or  avocgtiop  to 
hoi  polloi.      But — shhh!  ....  we  suspect  that  John  will  ....  well,  any-   ■ 
way,  we  suspect  .  .  .  .    ! 

Sub  TURRI,  Assistant  Activities  Editor  4.     Sodality  1.  2.  3.  4.     Golf  1.  2,   ^->.  4, 
Track  2.   3.      Fulton  4.      Chemistry  Academy   2,    3.      History  Academy    1 ,    2.       .   _, 
Beverly  B.   C.   Club   1,    2.    3,   4. 
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FREDERICK  JOSEPH  CONE 

"Modesty  is  the  cloak  of  the  truly  great." 

— Coolidge. 

PANEGYRICS  are  adequate  to  explain  the  fellows  that  would  pass  up  an 
opening  night  for  the  Books  of  Virgil.  Fred  Cone  is  the  happy  mys- 
tery. His  name  is  synonomous  with  the  century  mark  so  very  reluc- 
tantly allotted  by  the  examiners.  But  even  the  strictest  of  justice  could 
not  lower  Fred's  standard. 

.Modest,  unassuming,  detractor  of  his  own  credit  he  took  possession 
of  our  t^earts.  Avoiding  the  unpleasant  he  was  found  only  where  the 
praises  qf  another  were  concerned. 

'  "  jiGiVcri-a  test  tube  and  access  to  the  labs  he  was  never  to  be  ousted  even 
fhougl-),  a  tidal  wave  from  the  reservoir  should  chill  his  feet.  Perseverance 
pi-oductivc  of  results  was  his  characteristic  quality.  In  his  subtle  humor  he 
surpassS.d 'the  author  of  the  quotation  above.  The  serenity  of  mind  was 
only  bestirred  by  the  mention  of  Einstein's  theory  of  relativity.  This  was 
so  di^.sected  by  Fred's  critical  powers  of  reasoning  that  the  sanity  of  its  in- 
'^'fentOT^JGould  be  questioned. 

He  came  to  Boston  College  to  uphold,  in  part,  the  honor  of  Cambridge. 
SjiccEss  has  been  his  reward.  His  record  is  as  high  as  the  thermometer  in  a 
fever  patient's  mouth.  This  like  the  gun  in  the  hands  of  a  robber,  points 
to  something.  It  forbodes  the  advent  into  the  fields  of  scientific  research  of 
a  rnan  who  will  spread  the  spirit  of  sincere  workmanship  aided  by  the  light 
of,  genitis. 

-   ~        ;  ■  Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  CONNELLY 


"Boots- 


-Boots — Boots!" 

— Rudyard  Kipling. 


YESSIR,  yessir,  yessir — this  is  he,  dear  friends,  this  is  none  other  than  he, 
dear  friends,  none  other  than  he — "Boots"  Connolly,  yessir,  yessir, 
"Boots"  Connelly,  that  marvelous  player  on  the  Eagle  baseball  aggregation 
for  the  last  four  years.  You've  heard  of  him,  dear  friends,  now  line  up  and 
look  at  him! 

Over  from  Roxbury  he  came.  And  after  so  many  years  of  tossing  rocks 
in  Roxbury,  he  developed  into  the  great  ball-player  that  he  is.  Now  all  you 
little  boys  and  girls,  does  papa  have  to  draw  the  moral?  ■  1 

During  Senior  he  went  in  for  Apologetics  and  became  President  df  the  te-  _ 
cently  formed  Forum. 

If  ever  a  smile  became  a  face — now  don't  make  a  pun — "Boots'  "  was  that ' 
smile.      His  is  the  happiest  you'd  ever  see  in  a  million  miles  of  voyaging. 
And  the  most  charming  thing  about  it  was  its  amazing  frequency. 

He  knows  his  classmates  wherever  he  meets  them  and  has  his  absolutely 
likeable  smile  and  a  pleasant  greeting  ever  ready. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  he  was  such  a  popular  fellow  on  the  diamond.  He's 
a  great  fellow  well  met  anywhere!  , 

Yessir,  yessir,  he's  the  one  and  only  "Boots."  Anything  else  that  we  caii 
say  would  be  utterly  superfluous. 

Sub  TURRI  4.     Forum  President  4.      Spanish  Academy.      Baseball    1 .   2,   3,   4.    ',      - 
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JOHN  LEWIS  CONNOLLY 

"/  went  to  sleep  before  I  went  to  bed" 

— Robert  Frost. 


What 


WE  KNEW  him  in  an  early  issue  of  the  Stylus  as  John  Llewys  . 
else  can  we  say? 
He  is  another  of  Somerville's  proud  boasts.     Tall,  muscular,  beautiful.     If 
"-ever  a  class  had  an  Apollo,  we  had — and  have — one  in  John  Connolly,  he 
of  the  lovely  moustache. 

He  had  that  very  poetic  way  about  him  always,  i.e.,  he  was  often  caught 
falling  asleep.  And  very  often  he  slept  ever  so  sweetly  beneath  the  barrage 
af:a  pedagogical  cannonade  concerning  aesthetics,  apologetics,  etc. 
i  'Jie  had,  however,  a  terrific  passion,  fearful  in  the  austerity  of  its  awful- 
hf^ss,  for  academic  pursuits.  He  was  continually  strolling  around  the  spa- 
ci6us -halls,  of  the  Cambridge  Public  Library.  And  the  strangest  part  of  it 
ail  is'  that  he  doesn't  live  in  Cambridge!  (Editor's  Note:  Neither  do  most  of 
the  girls  at  Radcliffe  .  .  .) 

i.  He  fpund  time,  though,  in  Junior  and  Senior  to  devote  some  of  his  time 
and. devote  some  of  his  speed  to  track.  He  was  the  fastest  field  event  man 
■ftfl  the  squad. 

#A  mighty  fine  fellow,  folks,  as  fine  a  fellow  as  you  can  find  in  all  collegir 
ana.  Arid  if  you  don't  believe  that  John  Llewys  is  just  about  as  great  a  chap 
as  America  puts  forth,  we  call  attention  to  your  admission  of  a  very  lament- 
able mental  condition  in  yourself! 


Class  Football   1,   2,   3,   4. 


Academic  Pursuits    (Cam. 
Track  3,  4. 


Pub.   Lib.)    1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOHN  MICHAEL  CONNOLLY 

"What  delight  to  know  a  personage  so  great." 

— Kurochin 

STRIKE  Up  The  Band!  Here  comes  the  President.  What  President? 
Where?  In  this  Hupmobile.  (Yes,  folks,  John  has  a  car).  Who? 
President  of  what?  Why — John  M.  Connolly,  President  of  the  Boston 
College  Club  of  East  Boston  and  Winthrop.       (Whew,  what  a  mouthful!) 

This  likable  chap  is  one  of  our  most  school-spirited  students.  He  has  de- 
voted his  energies  and  his  abilities  to  both  football  and  track  and,  thus  ,he 
has  managed  to  keep  in  shape  for  his  night-time  activities  in  the  pcjstal  s^s-: 
tem  of  greater  Boston,  where  he  is  even  more  favorably  known  than  hc:is 
at  B.  C.  ; 

Very  sociable  fellow,  this  Connolly.  John  is  most  enthusiastic  about  the; 
College,  in  fact  he  can  see  only  one  means  of  improving  the  school.  ^  ^^ 'w^out^-; 
like  to  see  Boston  College  become  co-educational  and  this  brings'{u^^t^  feK'' 
weakness.  You've  guessed  it.  .  .  .  The  girls.  Well,  perhaps  their  fnrj^enci'l 
at  the  Heights  would  improve  the  school,  and  at  least  they  would  iffitprovfc- 
the  scenery,  and  John  has  the  soul  of  an  artist.  ^^iS ''r'     't,' 

Really  though,  the  school  has  been  a  nicer  place  these  past  four  years 'be- 
cause of  the  affable  John  Michael  Connolly,  president  of  the  Boston 'College 
Club  of  East  Boston  and  Winthrop.  -      i 

Sub  TURRI  4.     B.  C.  Club  of  East  Boston  and  Winthrop   1,  2,  3;  President  4. 
Sodality   1,  2.  3,  4.     Marquette  2.     Fulton  3,  4.     Track   1,   3. 
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JOHN  GREGORY  CONNOR 

"What  is  it  in  we  that  you  like  so  much?" 

— Edward  Arlington  Robinson. 

SAY,  John,  will  you  go  over  this  chemistry  with  me?"  .  .  .  "Oh,  John, 
will  you  sell  these  tickets  for  me?"  ....  "John,  old  boy,  have  you  got 
a  cigarette,  and  could  you  let  me  have  a  couple  of  bucks  till  Saturday  night?" 
So  spoke  the  boys  and  be  it  recorded  here  that  John  responded  nobly.  No 
better-hearted,  more  obliging  person  have  we  ever  met.  Never  when  it  was 
in  his  power  to  do  a  favor,  was  he  known  to  refuse.  "By  the  way.  John, 
I'll  try  apd  pay  you  the  rest  of  it  next  Wednesday." 

""Cross  your  bridges  when  you  come  to  them,"  philosophizes  John,  as  he 
esp;esses  ^aily  from  Cambridge  to  the  Heights.  In  class  he  applies  the  same 
islogan.  Never  is  his  brow  furrowed  with  the  wrinkles  of  care  before  even 
the  most  serious  of  serious  exams.  He  says  that  this  serenity  of  mind  per- 
mitS'him"  to  think  more  clearly  during  the  exam,  and  as  long  as  he  can  do 
'■that  'what  profiteth  it  a  man  to  fret  and  frown. 
:  John's  favorite  sport  (athletically  speaking)  is  basketball,  and  among  the 
semi-pfios  he  is  no  dim  luminary.  In  a  social  way  John  has  taken  advantage 
of  his  personality  to  the  extent  that  among  many  "lives  of  parties"  John  is 
indis^DUtably  the  "life  of  the  party."  The  business  world  will  receive  him 
after  graduation.  In  this  field  he  will  prosper  well,  for  John  has  always 
made  a  business  of  success  in  whatever  activity  he  has  participated. 

•         ,/.  Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4. 


mi&,\mM\.m^mii 


Bim  193 D  mimm\^mK®im^mi®i 


i 


i 


i 


"A  worthy  and  righteous  gentleman." 

— Simmel. 

ONE  icy  day  a  horse  fell  down  on  Main  Street  and  a  great  crowd  gathered 
around,  each  offering  his  suggestion  as  to  the  best  method  of  getting 
the  animal  raised.  Everything  from  a  steam  derrick  to  dynamite  was  sug- 
gested. Finally  a  quiet  but  determined  man  from  the  very  edge  of  the 
circle  pushed  his  way  forward,  and  seizing  the  prostrate  beast  firmly  by  the 
tail,  yanked  it  so  hard  that  the  horse  in  surprise  and  terror  scrambled  to  his 
feet  almost  instantly.  ^ 

Just  such  a  man  is  Si  Connor.      While  the  rest  of  us  were  just  begifimng 
to  think  of  doing  our  tasks,  he  would  in  his  quiet  way  have  finishep  thctii  i 
Relentlessly  driving  himself  on  the  path  of  accomplishment,  this    'doer  with  t 
a  capital  D"  picked  for  himself  as  sweet  a  basketfull  of  nineties  and  ninety- 
fives  in  his  studies  as  the  ordinary  man  would  care  to  see. 

They  say  "if  you  have  something  to  do.   give  it  to  a  busy  man  So 

we  gave  Si  all  of  the  "proms"  and  games,  and  smokers  to  attend  ^hd  in 
his  gracious  urbane  manner  Si  attended.  Likewise  Si  was  one  of  the^j^tj^ongfj 
est  pillars  upon  whom  the  recently  organized  Business  Club  was  built     • 

AH  of  which  reminds  us  that  after  Si,  two  years  hence,  graduates  witli 
honors  from  Harvard  Business  School,  there  is  no  reason  in  the  world  wh'y 
he  should  not  step  into  an  important  executive  position  in  the  business  world. 
Then  watch  him  forge  ahead. 

Business  Club  3,  4.     English  Academy  1,  2.     Greek  Academy  1,  2,  3.  4.  j 

Somerville  B.  C.  Club  1,   2.  3,  4.  -  =' 
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THOMAS  IGNATIUS  CONNORS 

"/  could  be  busy  all  the  day" 

— Padraic  Colum. 

ONE  OF  our  numerous  Cantabrigians — need  any  more  be  said? 
A  Cambridge  man  is  pretty  sure  to  be  a  good  man,  and  certainly  of  all 
certainties,  Tom  Connors  is  no  exception. 

After  prepping  at  Boston  College  High,  Tom  could  see  no  other  college 
than  the  one  he  came  to,  and  a  very  good  pal  we've  found  him!  He  found 
spare  time  here  and  there  among  his  many  extra-mural  and  scholastic  activi- 
ties to,  partake  of  many  of  B.  C.'s  extra-curricular  goings-on. 
,! '  |pufin£,the  first  part  of  his  sojourn  here,  he  was  a  trackster  of  no  mean 
Ibwity/  '  TWe  also  shone  in  the  English  Academy.  And  his  voice  rang  out 
'j;^f]oiS|(it|sly  sweet  as  a  Glee  Clubber. 

■'■Mif-itafne  has  been  not  merely  a  name  among  the  two  hundred  and  fifty 
^^d  ^[iilr\  names  of  Seniormen.  His  friends  have  been  many.  And  he  is 
kHovl|i5|p!all. 

jj^WJpiejtjl  his  path  will  lead  now  we  do  not  know.  He  has  the  makings  of  an 
e'xcelle'nt  radio  announcer.  His  cultivated  voice,  his  classic  appearance  (for 
isE'Sdi®  guests  and  television  appearance!),  his  smooth  English, — all  con- 
trfbute  to  make  him  another  McNamee,  Havrilla — or,  who  knows,  another 
Vallee..  .   , 

Well,'  the  future  is  the  future's.  We're  no  prophets.  But  Thomas  I. 
sir,  stands  Out  among  Thirtians.  And  after  all,  that's  what  we  started  to 
say  in  fhe  first  place! 

Track  2,  3.     English  Academy  1,  2.     Glee  Club  3. 


^M  g®3  @  [^  ©  g@l  @   19  3  D   a  Km  ®  ^  @  1®1  B  ^  ®  1®1 


I 


i 


i 


JOHN  JOSEPH  CONVERT 

"You'll  never  see  your  buck  no  more" 
— Feinstein. 

HERE  you  see  one  of  the  very  handsomest  of  Thirty's  many  handsome 
men.  Indeed  we  doubt  very  much  if  anywhere  in  the  land  are  more 
handsome  specimens  of  beautiful  young  manhood  that  is  formed  in  the  per- 
son of  this  so  well-liked  chap,  John  Convery. 

He  is  not  as  you  might  surmise  from  the  quotation  above  appended  a 
money-grabber.  But,  weep,  weep,  he  had  the  extreme  misfortuiie  to  'be 
appointed  to  the  Business  Staff  of  this  magnificent  annual  and  tbok  oVef 
the  task  of  getting  advance  payments!  Bravo,  bravo!  There's  o|)timism! 
And  oh,  there's  courage!  =  |!  ,,   ^ 

John  is  another  of  those  very  quiet  but  very  capable  fellows  whG>,  ^ccoiB;  ' 
plish  so  much  in  their  passage  through  the  turmoils  of  this  limping' li^e;f,  'iHe 
is  an  athlete,  but  is  withal  a  pleasingly  pleasant  one — if  you  knc^l^vh^t! 
we're  driving  at! 

He  is  aesthetically  well-wrought,  but  is  far  from  being  self-worshipping, 
He  is  intellectually  well-working,  but  is  by  no  means  a  bookworm. 

Without  being  biographically  bell-ringing,  we  can  sincerely  say -that  he. 
is  of  a  certainty  one  of  Thirty's  most  really  popular  and  most  deservedly- 
welcomed  gentlemen. 

May  the  luck  o'  the  world  grant  him  blessings  galore! 

Sub  TURRI,  Circulation  Manager  4.      Football   1,    2,    3,   4. 
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JOHN  PATRICK  COSGROVE 

"Among  the  chosen  few, 
Among  the  very  brave,  the  very  few" 

— Maurice  Baring. 

OUT  from  that  internationally   famous  city — the   City   of  Presidents — 
"frequently  referred  to,"   according  to  the  radio  announcers  of  a  cer- 
tam  local  broadcast  outfit,  "as  the  Granite  City" — burst  one  day  in  the  bright 
'    month  of  September,  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-six,  a  deliriously  happy 
,.  yoTing  man,  all  agog  with  a  mad  delight,  such  as  is  experienced  by  lovers, 
^  poets,  et  cetera,  heading  for  Newton. 

'  iThe  Yc*ung  ni^n  was  thrilled  to  the  very  tips  of  his  twinkling  toes  be- 
'canse  "he  was  about  to  be  a  student  at  that  malagorgeous  institution  of  learn- 
ing Boston  College.  And  there  he  broke  into  print  as  a  member  of  the 
P'to&h  track  team.  The  track  coach,  seeing  him  on  the  run  to  the  Heights, 
coralled  him  immediately. 

'  John  shone  best  when  in  one  of  our  one-arm  study  chairs.  That  he  was 
t^uly  a  student  in  the  real  sense  of  the  word  we  point  with  pride,  and  mur- 
mer,  "He  elected  Pedagogy!" 

His  muscular  leg  activities  made  more  than  a  runner  out  of  him.  In 
Freshman  he  became  also  famous  for  his  soft-shoe  dancing. 

This  representative  of  Quincy  certainly  proved  himself  a  worthy  one.  That 
famous  city  may  well  (hackneyed  though  this  expression  may  be)  point 
with  honest  pride  to  John  Patrick  Cosgrove:  student,  gentleman,  friend. 

Track   1. 
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JOSEPH  ROBERT  COTTER 

"Clearly  intelligible,  vigorous,  and  not  without  beauty." 

— Schopenhauer. 

WE  WOULD  like  to  dedicate  these  few  paragraphs  to  the  great  god  of  fun 
and  frivoUty  and  his  boon  companions,  smiles,  laughs,  guffaws  and 
snickers.  And  it  is  altogether  fitting  and  proper  that  we  should  do  this, 
for  our  subject  is  no  other  than  the  genuine,  genial  Joe,  who  has  smart- 
cracked  his  way  through  four  years  with  us. 

It's  a  far  cry  from  the  grand  and  glorious  Fordham  trip  that  as  Sopho- 
mores we  took  on  high,  to  Biology  research.  Yet  Joe's  activities,  in  both, 
of  these  are  two  of  the  reasons  why  his  fame  is,  to  say  the  least,  far-reachirtg 
The  essence  of  hilarity,  when  hilarity  was  the  order  of  the  day — orlnighti4-^i 
the  exemplary  biologist  when  in  the  laboratory — such  is  the  true 'portrattl 
of  this  man  of  many  interests. 

Coming  from  English  High  to  our  breezy  bluffs,  Josie  presented  bimsLit 
to  Jack  Ryder,  developer  of  champions,  and  the  latter  was  relievid  of  not 
a  few  of  his  worries  after  watching  the  former  strut  a  little  of  his  stuff  among 
the  cinders.  However,  duty  called  the  Charlestown  boy  to  other  fii|ld,<j  and 
after  showing  much  promise  as  a  trackman  he  was  forced  to  abandon'  hi^ 
place  on  the  team  in  order  that  he  might  give  his  all  to  his  new  love    BtoJogy 

These  limited  words  can  hardly  contain  a  pen-picture  that  does  justice  fo 
Joe.  All  we  can  say  is  that  when  in  future  years  he  calls  his  sons  to  his 
knee  and  entreats  them  to  get  as  much  out  of  their  college  as  their  daddy  did, 
he  will  not  only  be  giving  those  lads  something  at  which  to  shoot  but  some 
very  sound  advice. 

Marquette   1.      Track   1. 
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JOHN  FREDERICK  CRAIG 

"Only  one  wan  understands  me,  and  even  he  does  not" 

— Hegel. 

WITH  a  crash  of  the  gavel,  characteristic  to  him,  the  President  of  the 
Fulton  announced  to  that  august  body,  "It  appears  that  J.  Frederick 
Craig,  Jr  ,  of  Lowell  has  been  elected  to  the  office  of  censor  of  this  society  by 
acclamation." 

'  This  sqene  occurred  last  January  and  it  serves  as  an  introduction  to  Freddy's 
bic)graphy  Freddy  had  served  faithfully  as  a  member  of  the  Fulton  for 
two  y^'ar?  He  confined  his  utterances  to  the  semi-annual  debates.  He  fol- 
lo'^ed'  tliie  Coolidgeian  school  of  silent  listeners.  His  service  was  not  un- 
te'^arded'and  the  members  elected  him  to  an  honorary  position  unanimously. 
*  Freddy  has  always  been  a  very  quiet  chap  and  oddly  enough  very  popular 
too  Freddy's  sense  of  humor  has  made  more  than  one  prankster  look  ridicu- 
lous 

It  IS  difficult  to  remember  a  single  day  during  the  past  four  years  when, 
regardlebs  of  the  circumstances,  we  were  not  greeted  with  a  smile  upon  meet- 
ing Freddy  And  just  as  the  Fulton  elected  him  by  acclamation,  the  class 
TIpitft  m  wishing  him  success. 

Fulton  3;  Censor  4.      Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4. 
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PATRICK  FRANCIS  CREEDON 

"For  some  of  us  are  out  of  breath 
And  all  of  us  are  fat." 

■ — Carroll. 

PADDY,  as  he  is  so  well-known  about  the  Heights,  appeared  on  the  scene 
four  years  ago  an  untried,  unhatched  fledging  only  to  make  a  legion  of 
friends  with  all  whom  he  came  in  contact.  In  the  main  this  enviable  pen- 
chant for  making  friends  was  due  to  the  magnanimous  personality  of  an 
Al  Smith  and  the  redundant  perseverance  of  a  Columbus.  ' 

Both  scholastically  and  athletically  Paddy's  career  at  the  Heights  has' 
held  marked  success.  The  little  fellow  from  Brockton  riding  the  wave  'of, 
popularity  for  three  years  was  honored  with  the  football  captaincv  m  his 
senior  year.  Paddy  was  humor  personified  with  his  facetious  utoits  on 
any  conceivable  subject.  Whether  his  rejoinders  chanced  to  be  in  Latin. 
Greek  or  English,  Paddy  always  utilized  his  knowledge  of  Ethics  in  a  Psy- 
chological manner.  His  histrionic  talents  were  remarkably  displayed  in  ihc 
football  show,  "Breaking  Training,"  in  which  he  showed  his  affection  iot 
big  things  in  a  big  way. 

As  Paddy  has  gained  the  respect  and  admiration  of  his  fellow  studeats  s'o 
also  will  he,  while  passing  through  the  interminable  vineyard  of  years  in- 
evitably inspire  the  world  to  recognize  in  him  the  sterling  qualities  of  a  man, 
for  he  was  all  that  may  be  said  of  one,   (even  if  he  is  Bossy  Gil  lis'  nephew) 

Football    1,    2.    3;    Captain   4.      Baseball    1,    2,    3,    4. 
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TIMOTHY  JAMES  CREEDEN 

WELL,  my  boys,  here's  an  active  fellow,  if  there  ever  was  one  activating 
about  these  parts! 

Track,  football,  forensics,  and  journalism  have  all  known  him.  He  has 
been  especially  well  known  for  his  yeoman  work  as  manager  of  the  Boston 
College  track  forces.  Indeed,  he  was,  besides  and  also,  vice-president  of  the 
New  England  intercollegiates  and  a  field  representative  at  the  National 
mtercollegiates.  And  he  has  served  as  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the  Boston 
College  Athletic  Association. 

He  possesses  what  is  commonly  known  as  a  "sunny  disposish,"  and  he 
certamlv  has  made  many  a  friend  since  matriculating  here. 

And-4-as  you  may  easily  surmise  from  the  charming  representation  of 
\n^  physibgnomy  enshrined  above — he  is  supposed  to  be  somewhat  of  a 
Ripm«f>M   I^ut  sh-h-h-h  .  .  .  it's  a  dead  secret!        (Maybe  it's  a  lie!   !   !) 

lit  ■'SQphomore  and  Junior  he  cavorted  around  the  football  field,  and  as 
Prcshhi'ap  was  a  Marquette  man.  In  Senior  he  was  one  of  the  famous  Forum. 
F|i?  h^s  worked  on  the  Heights  too.  So  you  see,  my  boys,  he  hasn't  exactly 
fadtd  tiq)  go  out  for  the  extra-curr-etc-etc! 

Yts  yes  my  boys,  he's  surely  and  certainly  the  well-known  Mister 
Crccdcn      Step  right  up  and  meet  him. 

The  pleasure's  all  ours  and  yours! 


Truk    Ass't  Mgr.   1 


2,   3,  4,  Manager  4.  Sodality  2,   3. 
2,   3.     Forum  4.     Heights  2,   3. 


Marquette   1.      Football 
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JOHN  VINCENT  CUNNEY 

"Oh,  who  does  not  admire  the  boy!" 

■ — Russ. 

IF  ALL  of  Salem's  citizens  were  like  John  V.  what  peace  and  tranquility 
would  reign!  How  still  and  quiet  would  be  that  archaic  town  when  the 
only  sounds  to  be  heard  would  be  the  soft  rustle  of  ghosts  on  Callow's  Hill, 
or  the  quiet  hum  of  smoke  rising  from  the  local  chimneys,  or  the  hay  quiet- 
ly growing  along  Main  Street. 

Though  by  nature  (as  you  may  infer  from  the  above)  one  of  the  strong 
silent  species  of  man,  there  is  one  subject  upon  which  John  can  always' be 
depended  to  vociferate  per  latum  et  per  longum.  That  is  the  niemorable 
football  game  at  Annapolis  when  the  Eagles  sank  the  Midshipm(ili  in  one 
of  the  greatest,  the  most  magnificent,  the  most  inspiring,  the  most  licioic 
(ah,  ...  let  John  tell  it)   contests  in  all  history. 

Though  refusing  to  commit  himself  to  any  great  extent  at  the  Heights, 
he  nevertheless  built  for  himself  a  fine  reputation  in  his  home  tow  n  Espe- 
cially was  he  a  valuable  man  in  the  Salem  B.  C.  Club,  when  the  anr^uaii  bail 
was  to  be  held. That  was  one  occasion  when  one  who  could  make  prpfit's  w4.s 
iiot  without  honor  in  his  own  land. 

If  John  holds  on  to  his  present  rate  he  will,  in  a  few  years,  be.hojdifig 
hands  in  order  to  feel  pulse  beats.  When  he  becomes  an  M.D.  John  plans 
to  operate  about  Salem  and  revive  the  old  place  once  again. 

Sub  TURRI  4.     Sodality  1,  2.  3.  4.     Business  Club  3.       Chemistry  Academy  2     3 
History  Academy    1,   2.      Salem   B.   C.   Club    1,    2,    3;    President   4. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  CUSACK 

"I've  got  my  pipe  with  me" 

— Kurochkin. 

IN  THE  old  days  a  publication  was  run  by  one  man.  He  was  not  only 
business  manager,  but  literary  editor  as  well.  You  would  no  doubt 
laugh  us  to  scorn  if  we  told  you  that  even  in  these  modern  days  of  really 
remarkable  magazines  there  is  a  business  manager  who  contributes  poetry  to 
the  periodical  whose  advertising  and  such  he  also  supervises.  Yet,  unbe- 
lieyable  as  this  seems  it  is  none  the  less  true.  We  submit  as  proof,  the 
young  man  whose  face  adorns  this  page.  John  is  not  like  the  rest  of 
men  He  not  only  made  both  business  ends  of  the  Stylus  meet,  but  actually 
■pdt  his  inctred  thoughts  on  paper  from  which  they  were  transcribed  to  the 
ijoremost  monthly  magazine  published  at  Boston  College. 

'  And  wlun  we  say  that  John  did  some  supervising,  we  put  it  rather  mildly. 
What  wc  should  have  said  is  that  at  times  he  completely  dominated  the  per- 
pclualh  disarranged  double  duty  "office"  overlooking  the  back  drive.  Who 
will  forget  the  times  that  John  attended  the  Rounders'  Club  meetings  and 
insisted  that  the  men  use  ash  trays  instead  of  the  much  more  convenient  floor? 
Did  his  insisting  do  much  good  after  he  left?  Well,  we  wouldn't  say  that, 
■Ijut  you  can  readily  sense  the  real  stuff  of  which  John  is  made. 

John-has  pursued  education  for  a  year  and  he  certainly  has  had  the  better 
of  the  endurance  contest.  Because  of  this  showing  we  are  going  to  place  our 
bets  on  him  when  he  lines  up  in  the  big  marathon  of  life. 

Phyaics  Academy,  Treasurer  4.      Stylus  3,  Business  Manager  4.      Spanish 
Academy  3.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4,     Radio  Club,  Treasurer  4. 
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HENRY  ORLANDO  DELANEY 


'He  was  a  good  man 


see 
—Jonesy. 


WHEN  the  name  Harry  is  mentioned  we  conjure  up  a  picture  of  a  quiet, 
pleasant  young  man.  Incidentally  we  also  see  a  picture  of  Harry  and 
several  of  his  pals  seated  around  a  table  in  Childs  on  Sunday  nights.  Argu- 
ments grow  hot,  but  in  the  end  Dan  and  the  rest  of  the  boys  bow  before 
Harry  and  his  superior  logic.  ^ 

In  his  home  town,   Cambridge,  he  is  known  to  everybody.      The  older 
folks  respect  him,  the  younger  admire  him,  and  well  may  they  all  Ije  proudj. 
of  him  for  we  know  he  is  the  finest  type  of  Catholic  college  gentleman.     Wei, 
are  sorry  to  part  with  a  man  like  Harry,  but  it  is  pleasing  to  know  that  he  ■ 
leaves  prepared  to  make  a  success  of  life.      He  is  a  real  gentleman,   student 
and  friend. 

Well  represented,  indeed,  are  both  the  College  and  the  class  in  tlie  person 
Harry.  He  will  carry  through  life  as  he  has  through  college,  always  ready. 
and  willing  to  lend  a  helping  hand.  :j* 

Harry — we  can  wish  you  no  greater  success  than  that  you  continue  as  yot| 
are  a  likeable,  smiling,  ever  pleasant,  industrious  man,  faithful  to  your  God, 
your  Church,  your  College,  your  fellowman  and  yourself. 

"Heads,  you  win,  Harry." 

Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     Business  Club  3.  4.  ■        / 
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GREGORY  McKENNA  DERBY 

"Read  much,  think  mote,  talk  less" 

— Stinson. 

NOT  daunted  by  four  strenuous  years  of  hopping  on  and  off  the  Boston 
and  Maine  Express  that  carried  the  Lawrence  contingent  back  and  forth 
to  St.  John's  Prep,  Ken  decided  to  further  his  knowledge  of  railroading  and 
higher  education  by  matriculating  to  Boston  College.  And  there  is  no  doubt 
that  he  has  admirably  accomplished  both  laudable  purposes.  To  see  the 
finesse  with  which  he  boards  the  7:20  at  South  Lawrence  is  to  witness  a 
highly  developed  technique  acquired  only  after  long  and  painstaking  practice. 
Numerous  are  the  arguments  on  various  weighty  subjects  fought  out  to  a 
•biV,ter-cny  by  a  certain  quartet  that  may  be  seen  and  heard  on  the  early  morn- 
ling  train  to  Boston.  As  many  commuters  can  attest  Ken's  nimble  wit  and 
facile  use  of  intricate  philosophical  distinctions  and  ever  readiness  to  defend 
the  tenets-  of  scholasticism.  If  we  had  no  other  evidences,  this  would  be 
ample  proof  of  diligent  and  careful  hours  spent  in  the  company  of  the 
:|das'l|et:s. 

ai  Thejrnanner  in  which  Ken  has  accomplished  all  he  undertook  commands 
•our  highest  respect.  We  are  confident  that  he  will  never  forget  those  who 
.-'Kavs  been  privileged  to  call  him  classmate  and  friend. 


Ffench  Academy   1 . 


Sodality   1.   2.   3.   4.      B.   C.   Club  of  Lawrence   1,   2,   3; 
Sergeant   at  Arms  4. 
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"Truth  and  honor  are  the  handmaids  of  courage" 

— Berry-Gann. 

THERE  is  no  justice!  Else  why  do  they  erect  monuments  to  the  hardy 
pioneers  of  old  while  Jim  daily  treks  his  weary  way  unhonored  from 
the  wilds  of  Wilmington  to  his  classes  in  civilization  and  biology.  He  has 
brought  us  a  certain  atmosphere,  as  it  were,  of  the  country:  not  the  unsophis- 
tication  of  the  hick  nor  the  roughness  of  the  rube,  that  the  popular  fancy 
seems  to  associate  with  those  who  live  beyond  the  city  limits,  but  rather  that 
simple  integrity,  that  honesty  of  purpose,  and  genial  friendliness  .that  the 
rural  districts  seem  to  inevitably  breed.  Jim,  you  may  take  it,  is  one  of  the 
Giants  of  the  Earth. 

We  have  often  wondered  if  there  was  anything  that  would  ever  startle 
Jim.  He  has  ever  been  nonchalance  personified,  never  anticipating  what 
was  to  come  nor  worrying  over  what  had  gone  before.  Whatever  the  news, 
that  lift  of  the  eyebrow,  that  almost  imperceptible  shrug  of  the  shoulder 
seemed  to  say,  "Who  cares?"  Not  that  Jim  has  adopted  the  philosophy 
of  the  cynic,  but  he  simply  refuses  to  be  bothered  with  trifles  or  to  let  trifles 
bother  him,  without  weighty  reasons. 

We  are  sure  that  Jim's  present  patience  will  win  for  him  an  abundance 
of  patients  when  he  is  James  A.  Devine,  M.D.  Both  are  requisite  for  the 
success  of  the  indomitable  hero  which  we  expect  Jim  to  become — the  country 
doctor. 

Sodality   1,  2,  3,  4.     Marquette  2.     Fulton  4. 
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VICTOR  SALVATORE  DILEO 

"My  soul  has  solitudes  where  no  pace  falls" 

— de  Vere. 

SOMETIMES  the  man  with  a  good  Hne  is  credited  with  a  certain  knowl- 
edge which  he  does  not  possess.  But  oftener,  every  time  he  opens  his 
mouth  he  puts  his  foot  in  it,  figuratively  speaking.  So  Vic,  along  with 
many  famous  leaders,  says  little,  listens  more,  and  knows  most.  Whenever 
there  is  a  dialogue,  Vic  is  a  cheerful  listener  whose  expressions  when  ex- 
pressed ate  few  but  weighty. 

Of  theifew  statements  which  Vic  has  ever  made  for  publication,  one  of  the 
mast  noqeworthy  expresses  his  reasons  for  deserting  Fordham  for  the  Eagles' 
pc^t.  "The  Ram  was  all  right,  but — "  And  Vic  wanted  to  be  with  a 
winner,  in  intellectual  as  well  as  athletic  prowess. 

We  were  about  to  say  that,  judging  from  Vic's  stolid  indifference  to  good 
or  ill  fortune,  he  is  a  stoic,  but  the  editor  forbids  us  calling  names. 

;  So, we  indulge  in  a  praeteritio  and  pass  over  his  calm  assurance  to  dwell 
for  3:  paragraph  on  his  pleasant  companionship,  optimism,  and  geniality- — 
ai'i  tempered  with  the  marks  of  a  true  gentleman.  Even  without  his  in- 
difference— which  we  passed  over — these  would  be  sufficient  to  make  Docto; 
Qileo  a  success  at  the  bedsides  of  his  patients  some  years  hence. 

Sodality. 
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PAUL  JOSEPH  DIVVER 

"My  wonder  grows,  since  Knowledge  came" 

— Giltinan. 

IN  CLASS  we  have  had  many  occasions  to  quote  Paul  in  his  letters  to  the 
Romans,  the  Ephesians  or  the  Corinthians.  If  the  manner  in  which  an- 
other Paul  mastered  his  ohilosophical  subiects  is 'a  prophecy,  then  in  a  few 
years  along  with  Leikell,  Cronin  and  Maher,  the  psych  and  ethics  profs 
will  refer  their  charges  to  the  latest  work  by  Paul  Divver,  (viz.  Divver,  Vol. 
L  396  0).  .  , 

Despite  his  outstanding  proficiency  in  the  "thinking  sciences,"  Paul  v^as- 
never  accused  of  being  a  grind.      Rather  was  his  success  attributed  ^o  a  n%t- 
ural  "ingenium,"  and  the  fact  that  he  lived  among  the  corn  field^'l  olf j  M|l-r 
rose  with  no  sound  to  distract  but  murmur  of  the  pines  or  the  solitary  tread  , 
of  the  police  force. 

Paul  was  a  charter  member  of  the  little  group  of  "first  nightcts  '  in  iht 
class.  His  frank  opinions  of  the  present  dramatic  productions  wuc  the 
guides  of  many  would-be  theatre  goers. 

At  the  Heights  the  Business  Club  was  his  hobby.  From  him  'the  or: 
ganization  gleaned  many  interesting  bits  of  information,  especially  about'  the 
radio  business.  This  scholar  and  laughing  fine  gentleman  has  not  intimated, 
his  future  course  to  us,  so  we  can  only  guess  the  probable  field  in  which  he 
will  pursue  his  way  to  success. 

Business   Club   3,    4.      History   Academy    2.      French   Academy    2. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  DONLAN 

"Speaking  maketh  a  ready  wan, 
Writing  maketh  an  exact  man. 
Living  in  Swampscott,  maketh  a  full  man." 

— Perkins. 

JOHN,  the  sole  representative  in  the  class  from  the  little  seashore  town  of 
Swampscott,  is  a  typical  country  gentleman.  A  keen  student  yet  pos- 
sessed of  a  keen,  rustic  wit  that  finds  instant  favor  with  all.  John  has  made 
a  warm  place  for  himself  in  the  hearts  of  all  who  were  fortunate  enough 
to  knew  him  well. 

Though  he  made  conscientious  use  of  his  study  books,  John  yet  found 
tlrn|'  tQ  taike  part  in  other  activities.  In  the  Fulton  the  quaintness  of  his 
hui^or  and  clarity  of  his  language  gained  him  a  place  of  prominence  as  a 
speaker  The  president  of  that  body  made  a  wise  selection  when  John  was 
given  tlie  Chairmanship  of  the  Literary  Committee.  John  was  also  the 
idol  tor  young  reporters  on  the  Heights'  Staff. 

John'fj  efforts  in  the  French  Academy  deserve  special  mention,  because  he 
m'ade_  seVtral  appearances  on  the  public  platform  representing  that  body. 

.Whatever  his  choice  of  vocation  we  know  that  on  leaving  Boston  College, 
Jqliin  will  rise  to  greater  heights  in  the  battle  of  life. 

SUB  TURRI,  Associate  Editor  4.      Track   1.      Marquette  2.      Fulton  3,  4.      French 

Academy  2.     Librarian  3.     Vice-President  4.      Heights  3.  4.      History  Academy   1. 

Business   Club   3,    4.      Chemistry   Academy    2. 
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NEIL  HENRY  DONOHUE 

"Well,  honor  is  the  subject  of  my  story" 

— Ponzi 

OF  ALL  people,  Neil  must  have  had  great  faith  in  Boston  College  to  travel 
fifty  miles  daily  to  and  from  the  Heights,  while  there  was  an  equally 
famous  Jesuit  college  within  walking  distance  of  his  home  in  Worcester. 
According  to  Jebb,  statistics  show  that  Bobo  covered  some  64,427.1216 
miles  during  his  four  years  of  daily  commuting  from  the  heart  of  the  Com- 
monwealth. Add  a  few  thousand  miles  more  for  his  Sunday  jaunts,  to 
Southern  Boston  and  other  points  of  call  and  you  have  a  very  large  nurr^ber 
indeed.  .  , 

In  spite  of  his  daily  trek,  Neil  was  by  no  means  a  "2:45  bird  but  he 
absorbed  a  great  deal  of  the  local  atmosphere.  His  interest  m  afi  mv,  oI  the 
class,  his  business  ability  and  his  diplomacy  won  for  him  the  uncnMabk  and 
difficult  honor  of  Chairman  of  Photographs  in  Senior. 

With  this  added  burden  to  his  activities  he  had  his  hands  full  but  ni-\erl- 
theless  he  continued  to  cultivate  a  superior  social  nature.  ' 

With  characteristic  modesty,  he  refuses  to  divulge  his  plans  for  thl'  futui!^ 
But  judging  from  his  favorite  electives,  he  will  be  either  a  lawyer  or- a 
pedagogue.  Confidentially  (Worcester  papers  please  copy)  we  think  ^? 
will  enter  law  as  a  stepping  stone  to  a  political  career.  *      ' 

Chairman,   Photographs  Committee  and  Night  Club  Dance.      Sodality    12^4 
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EDWARD  LYDON  DONOVAN 

"Button,  button,  who's  got  the  safety  pin?" 

— Schopenhauer. 

ANYONE  may  happen  to  come  from  the  country  and  admit  it,  but  only 
a  gentleman  will  boast  of  it.     Atque,  Ned  Donovan  boasts  of  coming 
from  Peabody.     Ergo  .  .  . 

i'-    Propf  of  Minor:  his  hourly  sales  talks  were  always  coloring  the  advan- 
'  tages  and  future  of  that  oppidum. 

i-  From  the  day  Ned  came  roaring  through  the  gates  with  the  remainder 
^<Si  the  North  Shore  delegation  hanging  from  his  Hudson,  he  was  known  as 
'^,ptT)Tpv  bright  and  thorough  fellow.  A  certificate  was  unnecessary  to  prove 
ho4'  mutla  he  knew  about  the  high  arts.  To  him,  ninety  was  the  passing 
m^rk  apd  he  was  never  dangerously  close  to  descending  below  such  a  par. 
'i&oc^t^  ~was  always  receiving  him.  There  is  no  record  of  how  many 
Vj^cn^m'i  he  received  but  we  can  easily  imagine  from  hearing  the  belles  ring 
of}t,    Mpp  you  know  Ned  Donovan?" 

\\n  'ScWior  Ned  found  that  there  remained  yet  more  energy.  He  therefore 
turned'  to'  baseball  and  patrolled  the  third  side  of  the  diamond.  Hit  balls 
nje^cr.^ot  bv  unless  they  journeyed  a  wide  detour.  He  still  tells  of  his  ex- 
pdiences  jjlaying  against  the  Confederates  about  Dixie  on  the  southern  ball 
trip 

Good  lu'  k,  Ed! 

Baseball   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOHN  AMBROSE  DONOVAN 

"Gentlemen,  stand  back  a  great  man  passes." 

■ — P.  Browning. 

WE  HAVE  enjoyed  being  with  John  these  four  years  gone.      He  is  an 
honor  student  and  always  was.      As  a  man   we  admired  him;    as  a 
boy,  we  found  joy  in  him;  as  a  friend,  we  learned  to  love  him. 

His  serious  conversation  reveals  him  as  a  man.  When  an  important  ques- 
tion is  being  discussed  the  listener  may  well  be  assured  that  John  will  never 
venture  an  opinion  that  is  not  the  fruit  of  thorough  knowledge  or  does  not 
directly  proceed  from  adequate  consideration  and  mature  reflection,  i 

But  under  the  influence  of  apple  pie  and  Waldorf  coffee,  John's  so|)er^mifn 
gave  way  to  a  certain  degree  of  jocasity  and  even  levity.  His  witjjhad  the'. 
pleasing  bite  of  old  ale  and  his  humor  the  gentle  tang  of  rare  and  mellow 
wine  (as  they  used  to  say).      It  was  then  he  became  a  boy  again.  ' 

Because  he  is  cast  of  pure  unalloyed  metal,  flattery  never  found  his  speech, 
a  medium.  Error  to  him  was  error  and  right  was  right.  Personal  dcfi>^' 
ciencies  never  tilted  the  balance  of  his  estimation  of  another  and  so  we  count" 
him  as  a  friend.  '  ">' 

John  held  himself  aloof  from  over  indulging  in  extra-curricular  activities 
but  the  Fultonians  will  long  remember  John's  Demosthenic  orations.  ^  As" 
Calvin  Coolidge  said,  John  will  also,  "Like  to  be  remembered  as  a  rrfan  "who 
minds  his  own  business." 

Marquette   1,   2.     Fulton  3,   4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOSEPH  GERARD  DONOVAN 

''Mary  puts  round  him  her  mantle  of  blue" 

— Colum. 

PERHAPS  we  should  have  grown  up  to  be  old  men  without  ever  hearing 
of  the  quaint  little  hamlet  of  Randolph  if  one  day  Joe  hadn't  broken 
down  and  confessed  it  to  be  his  "hailing  from  place."  Someone  innocently 
asked,  "And  what  street  is  Randolph  on?"  Joe  has  been  explaining  ever 
since. 

In  the  peace  of  this  sylvan  village,  Joe  was  wont  to  commune  with  the 
spirits  of  Cicero  and  Sappho  and  St.  Thomas.  Perchance  more  than  we 
shall  ever  know  does  he  owe  the  clarity  of  his  thought  and  the  richness  and 
JDeauty  of  his  expression  to  the  "Sabine"  environment  of  his  native  heath. 

Despite  the  weary  journeys  to  and  from  Randolph,  Joe  has  found  time 
to  join  some  of  the  really  worth  while  activities  at  the  Heights,  and  in  his 
senior  year  was  a  bulwark  of  the  1930  cohort  enlisted  for  library  service. 
The  alert  editors  of  the  SUB  TURRI  (tish,  tish)  were  quick  to  capitilize  on 
his  literary  (and  executive)  talents  and  drafted  him  to  the  post  of  Associate 
Editorship. 

.We  wish  that  we  had  a  small  part  of  the  success  which  the  natural  ability 
of  this  young  man  assures  him. 

SUB   TURRI,    Associate   Editor   4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3.    4.       Religion    Academy    4. 
Track  3.      History  Academy  4. 


K®im^&K®i(B^mimi(B  193 Q  eg®i@^ag:®^®^@K®^ 


i 


i 


i 


i 


I 


i 


JOHN  HENRY  DOWD 
'Ah!  Silver  notes  in  the  darkn 


-Loomis. 


fiJ^EEP  on  smiling"  is  the  slogan  of  this  merry  gentleman.      Ever  since 

IV  we  first  knew  him,  when  he  struggled  in  from  the  forests  of  Somer- 
ville,  his  smile  has  cheered  our  weary,  illogical  and  unethical  souls. 

John  H.  was  an  old  standby.      On  blue  Mondays  he  cheered  the  Latin- 
elective  class  with  his  "archaic"  puns  and  "hieroglyphic"  wit.      He  was  on 
the  receiving  end  of  the  "question  and  answer  duo,"  defending  himself  suc- 
cessfully from  the  quizzing  barrage  of  his  Somerville  side  kick,  JimMooney,- 

Among  the  accomplishments  of  this  scion  of  Somerville  is  his  j^bility.as 
an  "ivory  tickler."  He  can  accommodate  with  anything  from  a  Lizt  con-. 
certa  to  a  medley  from  "Caressing  Carrie,"  the  latest  all-talking,  all-singing 
production  at  your  favorite  theatre. 

Reasoning  syllogistically  even  as  a  Freshman  "Hennie"  (as  his  mother 
sometimes  calls  him)  decided  that  his  baseball  talent  was  fourth  in  the  list 
of  activities  to  which  he  could  devote  his  valuable  time.  Since  only  th? 
first  three  could  be  favored,  he  wisely  decided  to  forego  the  national  pastimi 
during  his  college  days  for  music,  school  and  society. 

All  in  all  Johnnie  is  a  "regular  fellow"  and  whether  he  pulls  a  Paul 
Whiteman,  or  lectures  a  la  Father  Corrigan  on  the  ethics  of  the  Bauiries  Law, 
or  whether  we  shall  raise  our  hats  to  him  in  passing,  we  know  he  is  labelled 
for  success  and  that  he  will  "keep  on  smiling." 

Fulton   3.      Lecture  Debater  4.      Sodality    1.    2,    3.   4.      Spanish   Acade|ny    1.  '-- 

Business   Club    3,    4.      Virgil   Academy    3,4. 
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HUBERT  EDWARD  DOYLE 

"His  friends  rejoice" 

— J  olenischeff  -Kutusoff . 

i  <^T  INDY"  and  his  flight  to  Paris  has  a  parallel  in  our  midst  in  the  person 
-!—<■  of  "Buck"  and  his  bouncing  "Fresh  Air  Taxi"  from  Worcester.  The 
hardy  pilot  and  his  conveyance  are  known  to  everyone  and  never  failed  to 
Yeceive  a  salute  when  the  "roar"  of  the  powerful  steed  was  heard  breaking 
the  speed  limit  on  the  entrance  road. 

Next  to  the  Maxwell,  football  is  "the  fondest  thing  Buck  is  of." 
Possessor '  of  a  keen  mind  and  a  remarkable  ability  to  diagnose  a  team's 
Strl'ngth  and  weakness,  he  was  of  great  service  to  our  squad.  And  many  an 
at|:ernooiii  Buck  cheerfully  donated  valued  time  to  gathering  information  of 
p(-o\cn  Worth  to  our  popular  coach.  As  a  result  a  prominent  western  coach 
15  repiorted.to  be  angling  for  his  services. 
f\  SeJlSr^iigly  immune  to   the   frigid   blasts   through   which   he   daily   sailed, 

.ucksmevex  lost  his  smile,  his  happy  disposition,  his  friendliness  towards  all. 
At  the  siime  time  he  was  never  guilty  of  neglecting  his  studies  for  less  oner- 
ous pursuits 

•  In, the  business  world  more  legions  will  be  added  to  Buck's  great  army  of 
ffjfcnds  for  his  is  the  winning  combination  of  an  optimistic  spirit,  a  logical 
mmd    and  a  persevering  will. 

Tmck   1,   3,  4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,   4. 
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EUGENE  JOSEPH  DRISCOLL 


"/  came  to  work" 


Davis. 


FROM  his  home  in  the  shadow  of  Bunker  Hill,  Gene  has  daily  journeyed 
to  our  midst,  to  be  seen  but  seldom  heard,  yet  making  his  presence  felt 
and  leaving  us  an  unmistakable  impression. 

During  his  career  at  the  Heights  "Gene"  has  been  satisfied  to  remain  in  ' 
the  background,  ever  content  to  watch  from  the  sidelines  as  the  mad  race 
for  fame  swirled  round  him.  The  glare  of  the  spotlight,  the  bewitching 
call  of  fame  had  no  attraction  for  him,  but  instead  he  devoted  himself  to  his 
studies  with  a  persistency  and  application  that  raised  him  to  a  high|rapk  Jn 
scholastic  standing.  His  class  records  reveal  a  consistency,  botK  ?in  ?ff<ii't , 
and  ability,  that,  coupled  with  a  versatility  of  accomplishment,  augu,r  well 
for  his  future  success. 

In  his  senior  year  Gene  held  that  more  or  less  dubious  distinction  of  assis^f, 
tant  beadle.  It  would  probably  be  unkind  to  say  that  the  beadle  did 
nothing  and  that  Gene  was  his  first  assistant,  for  Gene's  duties,  though"  perj* 
haps  not  exceedingly  onerous,  were  greatly  important.  To  him  fell  the  duty' 
of  assisting  in  the  tabulation  of  the  absentees  and  to  fellows  with  six  cuts  he 
was  like  the  sword  of  Damocles  come  to  life,  ever  threatening  to  sever 'that' 
last  slender  thread  that  bound  them  to  their  degrees.  '      ' 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      Virgil  Academy  4.      Assistant  Beadle  4. 
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BERNARD  JOSEPH  DUNN 

"Well  begun  is  half  done." 

— Palmieri. 

SUCCESS  in  the  face  of  adversity  is  achievement.      To  have  the  misfor- 
fortune  of  a  very  severe  illness  during  any  period  of  one's  school  is  a 
blow.      To  suffer  it  during  Senior  can  easily  be  a  tragedy. 

Bernie  met  Old  Man  Sickness  during  Senior,  but  kept  well  out  of  the  Mr. 
Tragedy's  way.  In  spite  of  adversity,  this  sage  of  Senior  came  back  to  con- 
tinue his  bout  with  Kid  Studies.  Though  Bernie  is  not  of  a  tremendously 
husky  physique,  he  possesses  a  determination  which  is  of  remarkable  robust- 
ness, which  is  engendered  both  by  the  philosophy  in  which  he  is  so  steeped 
and.  as  bnc  of  his  classmates  has  said,  his  chin — which  reveals  Bernie's  true 
spirit.  , 

He  came  to  stay  and  stay  he  did,  attaining  the  rather  well-known  and 
som^wjhat  coveted  goal:  A,B. 

":■  Ajti,  ardent  fan  of  every  sport,  a  well-informed  authority  on  widely  vary- 
ing subjects,  a  keen-eyed  student,  besides  possessing  every  quality  requisite 
for  .the  title  gentleman,  he  is  a  typical  example  of  the  type  of  graduate  Alma 
.Mater  wishes  to  foster. 

vl'  But  there  is  more  to  this  lad  with  the  grave  mien,  for  Bernie  holds  the 
undispu'ted  record  of  crashing,  even  though  unsuccessfully.  Father  Keyes' 
Psycho  class  at  9:55 — to  the  awed  and  admiring  envy  of  his  fellow  Nineteen 
Thirtians. 

Sodality  1,  2.  3,  4. 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  DUNN,  JR. 

"A   desire   of   his   heart   raised   its   walls   on   high 
And  set  its  crystal  windows  to  flaunt  the  sky" 

— Carberry. 

TO  JOHN  this  external  material  universe  is  of  the  rosiest  hue.  This  opti- 
mistic mien  of  the  world  at  large  has  imprinted  a  carefree  and  happy 
temperament  into  John's  nature,  which  has  made  the  world  ready  to  laugh 
with  him.  ^ 

In  John's  company  old  Schopenhauer  would  forget  all  about  his  Nirvana. 
Perhaps  the  philosophical  fallacies  of  the  German  misanthrope  would  shock 
John's  logical  sensibilities,  but,  we  doubt  whether  the  doctrine  of  pai,n 
would  cause  this  Epicurian  Scholastic  any  pain. 

John  shone  best  when  the  marks  were  being  read  out,  and  when  the 
Reverend  Dean  was  seated  at  the  desk  usually  occupied  by  Father  Coiiigan 
Father  Keyes,  Father  Sullivan,  or  Dr.  Cassidy,  the  rest  of  us  were  cithct 
feeling  rather  uncomfortable,  or  a  little  worse  than  uncomfortable,  while 
John  Francis,  Jr.,  was  confident  that  the  little  blue  books  which  he  filled 
out  correctly  had  spelled  a  worthy  fortune  for  him. 

Despite  the  fact  that  John's  record  in  studies  is  very  commendable  "he 
spends  a  great  part  of  his  time  in  extra  curricular  activities,  such  as  the  bus- 
kined  stage  or  the  classic  figures  of  the  dance.  John  likes  to  enjoy^-all'the 
good  things  of  life  that  are  in  accord  with  his  unitary  rational  nature 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,   4. 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  DWYER 

"/  like  to  ride. 
When  all   the  world  is  in   bed" 

—W.  S.  Blunt. 

AMONG  the  fifty-seven  varieties  of  humanity  found  in  1930  we  come 
now  to  the  finished  product,  labeled  John  Dwyer.  Some  products  like 
a  radio  tube  and  the  talkies,  speak  for  themselves.  However  to  complete 
the  records  of  the  present  class,  we  here  endeavor  to  classify  him.  Coming 
toB.  C.  from  Boston  Latin  he  soon  displayed  his  right  to  be  highly  ranked 
arijong  tbe  naturally  brilliant  group,  due  perhaps  to  his  enviable  facility  of 
anjalytically  comprehending  the  essential  and  retaining  it. 

,Th-Us!determining  his  scholastic  standing,  John  turned  to  school  activities 
'to  which  he  whole-heartedly  devoted  many  hours.  His  record  below  is 
siifficient  proof.  John's  goal  was  in  the  journalistic  field,  the  Sporting  Edi- 
tor of  tbc'Heights.  In  Dwyeronian  fashion  he  won  his  objective.  With  a 
■clever  style  of  sports  writing,  and  an  executive  ability  in  directing  his  staff 
he  adequately  established  his  claim  to  the  position. 

■  Thufe  we  classify  John  as  a  typical  college  gentleman,  a  go-getter,  and  a 
real'  friend  to  those  fortunate  enough  to  penetrate  him.  As  to  the  future, 
tiuthfully,  success  must  be  his.  He  has  the  necessary  requisites.  He  has  the 
wisdom^  to  use  them.      Therefore  .... 


Sub   TURRI.   Assistant   Sports   Editor   4.      Heights    1 . 
Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4. 


2.    3:    Sporting    Editor   4. 
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JOHN  MICHAEL  DWYER 

"Praising  what  is  lost, 
Makes     the    remembrance     dear" 

— Roddy. 

THE  attributes  in  Caesar  that  prompted  his  best  friend  to  bury  the  hatchet 
— in  his  back — is  preeminently  evidence  in  John.  But  in  John  it  is  a 
virtue,  not  a  fault.  Ambition  has  led  him  into  many  fields  of  exercise,  but 
w^hen  we  want  to  know  him,  we  think  of  him  as  a  friend  and  a  schola^-. 

He  was  more  than  a  college  acquaintance.  Never  occasioning  offense,  ^he 
acted  with  a  serenity  that  was  undisturbed  even  by  the  announceri?ent  o^  af 
holiday.  Modestly  receiving  the  honors  in  the  study  of  the  classics  Ije  forgot 
the  past  and  was  present  with  fresh  inspirations  to  his  neighb<ii  WHien' 
classes  were  concluded  he  would  race  to  be  at  his  evening  work  distributing 
mailed  correspondence. 

When  you  were  sceptical  of  his  opinions  he  patiently  exposed  bis  ^Cerctb 
and  shared  the  satisfaction  of  a  clear  mind.  Mornings,  especially  niUr  ^ 
social  evening,  caused  anxious  minutes  before  answers  could  be  recsfved  th 
ethics  questions.  The  relief  that  came  when  "Dwyer,  J.  M  "  wAs  clallel;! 
is  still  felt  as  a  habit.  '    - 

The  world  is  waiting,  John,  and  the  higher  you  climb,  the  nearer  you'wul 
be  to  our  estimation  of  your  future.  ^      ' 

Sodality  1,   2.  3,  4.     Cambridge  B.  C.  Club   1,   2,   3,  4. 


zm  B  ^M  m  g®j  m  i^  ©  g@i  @  19  3  Q  a  ^®i  ^a  i^  @  imi  ®  e^  ©  imi^ 


i 


i 


WILLIAM  FRANCIS  DWYER 

'"With  youthful  joy  upon  his  face." 

— Apukhtin. 

UP  THE  hill  from  the  Lake  Street  Special,  in  the  fall  of  '26,  came  a  very 
quiet,  self-restrained  young  man.  having  the  name  of  Billy  "Pop" 
Dwyer.  He  devoted  himself  assiduously  to  his  work,  and  on  many  occasions 
when  we  had  let  the  work  slip  until  the  day  before  the  exam,  we  found  a 
harbor  of  knowledge  when  in  Pop's  company. 

A  quality  which  is  greatly  admired  by  all  students  is  the  ability  to  "hit" 
all  ,the  exams  with  the  least  possible  effort.  This  quality  is  a  prized  posses- 
sion of  Ppp's  and  in  itself  is  an  expression  of  his  mental  capacity. 

His  existence  at  the  Heights  might  be  termed  ideal.  To  live  a  life  serene 
and  calm  is  the  ambition  of  every  man.  Such  being  the  case.  Pop  has 
achieved  the  zenith  of  his  ambition.  Made  of  sterner  stuff  than  the  rest  of 
us,  his  nature  did  not  allow  him  to  be  disturbed  by  petty  trouble. 

I-'op's  hobby  was  to  corner  some  Soph  or  Junior  and  throw  back  a  diffi- 
culty which  he  has  just  had  in  his  Psych  class  and  enjoy  the  absurd  answers 
that  he  Would  get. 

_  However,  when  Pop's  earnestness  and  determination  enter  this  cosmos  of 
Qiiirs,  'those  who  would  compete  with  him  will  be  obliged  to  labor  long  and 
hard.'      -• 


History  Academy  1. 


Business  Club  4.     Physics  Academy  4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
Lawrence   B.   C.   Club;    President   4. 


©I  im m ^-m rni m ^ ®imim  19 3 D 


im  ®  [^  ©  imi 


I 


i 


i 


ADRIAN  DAVID  EDWARDS 

"Scorning  conventions  and  the  world" 

— Nemirorich-Danchenk. 

AFTER  spending  four  years  under  the  "Jesuitical  influence"  at  Boston 
College  High.  Adrian  decided  to  risk  four  more  years  at  Boston  College. 
After  looking  at  the  finished  product  we  must  say  that  he  chose  wisely  and 
well. 

In  high  school  Adrian  gave  promise  to  be  one  of  the  foremost  divers 
in  New  England.  This  promise  was  not  fulfilled,  for  the  College  ^does  not 
offer  any  facilities  for  aquatic  sports.  However,  not  to  be  left  opt  of  all 
athletic  competition,  we  find  Adrian  on  the  track  squad  during  his  third  aijd 
fourth  years  in  college.  To  hear  Adrian  "toot"  the  "Sax,"  we  ofttn  won  ' 
der  why  it  was  that  Adrian  did  not  contribute  his  services  to  the  otthtstii 

Perhaps  it  was  only  that  other  activities  were  taking  up  Admn  ^  time 
As  a  result  we  know  that  his  marks  were  all  anyone  could  ask  for  jnd  his 
"temporal  reward"  was  an  appointment  to  the  beadleship  of  tht  Sotiolo^y 
class. 

There  are  many  who  do  not  know  Adrian:  this  we  must  say  is  their  losS 
Being  of  a  quiet  and  reserved  nature,  Adrian  went  around  unnoticed  but 
those  who  did  form  his  acquaintanceship  found,  beneath  the  shyness,"  wit 
and  a  keen  mind.  For  this  reason,  we  feel  that,  whatever  walk  of  life  he 
may  choose  to  pursue,  Adrian  is  assured  of  success. 

Sodality  1,   2.  3,  4.      Track  3.      Chemistry  Academy  2. 
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JOSEPH  WILLIAM  FALLON 

"An  optimist  is  he" 

— Hey  wood  Bruin. 

A  WRITE-UP  of  Joe  to  be  typical  of  him,  should  be  set  to  music,  for 
none  more  completely  personifies  the  present  musical  sensation,  "There's 
a  Song  in  My  Heart,"  than  Joe  Fallon.  The  very  first  time  we  saw  him 
with  his  curly  brown  hair  and  laughing  blue  eyes,  we  liked  him  and  upon 
the  fuller  revelation  of  his  inner  character  our  liking  has  ripened  to  the  strong- 
est-kind of  friendship. 

As  has  been  well  said,  the  first  requisite  of  a  gentleman  is  thoughtfulness. 
Oft  this  quality  Joe  has  a  superabundance.  He  is  thoughtful  of  his  friends, 
thoughtful  of  his  professors  and,  I  was  about  to  say,  he'd  even  be  thought- 
ful of  his  enemies  if  he  had  any.  Each  new  day  he  made  a  new  friend,  and 
never  did  he  lose  one  of  them. 

Froin  his  freshman  days  Joe  played  varsity  hockey.  Whether  dashing 
down  the  ice,  or  dribbling  like  a  pro,  or  out-witting  the  opposition,  Joe  was 
always  }n  there  like  a  Spartan  of  old,  fighting  every  minute  to  the  limit  of 
his  ^trcrigth. 

In^^this  busy  old  world  where  there  is  so  little  of  the  sincere,  and  the  kind- 
ly- and  true,  Joe,  with  the  high  ideals  of  his  college  days,  will  find  that  the 
universe  will  be  glad  to  make  a  place  for  him  and  send  him  on  his  cheerful 
way  to  success. 

Hockey   1,   2,   3.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,   4. 


114 


i 


I 


i 


ALBERT  NASH  FARNHAM 

"Keep  up  on  your  toes  and  you'll  get  ahead  in  life" 

— Pavlowa. 

<'<\T  THAT  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June,"  young  Al  Farnham  is  reported  to 
VV  have  quoted  on  a  fair  September  morning  some  four  years  ago  as 
he  swung  off  Commonwealth  Avenue  onto  the  campus.  The  venerable  but 
trusty  old  Ford  which  Al  was  then  navigating  has  gone  the  way  of  all  flash — 
but  Al's  pursuit  of  something  big  in  the  way  of  culture  is  still  as  big  and  real 
as  ever.  ,     , 

As  a  result,  Al  is  today  one  of  the  sons  of  whom  Alma  Mater  -may  f^eh 
justly  proud.      He  always   gave  greater  attention   to  books  than   to  extrii- 
curricular  activities — but  he  did  more  than  hit  the  books.  ' ; 

In  freshman  he  filled  a  major  role  in  the  "Merchant  of  Venice.''  :Sophti^i 
more  found  him  too  engrossed  in  the  classics  to  lend  more  than  a  rr^orsf- 'sujiH!' 
port  to  dramatics  or  any  other  activity.  In  Junior,  Al  had  the'  i9^ujKi6iis. ' 
honor  of  being  Beadle  and  decided  that  along  with  numerous  otlnT"  fiinc£ 
tions  that  was  enough  for  any  young  blood. 

Senior  saw  him  striving  to  climax  his  scholastic  career  by  getting  cIik  .moSt 
out  of  psych  and  Ethics.  What  the  certain  restraint  is  that  gives  Al 't%' 
spirit  to  gain  his  Cum  Laude  we  can't  quite  explain.  But  in  time'  we  ar?- 
sure  that  Al  will  be  one  of  B.  C.'s  famous  alumni.  *      ■■      '' ' 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      Dramatics   1.      Track    1.      Class  Hockey   3.      Mcdford   B.,  C. 
Club  1,   2.  3,  4. 
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JOHN  PATRICK  FARRICY,  JR. 

"Poet,  thou  mayest  be  proud" 

— Ponschikin. 

GLANCING  back  in  retrospect  to  the  first  days  of  our  meeting  four  years 
ago  we  are  pleased  to  note  that  the  coin  of  character  John  struck  at 
that  time,  is  redeemable  now  many  times  in  excess  of  its  original  value.  We 
were  forced  to  believe  then  that  John  was  quiet  and  unassuming  but  be- 
neath the  veil  of  these  two  golden  characteristics,  still  was  ever  sensible  to  the 
humor  that  tends  to  make  young  lives  the  roseate  spans  they  are. 

As  traitor  to  the  stern  and  serious  personality  of  the  man,  we  hold  his 
democratic  roguish  smile.  Today,  now  that  the  race  is  run,  could  we  better 
add  to  these  sterling  qualities,  than  to  say  that  John  is  the  fortunate  owner 
bf  that  blessed  faculty,  poise. 

;  And  while  the  man  was  running  the  gamut  of  scholastic  success  and  John 
achieved  honors  uncounted — the  boy  ever  remained  among  his  associates 
in  that  condignly  deserved  position  of  informer  and  benefactor  to  those  who 
had  difficulties  arising  from  the  none  too  easy  courses. 

As  hfe.  ran  the  track  of  further  intellectual  development  in  the  Business 
Club  and  proved  his  ability  as  a  committeeman  in  Junior  Week,  he  did  not 
lose  sight  of  "the  track"  of  physical  development,  and  he  breathed  his  soul 
into  the  pages  of  the  Stylus.  The  fire  of  his  ambition  would  have  burned 
higher,  if  he  had  not  like  so  many  of  us.  taught  the  outside  world  that  Bos- 
ton College  fiedgings  are  very  capable  in  the  various  positions  of  our  work- 
aday world.      In  the  unexplored  beyond,  may  our  ports  be  often  the  same. 

Virgil   Academy   4.      Tr^ck    1.      Forum   4.      Sodality    1.    2,    3,   4. 
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THIS  is  one  of  the  boys  from  that  briUiant  spot  on  this  terrestrial  sphere, 
known  as  Brighton.     Brighton  is  a  bright  town,  probably  due  to  its 
proximity  to  that  glorious  institution  of  learning,  Boston  College. 

Now,  gathered  countrymen.  Sir  Fay  hails  heartily  from  Brighton,  that 
lucid  and  intellectual  community,  and  is  one  of  the  most  lucid  of  the  lucid, 
the  most  intellectual  of  the  intellectual!  7 

And  furthermore,  mind  you  congregated  critics,  Jim  is  a  regular  fellow. 

He  is  not  the  tallest  man  in  the  whole  world,  but  his  smile  goes  a  lopg  way. 

He  is  not  the  widest  person  in  the  kingdom,  but  his  knowledge  is  very 
broad. 

He  was  once  called  rather  affectionately  and  entirely  appropriately:  "that 
quiet  wise  guy."  Now,  here,  here,  stop,  stop!  "Wise  guy"  does  not  mean 
what  you  think  it  means,  what  it  ordinarily  connotates.  It  is  to  be  clung 
to  literally.     And  that  explains  everything,  doesn't  it. 

He's  a  popular  boy,  is  Jim  Fay.     Yes,  indeed.     And  withal  he  is  a  very 
modest  young  fellow,  such  as  year-book  editors  love  to  write  about,,  a^  W.e.i 
are  enjoying  to  write  about  him  right  now,  before  your  very  eyes,  anfj  all 
for  the  nominal  charge  of  Ten  Dollars.     Aren't  you  glad? 

A  very  popular  and  very  modest  fellow,  that's  Sir  Fay.  We  don't  be- 
lieve that  he  has  a  single  enemy  in  the  whole  of  creation.  And,  boy  oh 
boy!  that's  some  compliment!      Congratulations,  James!  -. 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.     Fulton  3,   4. 
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WALTER  JAMES  FIELDS 

"He  will  surely  find  his  way  where  his  will  engages" 

— Nickitin. 

WITH  a  natural  aptitude  for  a  fine  intellectual  appreciation  of  the  ancient 
literatures,  especially  of  Greek,  the  President  and  Constituency  of  the 
Athol  B  C  Club  has  left  a  mark  as  his  college  average  that  may  be  referred 
■■to  as  the  scholastic  elixir. 

(  Musically  mclined,  he  served  up  jazz  on  the  Baby  Grand  at  all  B.  C. 
smokers  Scientifically  inclined,  that  physical  phenomenon  known  as 
'  Magnetic  Fields"  was  correctly  attributed  to  him.  Sympathetically  in- 
<;:lipedj  1^  was  always  cheerful  and  did  all  in  his  power  to  keep  his  fellow 
Irl^sm^t^^  cheerful  also. 

'  Al,i^',ays  seen  with  a  book  in  his  hand,  Walter  has  given  intimation  that 
h(e^wiJlS?.a  distinguished  professor  in  one  of  our  higher  schools  of  learning. 
J^cvaVjIs^ckward,  not  too  forward,  he  seems  ideal  as  the  guider  of  the  nation's 

routii  ,: 

*j  He'  c^lmnot  be  catalogued  in  any  type  except  that  of  the  true  Boston  Col- 
lege^ itiin  anc 
tj.nguished 


id  this  type  includes  only  those  who  are  outstanding  and  dis- 


Ltita-it.  of  Sacred  Hsart    1,   2.    3,   4.      Greek  Academy   3.      Chemistry  Academy   2. 

I  rtnch   Academy    1.    2.      Sodality,   Secretary    I,    2,    3,    4.      History   Academy    1,    2. 

Forum    4. 
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CHARLES  FRANCIS  FINNEGAN 

"There's  a  young  fellow  named  Charlie  outside" 

— Morgan. 

IN  FRESHMAN  a  young  lad  coming  from  Billerica,  a  small  out-of-the- 
way  town,  gave  the  impression  of  being  rather  timid  and  not  a  bit  bold. 
However  as  he  was  second  of  the  Finnegans  to  come  to  this  college  he  soon 
began  to  feel  at  home  and  immediately  set  to  work  to  uphold  the  reputation 
of  the  Finnegan  clan. 

With  his  quiet  appearance  and  pleasant  smile  Charlie  cared  but  little  f,or 
social  affairs  and  never  paid  the  slightest  bit  of  attention  to  the  giills  of  his 
own  age — at  least  this  is  what  he  tells  us.  We,  however,  are  inqlmcd  ito 
doubt  it  because  his  shy  manner  gradually  disappeared  and  he  soon  became 
very  strongly  interested  in  outside  activities. 

In  Senior  Charlie  became  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  chivalry  and  jdccided 
to  learn  the  art  of  fencing.  He  practiced  faithfully  two  nights  a  weejE  (fpWij. 
at  the  gymnasium  and  by  the  end  of  the  year  could  thrust  and  party  with 
the  best  of  them.  Believing  that  athletic  undertakings  should  be  balartced  hf 
intellectual  activities  he  joined  the  Fulton. 

"Jap"  became  so  interested  in  Fr.  Doherty's  education  class  that  he  ran 
for  a  position  on  the  Billerica  School  Committee.  During  his  short  an-d 
vigorous  campaign  he  used  as  his  pet  argument  the  fact  that  he  was  speci'aliz- 
ing  in  Education  at  Boston  College.  He  has  every  reason  to  feel  satisfied 
even  though  he  lost  by  a  mere  eleven  votes  to  an  older  man. 

Charlie  you  have  the  qualifications,  go  to  it  and  good  luck. 

Fulton  3,  4.     Business  Club  4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3. 
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THEODORE  THOMAS  FINNERTY 

"See  what  we  rotunda  his  picture" 

— B.  C.  Tower. 

HAIL,  Man  of  Gab!     Hail,  Man  of  Silences! 
Man  of  Gab,  Man  of  Silences,  Hail! 

You  are  a  member  of  those  preciously,  preciously  few,  who  have  loved 
words  and  their  telling  and  have  been  withal  a  member  of  that  reticent  yet 
gifted  group:  the  "quiet  and  unassuming." 

To  be  silent  and  to  be  at  the  same  time,  and  even  contemporaneously  so, 
talkative  is  an  achievement  to  be  scribbled  about  by  the  yodellers  of  year- 
books'    And,  Theodore  Thomas,  we're  already  yodelling  about  it. 

Lad  (-Si,|  gentlemen,  and  gathered  gapers,  we  wonder  not  at  your  wonder- 
inint  You  do  not  know  about  the  famous  Boston  College  institution, 
thb^Jlotunda  Club.  And,  aha,  aha,  and  aha,  that  explains  a  lot — or  a  great 
dfal  ,|j^^c'it  your  own  way  folks,  any  way  you  like! 

^  Tq  ^3y  the  leasty  least,  Theodore  Thomas  Finnerty  is  an  outstanding 
niempeii'of  the  Rotunda  Club,  that  glorious  group  of  B.  C.  undergraduates, 
4^ho  dilly  gather  in  the  lower  rotunda  to  chew  the  intellectual  rag  upon 
subjt-cts  heterogeneous.  And  his  quiet  and  unassuming  manner  of  speaking 
per\aciLS  and  prevails. 
"  So'  vchi  see,  fellow  and  feline  felicitaters,  why  we're  so  all  worked  up 
about  Theodore  Thomas. 

He  has  achieved.     We  know  that  he's  going  to  go  right  on  achieving  too! 

Rotunda  Club  1.  2,  3,  4.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4. 


Km<B^M<&l®l®^M\<Bmi&   193  D   a  I®1  0  [^  S  g®l  ©  1^  @  a®l 


I 


i 


i 


i 


JOHN  THOMAS  FITZGERALD 

"Methinks  I'm  best  alone" 

— Loneagle. 

THIS  serious-appearing  looking  young  man  probably  had  his  Psychology 
in  front  of  him,  just  ovjt  of  the  range  of  the  camera,  when  he  was  having 
his  picture  taken.  Only  his  beloved  Psych  could  have  given  John  that  soul- 
ful look.  Seriously,  though,  Psychology  was  John's  favorite  study,  and 
he  was  often  seen  in  Father  Keyes'  sanctum  discussing  intricate  problems  m 
this  branch  of  Philosophy. 

But  John  had  other  loves  than  Psych,  although  you  wouldn't  suspect  it 
He  did  like  a  good  problem  in  Chemistry.  John  was  so  fond  of  Chemistry 
that  he  took  outside  courses  in  it,  to  see  if,  in  some  way  or  other  he  coilldn  t 
acquire  a  greater  knowledge  than  the  professor's.  I 

In  spite  of  his  love  for  Psychology  and  Chemistry,  John  was  a  wonderful 
friend  to  have.  No  matter  what  favor  you  asked  of  him  he  was  always  will 
ing  to  grant  it,  and  it  goes  without  saying  that  this  was  one  of  the  qualitits 
that  made  him  so  popular  in  the  class.  It  would  be  trite  to  say  that  Fit/ie 
was  quiet  and  unassuming,  because  that  doesn't  mean  much.  But  Undct'- 
neath  his  quiet  exterior,  there  is  an  excellent  sense  of  values,  an  innate  spirit 
of  ability  and  the  willingness  to  learn  from  others  the  things  he  Wants  to 
know.     With  these  as  his  characteristics,  John  cannot  fail  to  obtain  success 


Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4. 


Chemistry  Academy   2. 
Spanish  Academy   2,    3. 


Business  Club  4. 
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LEON  CAREW  FITZGERALD 
"/,  too,  am  falling  asleep" 


IT  WAS  only  natural  that  Leon  should  become  one  of  the  outstanding  col- 
legiate hockey  players  since  he  is  a  member  of  the  famous  Fitzgerald 
hockey  clan  of  Cambridge  and  brother  of  the  incomparable  never-to-be-for- 
gotten Jack 
/  This  dimmutive  youth  came  to  us  in  Freshman  with  a  great  all-scholastic 
reputation  and  accomplished  the  very  remarkable  feat  of  becoming  the  regu- 
lar goal  t|end  in  his  first  year.  But  his  deeds  of  daring  and  skill  on  the  glazed 
surface  have  been  chronicled  and  lauded  by  far  abler  hands  than  these,  so  let 
tiSiCoritcij^t  ourselves  with  remarking  that  Leon  certainly  maintained  the  high 
fertutation  of  the  Fizgerald  brand  of  hockey. 

Though  hockey  is  perhaps  the  chief  means  by  which  the  outside  world 
knowb  Leon  yet  he  has  by  the  charm  of  his  personality  endeared  himself  to 
a  Icglott  of  friends  who  have  had  the  opportunity  of  appreciating  his  keen 
but  stiriglcss  wit  in  class  and  in  the  less  formal  atmosphere  of  the  lower 
totundal 

Mistress  Rumor  says,  among  other  interesting  things  about  Leon,  that 
he  likely  will, cast  his  lot  among  the  pedagogues  at  the  culmination  of  his 
under  graduate  days.  In  the  field  of  education  or  wherever  the  future  takes 
him,  we  all  agree  that  Leon  Fitzgerald,  gentleman  and  scholar,  will  be  a 
success 

Hockey   1,  2,   3.     Sodality  1,   2,   3.     Rotunda  Associates   I,   2,   3,  4. 

1  Tl 


i 


i 


STEPHEN  EDWARD  FLYNN 

"The  secret  of  success  is  constancy  to  purpose" 

— Disraeli. 

ED  HAS  the  happy  faculty  of  doing  things  quietly  and  well.  Always 
cool  and  unruffled,  never  seeming  to  be  in  a  great  hurry,  he  has  made 
for  himself  a  fine  record  along  scholastic  lines.  Few  indeed  are  they  whom 
nature  equips  with  that  rare  combination  of  a  quiet  manner  and  a  pleasing  , 
disposition.  To  associate  with  a  man  of  such  character  is  to  know  and  ap- 
preciate Ed,  whom  the  past  four  years  have  revealed  as  that  accomplished 
type  of  gentleman.  Few  and  far  between  are  the  fellows  that  have, as  mahy, 
good  traits  as  has  Ed — a  true  friend,  an  excellent  student —  and  a  gentleman. 

Not  content  with  a  mastery  of  the  mother  tongue,  he  has  often  4eli'^hj:|d't'. 
L'Academie  Frangaise  with  his  fluent  treatises  on  Zola.    Theopilc'  Gauthiecrl" 
de  Maupassant,  Daudet,  Balzac  and  other  French  Litterateurs.      All  the  prob>ij'' 
lems  which  beset  the  rest  of  us,  to  the  point  of  distraction  in  pursuit  of  this 
romantic  language,  seemed  to  overlook  Ed  completely  and  this  was  dut  to 
his  steady  determination  and  ability  to  handle  well  the  task  at  hand  f 

Although  the  books  had  their  innings  with  Ed,  the  theory  that  education 
comes  from  other  things  than  books  found  him  an  eager  and  able  champion ' 
Always  interesting,  always  well-versed  and  ready  to  give  his  opinion  on  all 
matters  he  could  always  discuss  any  subject  of  popular  interest.  i      i 

Ed  carries  into  the  world  a  tremendous  mental  equipment  with  a  charm 
and  personality  and  sense  of  humor  all  his  own. 

Sub   TURRI,   Assistant   Managing   Editor   4.      Sodality    1.    2,    3,    4,      Frenc|i_   "{-, 
Academy    2,    3.      Librarian   4.      History   Academy    1,    4.      Chemistry  ,       !  I     "-  « 
Academy   2,    3.      Virgil  Academy. 
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EDMUND  JOSEPH  FOLEY 

"All  the  history  that's  fit  to  record" 

— Gibbon. 

VERMONT  surely  sent  its  best  to  Boston  College  when  Ed  tripped  out 
of  that  territory  and  landed  on  the  Heights.  Ed's  affability,  keen 
spirit  of  conviviality,  subtle  wit,  all  tend  to  give  him  that  magnetic  per- 
sonality which  has  gained  for  him  many  friends.  Ed  is  right  at  home  in 
any  company.  His  smile  is  contagious,  repartee  remarkable  and  his  friend- 
ship valuable.  How  often  have  we  heard  that  inevitable  answer,  "Right 
on  the  npse  kid,"  to  that  oft  asked  question,  after  a  Pscyhology  or  Ethics 
exam  How  did  you  hit  it,  Edi*"  Very  few  men  have  passed  through  the 
pofitalS  abd  classic  halls  of  Boston  College  who  can  boast  of  such  popularity 
With  fhc'Dcan's  ofRce.  That  office  certainly  thought  well  of  Ed,  if  one  was 
to!  ludgij  by  the  numerous  invitations  he  received  to  call. 

Ec^^,s,%cs't  foot  was  always  forward  and  to  say  that  his  breeziness  was  most 
|i;lceptaD{e  as  an  asset  to  good  college  spirit  is  putting  it  mildly  indeed.  Do 
nt)t  coritludc  from  the  foregoing  that  Ed  has  not  his  serious  side.  Indeed 
ht  has  Had  an  affair  and  although  it  is  not  a  matter  of  record  we  might  ven- 
turi'to  say  that  he  received  the  "bell"  on  the  grounds  of  incompatibility.  It 
K^too  difScuk  to  forecast  Ed's  future  because  of  his  versatility  but  there  is 
rro  doubt  that  he  will  breeze  right  into  the  halls  of  fame  with  the  same  as- 
surance and  blase  manner  which  is  so  natural  to  him. 

SuaTURRI  4.      St.  Michael's  College   1.     Marquette  2.      Baseball   2.  Glee  Club  3. 
.     J  Ch^pij-str^  Academy  2.      Fulton  3.      Business  Club   3.      Class  Football   3.  Military 
dl'a\x  3       Sodality   2,    3,   4.      Class   Historian   4.      B.    C.   Club   of   Vermont   2; 
President   3,   4.      Rolling  Stones   3,   4. 
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JOHN  MICHAEL  FOLEY 

"Faster  and  more  fast" 

— Lehopemo  Rhaln. 

HERE'S  a  boy  who  can  step  and  step  he  does!  He's  one  of  our  darby 
dancers — no!  we  don't  mean  "derby",  either!  He's  got  that  thing,  that 
indescribable  thing,  you  know,  that  they  sing  about,  around,  and  right 
through.     Johnny  has  got  it,  plenty,  plenty! 

He's  all  that  one  desires  in  speed.  Faster  and  more  fast  is  righto  He's 
more  rapid  than  the  word-fire  of  a  Floyd  Gibbons — or  even  a  Russy'       , 

You  should  have  heard  J.  M.  O'Foleys  go  faster  and  still  more  ifast  oyer- 
the  Greek — with  the  book  held  right  side  up,  running  comment  arijd  every- 
thing.    And  by  the  time  he  reached  Psych.  .  .  you  couldn't  see  hirp  for  dust  ' 

He  was  one  of  the  Big  Guns  at  the  what-a  Waterfront  Club  par  idt  >  ou 
who  were  there  will  never  forget  the  terpsichorean  scoring  of  Johnn>   Mike 

One  of  the  Thirty  Foley's. 

That  is  all  that  needs  be  said  really.  The  Foleys  of  Thirty  arc  a  \Lry 
special,  super-special  almost  if  not,  sort  of  Foley,  you  know  1  ots  Ol  go 
and  much  of  pep.     Animated  pepper  in  the  fiesh. 

And  Johnny  is  absolutely  qualified  to  be  known  as  the  peppiest  of  all 

Swift,  fleet,  expeditious  exceedingly,  mercurial,  and  nonchalantly  nimble 
— that's  Johnny  Mike,  of  the  Thirty  Foley's! 

He  is  a  gay  young  blade,  with  smiling  eyebrows.  He  has  that  ccrtai'i 
thing,  as  we  said  before,  and  oh  man,  oh  man,  what  a  job  he  11  do  when 
Paramount  picks  him  up! 

Business  Club  3,  4.     Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOHN  THOMAS  FOLEY,  JR. 

"/  stand  and  dream" 

— Krakhauer. 

THOUGH  small  in  stature,  Jackie  cannot  be  overlooked  when  considering 
the  popular  members  of  the  class.  Though  we  looked  down  upon 
your  five  feet  four,  we  all  looked  up  to  you  as  the  type  of  man  whom  we 
considered  a  true  student,  a  loyal  friend,  and  a  thorough  gentleman. 

It  is  a  truly  marvelous  thing  to  think  that  one  little  fellow  could  contain 
so  much  knowledge.  Especially  in  the  physical  sciences  did  Jackie  excel. 
But  then,  friends,  he  is  so  practical,  you  know,  that  he  exarnines  the  sunset 
through  ja  spectroscope. 

Although  Jack  has  not  yet  acquired  his  medical  degree,  he  has  already 
starti,d  his  noble  work  as  a  life-saver,  (what  flavor,  we  know  not).  Each 
summer  finds  him  a  life  guard  at  the  L  Street  baths.  Who  knows  how 
.piany  vyould  have  caught  cold  and  died  if  Jackie  had  not  handed  them  a 
towe}  to  dry  off  those  chilly  ocean  waters. 

'  Wheh  the  M.D.  is  his,  Jackie  will  most  probably  become  affiliated  with 
the  Children's  Hospital,  and  lord  it  over  the  properly  obedient  young  nurses 
ol  that  institution.  He  is  truly  gifted  with  a  plethora  of  the  virtues  neces- 
sary to  carry  on  according  to  the  highest  traditions  of  the  profession. 


Sodality    1 
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FRANCIS  LEO  GALLAGHER 

"It's  an  Old  Spanish  custom." 

— Inquisition. 

HERE  we  have  a  man!  Modest  almost  to  the  point  of  self-effacement, 
Frank  delights  to  recount  the  graces  and  virtues  of  others  with  great 
charity  and  zeal  and  would  have  us  quite  forget  his  own  richness  of  charac- 
ter and  accomplishments. 

In  many  ways  has  he  demonstrated  those  qualities  of  leadership  and  dis- 
position that  will  win  him  friends  and  acclaim  in  the  world  of  affairs  A 
talented  linguist,  he  sat  as  a  Senior  in  the  chair  of  the  President  of  the 
Spanish  Academy.  As  secretary  of  the  Fulton  he  often  regaled  the  society 
with  the  quaint  humor  of  his  reports.  At  the  Business  Club  ^ciJtingi 
Frank  stored  up  the  sage  advice  of  the  men  of  the  world  for  thcbi.nifit  of 
some  other  group  of  earnest  young  men  some  years  hence. 

The  official  crystal  gazer  reports  that  Frank  will  be  a  lawyer,  and  wc  tetl 
sure  that  he  will  interpret  the  "remote  conclusions  of  the  natural  hw  to 
the  eminent  satisfaction  of  his  clients,  the  Legal  Positivists  and  Father 
Corrigan. 

Marquette  1,  2.     Fulton  3;  Secretary  4.     Sodality  1,  2,  3.  4.     Business  Club  3    4 
Spanish  Academy;  Treasurer  2;  Vice-President  3;  President  4. 
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GEORGE  PATRICK  GALLIVAN 

"/  sat  in  silence,  filled  with  wonder" 

— Sherwood  Anderson. 

LOOKOUT,  lookout!  Here  comes  a  home-run! 
And  the  home-run's  name,  dear  fans,  is  Georgie  Gallivan,  of  Dor- 
chester no  less,  no  less!  If  ever  there  was  a  baseball  fan,  then  here's  that  fan. 
And  many  an  hour  he  has  sat  in  silence  in  the  bleachers — pardon,  pardon — 
the  grandstand,  watching  the  sizzling  ball  games,  filled  with  intense  wonder 
and  admiration.  You  can  be  sure  that  when  he  faces  that  sour  old  pitcher, 
Life,  George  will  knock  all  of  his  offerings  for  a  clean  four-bagger. 
^.-  sHe.is,!  as  we've  yelled  before,  from  Dorchester  (Neponset,  mind  you!)  — 
itbc  city  of  Class  Presidents.  And  George  has  one  of  the  qualities  which  get 
,cl;ass  presidents  their  votes — though  he  has  never  wanted  anyone's  vote.  He 
Is',  of  all  men,  one  who  has  a  gay  greeting  and  a  hilarious  hello  for  each, 
;every,  and  all. 

'  -:  George  knows  everyone  in  the  class  by  his  first  name,  and  how  under  the 
smiling,  stars  he  arrived  at  this  great  knowledge,  we  do  not  even  begin  to 
know.  Great  indeed  is  the  knowledge  of  anyone  who  knows  as  much  as  one- 
fourth  of  his  class  at  the  college.  But  G.  P.  Gallivan  knows  'em  all.  What 
aMn^n.  yhat  a  man. 

We'd  like  to  prognosticate,  but  we  are  not  sure  of  what  that  two-bit  word 
means.     So  we  will  not. 

But  for  a  last  word:   In  the  worn-out  old  words  of  yore,   George — but 
with  the  vitality  of  sincerity — "you're  bound  to  win!" 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.     Fulton  3,  4. 
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"And  in  tranquillity  I'll  rest" 

— Poushkin. 

ON  THIS  page  we  have  one  of  the  best  known  but  least  appreciated  fel- 
lows in  the  class.  Everyone  knows  Ed,  but  few  realize  what  a  really 
good  fellow  and  friend  in  need  he  is  whenever  the  occasion  calls  for  either 
one  or  the  other.  Ed  possesses  all  those  qualities  that  can  be  desired  in  a 
classmate  and  we  are  indeed  sorry  to  be  writing  his  swan  song 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  student  activities  didn't  receive  more  of  Ed's 
time,  but  he  preferred  to  spend  his  time  delving  into  the  mysteries  of  the 
classics  and  philosophy  and  his  marks  give  a  clear  proof  of  the  results  ot  his 
research.  His  energy  was  well  spent,  and  that  is  all  the  satisfaction  ttet, 
Ed  required.  '  I 

We  wouldn't  be  at  all  surprised  if  Ed  entered  the  teaching  field  after  hs.- 
tening  to  the  tale  of  his  educational  observation  in  certain  reformatory  insti- 
tutions not  a  thousand  miles  away.  Ed,  himself,  is  quite  reticenil  k'boufe 
what  will  be  the  field  of  his  future  operations,  but  whether  it  be  m  ptji^afeogy 
or  some  other  similar  field,  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  he  will  be  or^' 0i  the 
leaders,  and  we  wish  him  well. 

Sodality   1,   2,   3.  4.      Spanish  Academy   2,   4.      Physics  Academy  4 
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FRANCIS  WALTER  GEARY 

"Over  the  waves,  the  bounding  waves" 

— Waterfront. 

THERE  are  always  some  men  prominent  in  different  activities.  Our  class 
has  a  man  who  has  been  outstanding  in  a  musical  way.  Yes,  Frank 
not  only  plays  but  has  been  a  vocal  mainstay  of  the  musical  clubs  as  well. 
"Frank  Geary  at  the  mighty  Snurlitzer"  has  long  ceased  to  be  a  smart- 
crack.  We  have  introduced  it  here  however  to  bring  in  something  in  Frank's 
life  at  college  which  we'll  always  remember  about  him.  That  is,  that  he 
has  played  the  organ  during  our  church  services.  Should  we  chance  to  at- 
;|erld  thesK  exercises  in  years  to  come,  the  organ  will  seem  strange  without  him. 
i  VvTbe  dollege  orchestra  had  Frank  as  one  of  its  pianists.  The  Glee  Club 
had  him  as  one  of  its  basses  and  in  his  last  two  years  he  performed  as  one 
of  ^ he  octet.  His  senior  year  found  him  managing  the  band  during  a  busy 
footljall  season  and  the  rest  of  the  musical  clubs  during  the  entire  year.  And 
last  biit  not  least,  he  was  student  conductor  of  the  orchestra  during  his  final 
yfiar  in  .college.  All  of  which  is  proof  enough  for  our  contention  that  he  has 
been  outstanding  in  musical  activity.  Yet  he  has  found  time  to  have  his  own 
cielnce  band. 

''Frank  burst  in  upon  our  class  fresh  from  Fall  River.  Rumor  hath  it  that 
he  is  going  to  live  around  Boston  permanently  after  he  gets  his  degree. 
This  will  mean  some  keen  competition  for  those  of  us  who  are  also  going  to 
try  to  c-arve  our  initials  on  the  same  town's  role  of  fame. 

Sodality,  Organist  1,  2.  3,  4.     Orchestra,  Glee  Club,  Octet  1.  2,  3: 
Business   Manager   4. 
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LAWRENCE  WALTER  GIBSON 

"Thou  art  a  master  singer  in  a  gleeful  hour" 

— Turgeneff. 

LARRY  GIBSON!  What  athletic  feats  that  name  conjures.  Right  away 
one  thinks  of  Hockey.  First  at  high  school  and  then  later  at  college 
his  athletic  deeds  are  strongly  reminiscent  of  those  preter-natural  and  stu- 
pendous achievements  that  were  perpetrated  by  that  marvel,  Frank  (What 
a  ManjMerriwell. 

Upon  matriculating  at  Boston  College.  Larry  set  out  to  make  good  with 
a  vengeance.  As  the  Freshman  rule  was  not  then  in  effect  he  reported 
for  the  varsity  baseball  team  and  because  of  his  heavy  bludgeoning  and  bril- 
liancy afield,  he  was  assigned  to  right  field  which  position  he  has,  held  ever 
since. 

After  the  baseball  season  he  joined  the  hockey  squad  where  his  speed. 
cleverness  and  indomitable  spirit  earned  for  him  the  position  as  centre-ice 
on  the  first  team.  During  his  tenure  on  the  team  his  team  work  and  scintil- 
lating performances  were  tremendous  factors  in  the  success  of  the  team  in 
those  years. 

If  the  competitive  spirit  and  great  ability  which  Gibby  displayed  while 
participating  in  athletic  contests  is  any  criterion  then  success  will  most  as- 
suredly crown  his  efforts  in  whatever  vocation  he  may  adopt. 

Hockey   1,   2,   3.      Baseball    1,   2,   3,   4.      Glee  Club   1,   2.      Octet    1.2. 
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JOHN  BERCHMANS  GILLOOLY 

"He  crouched  behind  a  column  that  he  might  observe  unseen,  all  that  ivas 
taking  place" 

— Henry  George. 

MEET  the  Journalist  "par  excellence"  of  the  class  of  '30.  Here  is  a  man 
who  for  four  years  has  heralded  the  glories  and  triumphs  of  Boston 
College  to  the  public  of  the  nation.  His  pen  has  brought  him  a  great  fol- 
lowing and  his  name  is  a  by-word  among  the  press  men  of  our  city.  Thus 
we  bow  to  Bud  Gillooly,  gentleman  of  the  press,  "Sans  pareil." 

Gil  came  to  us  as  an  unassuming  and  bashful  youth,  whose  quiet  manner 
and  Chepterfieldian  dress  marked  him  as  a  student  of  polite  reserve  and  dis- 
'tinctaon  His  classmates  soon  realized  his  abilities  and  honored  him  with 
the  presidency  of  our  class  in  Sophomore.  We  need  not  say  he  proved  him- 
self a  most  capable  leader.  Under  his  guidance,  the  class  enjoyed  a  most 
successful  year  both  socially  and  financially. 

*  Your  literary  ability  seems  to  call  you  to  the  life  of  a  man  of  letters.  Bud. 
Need  we  wish  you  success?  It  is  the  firm  belief  of  us,  your  classmates,  that 
you  wiU  accomplish  great  things  and  guide  your  ship  onward  through  life 
With  that  same  grace  and  ease  which  typified  your  days  at  Boston  College. 

We  need  not  say  good-bye.  Bud,  for  there  will  be  no  parting,  but  rather 
a  constant  association  with  you  as  we  shall  always  recall  the  congeniality, 
warmth  and  cheer  of  your  companionship. 

Sub  TURRI  Sporting  Editor  4.    Class  President  2.    Press  Club  1,  2.  3;  President  4. 
Heights  Staff   1,   2,   3,  4.      Junior  Week  Publicity  Manager. 
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EDMUND  FRANCIS  GIROUX 

"He  drew  the  balsam  from  the  rose" 

— McDermotl. 

WE  WILL  remember  Eddie  as  a  fellow  that  one  really  couldn't  help  lik- 
ing almost  on  sight.  We  first  became  acquainted  with  him  as  a  quiet 
fellow,  who  was  well-versed  in  his  languages  and  who  mixed  with  the  rest 
of  the  class  from  the  start. 

Eddie  isn't  the  sort  of  fellow  who  comes  up  and  slaps  you  on  the  back, 
inquiring  about  your  immediate  health  and  things.  However  it  is  certain 
that  were  he  to  arise  from  his  seat  during  a  meeting  or  gathering  of  sipme  sort 
and  start  to  speak  on  some  topic  of  interest,  we  would  not  start  to  polish 
our  finger  nails  or  try  to  make  out  the  inscriptions  on  the  wall,  The'riii" 
would  be  silence,  a  respectful  silence  for  a  man  of  few  but  far  from  empty  I 
words. 

This  Somerville  boy  looks  like  decorum  personified.  However  iho,  Was 
right  in  the  middle  of  a  certain  laugh-producing  group  that  disturbecl  not 
a  little  at  various  times  the  Psych  and  Ethics  profs.  We  have  al\vay^'s(Jcrett 
ly  suspected  Ed  of  giving  this  gang  a  little  more  than  moral  support  Of 
course,  we  can't  prove  anything  but  birds  of  a  feather  et  cetera 

We  have  not  heard  what  he  is  planning  to  do  after  he  has  tucked  his 
degree  under  his  arm,  but  we  suspect  that  Ed  is  going  to  start  right  qn  with 
a  bang  to  squeeze  a  living  out  of  the  business  world.  Need  we  say  that 
his  classmates  are  behind  him  to  a  man  in  whatever  he  plans  to  do' 


Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOHN  EDWARD  GLENNON 

"f/f  fo  trample  out  the  sun" 

— Mercury. 

WE  HAD  not  been  Boston  Collegians  very  long  before  we  met  the  illus- 
trious Blackie  Glennon.      In   fact,   it   was   at   least   a   moral   impossi- 
bility not  to  meet  him,  for  wherever  we  went,  whatever  activity,  religious, 

■social,  or  athletic  we  attended,  there  was  Blackie  ahead  of  us. 

When  the  class  football  teams  called  for  gladiators  there  was  Blackie  ready 

■  to  ,risk  life  and  limb  and  loss  of  his  manly  beauty  for  the  honor  and  glory 

^'pf  good  old  '30. 

'  '  (Undoubtedly  this  many-sided  young  fellow  had  his  serious  moments,  yet 
■)ic  always  succeeded  in  masking  them  behind  a  glittering  smile.  In  all  our 
iii'any  years  of  experience  we  have  never  seen  a  mortal  who  could  at  all  times 
look  so  downright  amiable  and  thoroughly  contented  with  life. 

In  part,  we  venture,  this  perpetual  harmony  with  life  on  its  shiny  side 
was  due  to  the  many  implicit  compliments  given  Blackie  when  the  Reverend 
Dean  read  the  marks.  Few  of  us  could  help  agreeing  that  life  is  really  a 
happy  experience,  if  we  received  the  grades  that  Blackie  did.  He  would  be 
qurt'e  embarrassed  if  we  were  to  continue.  So  with  the  sun  just  going  over 
the  hill  at  the  end  of  our  college  days,  we  pause  to  express  the  earnest  wish 
tihat  'Bla-ckie  will  find  the  days  of  the  adventure  of  life  as  pleasant  as  his 
college  days,  and  to  repeat  our  conviction  that  he  shall  meet  with  the  success 
that  is  rightfully  his. 


Sodality    1,   2,   3,  4. 
Greek  Academy  2. 


Business  Club  3,   4. 
Class  Football   3,  4. 


Marquette   2.      Fulton    3,   4. 
Junior  Week  Committee. 
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WALTER  JAMES  GLYNN 

"They  tell  me,  I'm  much  like  a  kite" 

— Deshaies. 

THERE  is  a  place  called  Wakefield.  It  is  one  of  those  medium  big  and 
yet  rather  small  towns  in  Massachusetts.  Walter  comes  from  Wake- 
field and  so  does  one  of  the  most  admirable  and  likeable  young  men  in  the 
Class  of  '30  .   .   .   for  they  are  one  and  the  same  person. 

We  knew  from  the  serious  and  alert  manner  in  which  he  attended  to  the 
responsibilities  of  head  beadle  in  Mr.  Yantis'  Latin  class  as  a  freshman  that 
very  likely  Walt  would  prove  one  of  our  very  best  students  before  the  time 
came  for  him  to  be  written  up  in  the  SUB  TURRI.  What  a  true  prophecy 
it  was.  Our  prediction  was  fulfilled  to  the  letter,  but  the  bouquets  belong 
to  Walter,  not  to  us. 

Sometimes  we  would  see  Walter  browsing  diligently  in  the  libjcary,  per- 
haps gathering  materials  for  one  of  his  graceful  and  scholarly  corltrjfiif^iOfl^ 
to  the  Stylus.  Then  again  when  the  days  were  bright  and  fair  W«,  rrfight' 
see  him  bedecked  in  spotless  white  entertaining  Bill  Butler  or  ot^ier  ^o^fhiek' 
on  the  tennis  courts,  and  when  those  two  racqueteers  get  together  it  is  n4| 
love  fest.  '    -. 

Prophet  and  seer  though  we  were  in  Ereshman  we  dare  not  picdicT 
the  course  Walter  of  the  Wakefield  Glynns  will  pursue.  Perhaps  Ve  have 
an  inkling  but  hardly  strong  enough  to  be  a  printed  inkling. 

Marquette   2.      Military  Club  4.      History  Academy   1, 
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"Gold' son  them  mountings 


TWO  years  ago  the  sentinel  on  the  Heights  espied  a  specimen  of  Henry- 
Ford's  gift  to  humanity  laboring  to  attain  the  speed  limit  along  College 
Drive.  Loaded  with  trunks,  mail  boxes  and  traffic  signs  it  flaunted  the 
banner  of  Providence  College. 

Immediately  forces  were  thrown  out  to  welcome  this  impudent  invader. 
They  eventually  uncovered  a  sandy-haired  fellow  with  a  smile  that  spoke 
volumes  ,     Thus  it  was  that  we  first  met  Bob  Goldson. 

'Entermg  Junior  with  us  he  showed  his  mastery  of  the  syllogisms  and 
ur|ivi.fsT|  ideas.  To  him  they  were  merely  an  introduction  to  Senior,  when 
iht  (.nio>(.*d  1  banner  year.  He  had  come  unheralded  but  like  the  great  Caesar 
hif  (.an  }-\o\\    quote  the  three   "v's"   without  omission. 

Ti-t  If  everything  his  name  suggests.  With  each  page  of  the  calendar  Bob 
!|^s  Hl^S^iays  the  same.  Never  flashing  but  ever  glowing  with  wisdom,  humor, 
^fld  l\i^ut  he  more  than  made  up  for  his  two  years'  missionary  work  at 
|fro\?id|ttce  College.  He  was  happy  when  choosing  electives.  On  days  that 
English  and  French  courses  were  idle  the  history  department  would  be 
favored  with  his  attention.  The  most  complete  ethical  questions  never  dis- 
turbed bim      His  answers  showed  the  serious  deliberation  of  his  choice. 

When  It  comes  to  responding  to  the  true  vocation  Bob  is  going  to  find 
dif5it.ult>  in  eliminating  his  many  ambitious  pursuits.  With  his  golden  per- 
sonality It  IS  most  probable  that  the  big  businesses  will  find  in  him  profit 
for  their  success. 

Providence  College    1,    2.      Sodality   3,   4. 


[§]  imm^^Mimm^^Bimim  193 Q  ar®ii^[^ag®i©^^a®i 


i 


i 


i 


i 


JOSEPH  FRANCIS  GOUGH 

"But  thou,  O  man.  what  rest  hast  thou?" 

— de  la  Mate. 

ONCE  upon  a  time  a  once-upon-a-time  poet  murmured  sweet  and  low: 
"Oh!  What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June?"  And  in  those  dark  days  of 
yore,  there  was  forsooth  nothing  quite  so  rare,  so  most  exquisitely  rare,  as  a 
day  in  June — unless  it  were  thirty  days  in  June. 

But  nowadays  we  of  the  here  present  cosmos  are  possessed  of  a  more  fruitive 
fortune — by  which  we  mean  to  say  that  we  have  with  us,  ladies  and  gentle 
men  of  the  radio  audience,  an  ens — that  is  to  say  in  the  vernacular- — a  bemg 
— far  more  rare,  far  more  exquisitely  rare,   than  a  mere  day  m  June, — Or 
for  that  matter,  twenty-nine  other  days  in  June.  |,    u 

For,  good  folk,  good  people,  good  public,  we  have  with  us  a'  GCvu^la  \ 
And  all  of  you,  having  passed  Mr.  Edison's  intelligence  test  with  a  fierfertts 
bullseye,  which  is  a  very  illuminating  examination  certainly,  though  the  re 
suits  were  somewhat  shocking, — all  of  you,  say  we,  are  absolutely  well  a\\aif|l 
that  no  matter  how  many  of  the  genus  homo — that  is  to  say  homo  -*->oii 
group  together,  there  isn't  a  Cough  in  a  carload  to  compare  to  our  Jot' 

Yes  indeed,  a  Cough.     And  what  is  more,  a  Medford  Cough      And  in) 
one  will   tell  you  that  though   the   Coughs   are   great   people    the   Mtdtord 
Coughs  are  the  greatest  Coughs  of  them  all. 

And  Joe  is  the  greatest  of  the  Medford  Coughs.  P.S.  (Medford  papers 
please  copy) .  If  all  the  Coughs  are  like  Joe,  bring  'em  around  we  d  like 
to  meet  'em.  {     i^       »_ 

Marquette   1.  '~i''t!  ="" 


137 


I 


i 


I 


i 


JOHN  JOSEPH  GRANDFIELD 

"Ape  not  the  conservatives" 

— Boyd  Barrett. 

TN  SEPTEMBER,  1926,  the  Heights  in  ordinary  type  said,  "Class  of 
JL  1930  enters  Boston  College."  In  September,  1929,  the  same  newspaper 
blazoned  forth  in  a  streamer  headline,  "Class  of  1933  Welcomed  to  Boston 
Colle-ge  '  This  brief  paragraph  silently  relates  the  history  of  John  Grand- 
field  at  Boston  College.  For  when  the  first  headline  appeared  John  was  a 
mere  cub  reporter  whereas  last  September,  John  was  Managing  Editor  and 
Lord  High  Supervisor  of  the  type. 

tJobn  (Worked  on  the  Heights  for  four  years,  and  if  a  man  with  a  year's 
m^rt  e\pincnce  had  not  been  on  the  staff,  he  would  have  been  called  to  higher 
p|atLS  With  Al  McCarthy,  his  associate,  shares  in  the  praise  which  rc- 
suk<;4  tfQtn  the  new  streamer  headlines  in  that  conservative  paper. 
t]  Ifli'aidldition  to  his  newspaper  work,  John  served  as  secretary  of  the  Mar- 
buettp  and  Vice  President  of  the  Business  Club.  We  have  no  doubt  of 
>|phn*s  success  and  we  do  not  hesitate  to  predict  a  brilliant  newspaper  career 
lor  .hirrl 

;  Someday,  when  we  see  the  New  York  World  or  the  Boston  Transcript 
break  out  mto  streamer  headlines  over  an  event  of  national,  world,  or  city- 
wide  irnportance,  we  shall  look  up  from  our  morning  paper  and  say:  "I 
see  John  Grandfield  is  Managing  Editor  of  another  paper." 


SUB  TUrRI,   Associate  Editor   4.      Heights    1,    2. 

Lditor  4.      Business  Club  3,  Vice  President  4. 

Fulton   3,   4.      Sodality    1, 


Desk   Editor   3.      Managing 
Marquette   1,  Secretary  2. 
2,    3. 
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PASCHAL  FRANCIS  GRECO 


7  aw  the  harp- 


Collester. 


IT  IS  always  a  question  whether  they  began  calling  Pat,  Paschal  or  whether 
at  a  very  tender  age  Paschal  became  Pat.      At  any  rate  there  are  few  who 
know  the  handsome  chap  above  by  any  other  sobriquet  than  good,  old  Irish 
Pat,   and  even  the  Dean  himself  on   informal  occasions  has  addressed  him  , 
in  this  fashion.  ^ 

Every  college  has  its  share  of  those  quiet  folks  who  even  as  '  Siknt  CaJ" 
say  very  little,  but  in  their  own  unostentatious  manner  accomplish  a  great 
deal.  If  all  of  the  boys  were  no  more  noisy  than  Pat  in  class  the  c^roppii^^ 
of  the  proverbial  pin  would  sound  like  the  first  volley  at  Bunker  Hill       ' 

As  is  the  right  of  every  man  Pat  has  a  dual  personality.  The  first  pift 
is,  of  course,  the  calm,  industrious,  noiseless  Pat  of  the  class  room  1  he 
second  personality  is  the  gay  young  blade,  with  the  seasonal  boutonnierL, 
bright  in  sartorial  resplendency  who  helped  so  much  to  make  tht  Boston 
College  social  affairs  lively  yet  dignified  occasions  destined  to  hold  fi\on.d 
places  in  the  memory  of  all  who  attended. 

With  the  hope  that  Arlington  may  continue  to  send  to  Boston  Colkgj? 
men  of  Pat's  (Paschal's)  stamp,  and  that  he  may  sail  far  in  the  Ship  df- 
the  Future  o'er  the  seas  of  Achievement,  we  part.  ■-      • 

Sociological  Discussion  Club  3.      Sodality   1,   2.    3,   4.      Chemistry  Academy   2     3 
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JAMES  HENRY  GREEHY 

"A  progeny  of  psychology." 

— Buncha. 

VERY   frequently    the   amateur   biographers   in    this   volume   begin    their 
writeups  by  some  crack  at  the  home  town  of  the  victim  of  their  efforts. 
Especially  if  that  native  heath  happens  to  be  of  comparatively  insignificant 
,-,size,   (does  the  writer  ruthlessly   apply  this   alleged   form  of   humor.      This 
/  rnethdd  we,  however,  disdain  and  consider  it  sufficient  to  mention  that  Jim 
.  haijs  from  Peabody. 

^  Jim  is;  too  much  a  gentleman  to  cause  anyone  to  have  any  regrets,  but 
we,  regret; that  we  did  not  meet  him  sooner,  and  that  we  must  be  parted  after 
foljr  yeaEs.  We  console  ourself  by  thinking  how  unfortunate  we  would  have 
been  never  to  have  known  Jim  Greehy. 

'^'ipuHng  his  younger  days,  Jim  was  a  distinguished  athlete.  However  he 
sageLjrtffeaded  to  forego  athletics  at  the  Heights,  and  spend  his  spare  hours 
m-  cQrhj3&ay  with  Horace,  Demosthenes,  Bellermine,  and  occasionally  Helen, 
QracM'  find  Dorothy. 

;'■•  His  decision  was  richly  rewarded  in  a  harvest  of  enviable,  and  well  in- 
spirc^d  grades  when  the  marks  were  announced. 

- ;:,  Those  steady  modest  ways  of  Jim  will  guide  his  ship  of  the  future  on  the 
bright  waters  of  success  along  the  deep  channels  of  true  friendship. 

Sociality   1,   2,   3.  4.      Business  Club  4.      Class  Football    1,    2.   3.      Chemistry 
•    Academy    2.      Peabody    B.    C.    Club;    Treasurer    2;    Vice-President    3; 
President  4. 
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WILLIAM  RICHARD  GREEN 

"He  roams  the  verdant  pastures" 

— Marc  Connolly. 

GENIAL  is  the  adjective  which  best  describes  this  particular  member  of 
the  class,  for  geniality  has  been  the  keynote  of  Bill's  actions  as  long  as 
we  have  known  him.     Indeed,  so  inherent  is  this  characteristic  in  Bill,  it  is 
safe  to  assume  that  it  was  part  of  his  original  birthday  endowment — unless  „ 
he  acquired  it  at  the  St.  James  Street  Prep,  where  he  spent  his  childhood,  day^. 

Perhaps  another  reason  for  Bill's  good  nature  is  the  fact   that  _he  spent 
his  summers  at  the  Balsams,  breaking  dishes,  or  whatever  waiters,  are  sup-,' 
posed,  generally,  to  do.     From  the  Balsams,  Bill  also  acquired  a  s^eminrfly  i 
inexhaustible  supply  of  writing  paper   which  he  has  used   for  various  and" 
sundry  purposes  whenever  the  opportunity  presented  itself.     The  mailman  ort' 
a  certain  route  better  known  to  Bill  than  to  us  probably  carried  a  large  amount 
of  this  paper  to  its  final  destination. 

Besides  attending  class.  Bill  indulged  in  his  favorite  sport  of  football  on. 
the  gridiron  of  Alumni  Field.  In  the  fall  of  his  Senior  year  he  won  tlie 
coveted  "B"  by  playing  against  our  hoary  rivals.  Holy  Cross.  For  thrc^J 
years  also,  Bill  devoted  his  time  to  the  position  of  assistant  manager  on  the 
hockey  team. 

Consistent  geniality  showed  itself  throughout  the  collegiate  career  of 
Bill  Green,  a  true  son  of  Boston  College. 

Sub  TURRI,   Assistant   Subscription   Manager.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4       '^ 

Hockey   1,   2,   3.      Football   1,   4.  ,         ''-   -"JT- 
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DONALD  RODERICK   GRIFFIN 

"Pre-med  course  is  enough  activity  for  anyone" 

— Griffin. 

TO  THE  disinterested  person,  the  town  of  Ayer  is  merely  the  summer  en- 
campment of  the  Citizens'  Mihtary  Unit  but  to  the  Seniors  of  Boston 
College  it  is  the  home  of  that  indomitable  and  jocular  young  gentleman, 
Don  Griffin 

To  have  enjoyed  Don's  friendship  has  been  a  treasured  and  agreeable 
sensation.  With  his  droll  humor  he  has  enlivened  many  a  day  and  dissipated 
many  a  dull  care. 

jAlas  jSince  those  wonderful  days  of  Sophomore,  Don  has  become  a  trifle 
"resc^rved  and  serious.  In  his  Junior  year  he  enrolled  in  the  Pre-Medical 
course  which  apropos  is  the  most  difficult  course  in  the  curriculum,  and  it 
is'  to  his  great  credit  that  he  succeeded. 

WJierj  Don  Griffin  graduates,  a  kindly  and  sympathetic  gentleman  will 
have  passed  from  our  ken. 

Rumor  hath  it  that  Don  will  embrace  the  dental  profession.  In  any 
case  we'  sincerely  wish  him  well  in  whatever  pursuit  he  may  undertake  and 
wc  'have  no  doubt  but,  on  the  contrary,  are  of  the  strong  conviction  that 
giveri  the  opportunity  he  will  more  than  make  good. 

Chemistry  Academy   2,    3.      Pre-Med  Club   3,   4. 
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WILLIAM  JOSEPH  GRIFFIN 

"Oh,  name  of  liberty  sweet  to  our  ears" 

— J.  M.  Beck. 

THE  reporter  for  the  SUB  TURRI  was  fortunate  enough  to  catch  Mr. 
Griffin  in  the  very  innermost  of  his  inner  offices  and  in  a  most  jovial 
and  conversational  mood.  Amid  the  fumes  of  two  fifty-cent  cigars  the  re- 
porter took  down  this  interview  in  shorthand. 

"Mr.  Griffin,  to  what  do  you  attribute  your  strange  power  over  the  faif 
sex?     Is  it  the  curl  in  your  saxon  hair  or  your  deep  romantic  croon''"      , 

"Call  me  Bill." 

"Very  well,  Mr.  Griffin.  I  have  been  requested  by  a  committee  of,  Sopho 
mores  to  ask  you  how  you  find  time  with  your  classwork.  your  studies,  and 
your  extra-curricular  activities  to  attend  all  of  the  Boston  College  function*^  ' 
as  well  as  set  the  social  style  in  the  University  City,  just  across  the  rl\cr^ 

"Diligent  application  to  the  fundamentals,  my  boy,  and  close  and  scrupu 
lous  attention  to  the  classroom  lectures." 

"Thank  you.  Bill,  they  tell  me  you  used  to  work  for  Uncle  Sam       Will 
you  tell  me  the  exact  nature  of  your  duties?" 

"Why,  yes,  I  used  to  watch  the  mail  box  at  the  Park  Street  Station  so 
that  no  one  would  dare  drop  in  any  letters  without  stamps  on  them  '" 

"By  the  way,  what  do  you  consider  your  greatest  achievement  at  -B    C  ^" 

"My  greatest  joy  was  putting  the  Glee  into  the  Glee  Club. 

"Do  you  know  'Song  of  My  Heart'?" 

"Do  I?      Just  listen "      Interview  ends.  _,^_ 

Chemistry   Academy    2.    3.      Glee   Club   2,    3,    4.  i 
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EDWARD  JOSEPH  GRIMM 
"Life  is  too  short  to  be  little" 


-Disraeli. 


THE  old  adage  that  big  things  come  in  Httle  packages  is  well  exemplified 
in  the  case  of  our  friend  Ed.  Ed  is  certainly  gifted  with  that  never- 
say-die  spirit,  always  finishing  whatever  he  undertakes  and  never  letting 
any  obstacles  stand  in  his  way.  Ed  has  been  one  of  the  most  popular 
rnembers  of  the  class  and  does  not  fail  to  qualify  as  one  of  the  most  illustri- 
ous of  the  shining  stars  at  the  College  from  that  B.  C.  stamping  ground, 
Roxburys 

,In  ouf;  first  two  years,  the  "Doctor"  was  ploughing  through  the  Classics 
', 'with  all  lithe  vim  and  vigor  of  one,  two — even  three  or  four — times  his  size. 
.'He  seemed  to  have  the  energy  of  a  Camera  (no,  we  don't  supply  footnotes!) . 
But  Ed  was  always  a  laughing  philosopher — and  they  come  out  on  top. 
_;;  In  his  last  two  years,  Ed  mastered  the  stiff  Philosophical  courses  and  it  is 
:tertain  that  his  companionship  and  jovial  nature  were  much  enjoyed  by 
his  fi?ll<j>,w  students  in  this  course. 

■,'5  Wfi  '(ian  always  think  of  Ed  though,  as  a  true  B.  C.  man,  one  who  was 
always  ready  to  lend  a  helping  hand  and  to  aid  in  any  activity,  whether  it 
'Sias  'social  or  scholastic.  We  never  know  what  the  future  may  hold  in  store 
for  lis  hut  for  Ed  we  feel  that  his  versatile  ability  together  with  his  winning 
personality  will  find  him  one  of  Fortune's  favorite  sons. 

Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     History  Academy  1. 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  GRODEN 

"Ring  out  the  old  traditions:  ring  in  the  new" 

— A.  Hamilton. 

DID  you  ever  get  to  know  anyone  so  well  that  you  sort  of  just  took  him 
for  granted  without  ever  pausing  to  consider  what  particular  qualities 
made  you  want  to  be  familiar  with  him?  That  seems  to  be  our  case  with 
Johnny.  For  four  years  we  have  been  so  accustomed  to  see  him  everywhere, 
at  the  socials,  at  the  games,  playing  hockey,  debating,  or  attempting  to  drive 
the  profs  into  illogical  corners  of  the  classroom,  that  really  Johnny  has 
become  almost  an  institution  in  the  class. 

For  three  years  John  was  one  of  the  bulwarks  of  the  hockey  tearn.  And 
what  a  wing  he  was,  as  our  opponents  can  well  testify!  The  curtailment 
of  hockey  in  Senior  forced  him  to  seek  new  outlets  for  his  energy,  and 
Johnny  blossomed  forth  as  an  intercollegiate  debater.  In  this  branch  of 
endeavor  the  earnestness,  the  sincerity,  and  the  ruthless  Groden  energy 
brought  him  deserved  success. 

The  beautiful  class  rings  this  year  were  bought,  distributed,  and  paid  for 
through  the  efficiency  of  the  Ring  Committee,  of  which  John  happened  to 
be  chairman. 

Probably  it  will  be  as  a  barrister  that  John  makes  himself  known  to  the 
external  material  world.  His  affability,  his  quiet  self-confidence  and  his 
unqualified  enthusiasm,  added  to  the  literary  and  oratorical  ability  he  de 
veloped  here  at  the  Heights  are  a  gold-sealed  guarantee  of  success 

Ho.ckcy   1,   2,   3.      Fulton  3,  4.      Intercollegiate  Debater  4.      Sodality   1,234      'A  ~- 
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ARTHUR  PATRICK  HANLEY 

"/  court  not  the  votes  of  the  fickle  mob" 

— Hogan. 

THEY  say  that  a  professor  likes  to  start  the  year  off  right  by  calling  for 
the  first  recitation  someone  who  will  be  sure  to  set  a  good  example  for 
the  rest  of  the  class  to  follow.  It  was  probably  with  this  idea  in  mind  that 
Fr.  Corrigan  on  the  second  day  of  school  this  year  sat  Art  down  in  the 
notorious  "electric  chair",  and  proceeded  to  cross  examine  him  on  the  day's 
lesson.  We  are  sorry  to  say  however  that  few  of  us  equalled  the  excellent 
recitation,:  of  Art  on  that  eventful  morning. 

Two  brothers  are  seldom  alike,  and  so  while  Frank  is  a  most  mild  and 
quiet  sort  of  fellow.  Art  makes  up  for  this  deficiency  by  his  frequent  classroom 
coi\sultations  with  the  professors.  Possessed  of  a  resonant  bass  voice  it  was 
not  long  before  we  all  became  acquainted  with  the  tall  humorous  young 
man  who  i.ould  make  a  recitation  period  so  enjoyable. 

It  was  one  of  the  Fulton's  most  grievous  misfortunes  that  Art  could  not 
find  the  time  to  enter  before  his  Senior  year.  We  have  seldom  enjoyed  any- 
thing rnbrc  than  the  startlingly  original  humor  of  his  critic  reports. 

^  We  hope  that  Connecticut  will  send  us  more  interesting  and  capable  young 
men  in  the  future.  Perhaps  when  Art  is  leading  his  high  school  charges 
through -the  jungles  of  Latin  declensions  and  Greek  paradigms  he  will  direct 
some  of  them  to  his  Alma  Mater. 

Sodality   1,    2,   3.      Business  Club  4.      Fulton  4. 
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FRANCIS  MICHAEL  HANLEY 
"/  have  heard  and  have  seen" 


Fletcher. 


WHEN  a  student  comes  to  Boston  College  from  a  great  distance,  we  are 
always  prepared  for  an  earnest  worker:  and  we  are  never  disappointed. 
Coming  from  the  great  city  of  Waterbury,  Connecticut,  Frank  Hanley  graced 
our  Gothic  halls  with  his  highly  intelligent  presence.  Announced  before 
hand  as  a  brilliant  and  scholarly  student  of  the  classics,  Frank  vmdicated  the 
announcement  by  his  high  attainments  in  the  college  work.  Frank  and  his 
brother  were  objects  of  joy  to  all  the  college  professors.  , 

But  Frank  showed  more  than  scholarship.  He  showed  a  cooperative  clatss 
spirit  that  was  unsurpassed  by  any  student  in  our  select  group  Frank  wfks 
also  noted  for  an  extremely  good  prose  style  in  his  occasional  writih^  'Even ' 
Magruder  Maury,  the  editor  of  one  of  our  most  conservative  and  finijly*  dig* 
nified  newspapers,  found  opportunity  several  times  to  congratulated  Frank 
on  his  good  work.  '  '  ^' 

Always  seen  with  a  smile  on  his  face,  Frank  gave  a  distinctly  ahcioifuf 
aspect  to  every  classroom  he  entered.  When  he  is  out  in  the  world  ftiaking 
a  worthy  name  for  himself,  we  who  were  his  classmates  will  yet  hi  able  to 
feel  his  cheerfulness  in  spirit  when  we  frequently  think  of  him'  r     •      <*_ 


League    of    the    Sacred    Heart    1,    2,    3,    4.       History    Academy    1.    2. 
Academy    1,    2.      French   Academy    2.      Chemistry   Academy    2 
Sodality   1,   2,   3.  4. 


English 
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CHARLES  ANDREW  HARRINGTON 


'We  are 


-Alfred. 


IT  WAS  no  uncommon  sight  on  cold  and  snowy  mornings  to  see  the 
Reverend  Dean  of  Discipline  anxiously  peering  down  College  Road  to 
catch  sight  of  the  big  black  sedan  tearing  up  the  hill  with  the  inimitable 
Chick  (Barney  Oldfield)  Harrington  at  the  wheel.  And  it  was  with  good 
reason  that  the  wise  Dean  did  thus  hold  back  the  last  bell  of  grace  until 
Chick's  arrival  for  otherwise  a  dozen  more  or  less  of  the  boys  from  Cam- 
bridge, who  depended  upon  Chick's  unfailing  generosity  for  transportation, 
wquld  sturdy  have  been  late  for  class. 

No  wonder,  then,  that  this  young  fellow  (who  is  so  short  that  his  legs 
.balrcly  reach  the  ground)  has  such  a  large  host  of  friends.  In  every  new 
dass  which  he  entered  his  almost  naive  modesty,  and  the  laconic  manner  in 
>yhich  he  dismissed  the  cares  of  the  toughest  week  of  exams  made  him  a 
friend  of  every  single  member. 

'  In  thf  Physics  laboratory  where  this  writer  had  the  honor  of  experimenting 
with  \iiki.  Chick  proved  a  veritable  Archimedes  and  thanks  to  him  we  both 
gassed  successfully. 

,;When  in  that  cold,  cruel  place  called  the  world  we  take  our  places  after 
graduation,  we  shall  look  back  upon  the  happy  days  at  the  Heights  and  recall 
our  friends.      Among  the  very  first  will  always  be  Chick  Harrington. 

Cambridge  B.  C.  Club.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,   4.      Chemistry  Academy   3. 
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EDWARD  EMMET  HARRINGTON 

"like  twin  philosophers" 

— Kreymborg. 

ED  first  saw  the  light  of  day  in  the  heart  of  the  Berkshires  at  North 
Adams,  Mass.  Perhaps  it  was  the  lofty  peaks  of  these  beautiful  moun- 
tains that  gave  Ed  his  determination  to  aspire  to  greater  things.  To  aid, 
however,  in  his  desires  for  learning,  his  domicile  was  changed  to  the  "Uni- 
versity City"  and  in  that  intellectual  atmosphere  he  prepared  for  Boston 
College.  ,       ;     ■ 

Thus  Ed  climbed  the  "Heights"  and  in  his  first  year  besides  esijablishing- 
himself  a  good  student  and  reliable  fellow  turned  to  the  drama,,  and  f^is 
splendid  rendition  of  "Old  Gobbo"  in  "The  Merchant  of  Venice;/  is  .w*l!' 
remembered  by  us  all.  !■ 

Ed  took  to  the  cinders  and  although  not  able  to  give  sufficient  time  W 
develop  his  sprinting  still  gave  promise  to  our  coach. 

Turning  from  the  classics  to  philosophy  in  Junior  and  Senior  Ed  saw: 
new  worlds  to  conquer  and  that  he  was  successful  in  his  quest,  h,'is  fi|i*«  :ifiar1is 
will  testify.  Then,  too,  his  business  nature  found  expression,  wheii!  ||^  baf- 
came  an  active  participant  in  Mr.  Morgan's  class  in  "Business  Principles" 'an,d 
the  subsequent  business  club.  It  is  also  well  known  that  Ed  forms  afl  iitl- 
portant  cog  in  the  progress  of  a  famous  chain  department  store.  '      >      ~' 

Success  to  Ed,  Prince  of  Good  Fellows! 


Sub   TURRI   4.      Dramatics    1.      Track   2.      Class   Football    3. 
Business  Club   3,   4.      Marquette  2. 


Tea    Dance'^3. 
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"Art  to  him  was  joy 


DIOGENES  has  set  the  alarm,  drawn  the  shades  down,  and  has  gone  to 
sleep — satisfied.  Lack  of  oil?  No.  His  honest  man  has  been  found 
in  the  person  of  Leo  Harrison,  the  gay  suburbanite  from  the  plains  of  Jamaica. 
-,  Enjoying  many  perfections  that  mark  him  as  a  jack-of-all-trades  there  is 
ope  that  maintained  him  in  the  good  graces  of  the  higher  powers.  This  was 
the,  peculiar  virtue  of  entering  class  with  the  echo  of  the  9:30  chimes. 
.  From  that  mellow  day  in  September  when  photographers  swarmed  about 
the  Heights  to  click  the  "finest  entering  class"  at  that  time  Leo  has  been  the 
'|3're>fcssor,s  solace.  Refusing  to  remain  merely  a  recipient  of  the  school's 
benefits  he  enlisted  on  the  staff  responsible  for  the  success  of  the  library. 
StLludtd  hkc  the  wisest  oracle  of  Athens  in  the  dusty  tiers  of  books  he  rend- 
cicd   invaluable  service  to  all  students. 

'-  L'ndoi  1  eo's  sketchy  pen,  subjects  of  sophomoric  mythology  and  history 
b^vk  'form  .  Even  the  abstract  "ens"  was  victimized  and  exploited  for  a 
al^aitir  Understanding  of  psych.  Undue  modesty  reserved  him  from  popu- 
lajitV  ot  a  second  "Tad."  His  sketches  had  a  novelty  akin  to  his  nature. 
,, Pedagogy  is  his  hobby.  Astride  this  mount,  secure  beneath  the  armor  of 
triitlTi-  and  wielding  a  pen  for  his  sword,  Leo  is  going  to  ride  far.  Lucky 
wdl  be  those  who  become  his  victims  and  unfortunate  are  we  who  are  to 
miss  his  lolly,  rollicking  sincere  spirit  with  the  end  of  our  collegiate  days. 

Sub  Turri  4.     Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.     Library   1,   2,   3,   4. 
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JOHN  WARREN  HAVERTY 
"I  found  him  reading  Hamlet" 


OUR  first  meeting  with  John  (though  if  you  are  one  of  the  elect,  you  may 
call  him  Johnnie) ,  was  among  that  group  of  notables  who  occupied 
Room  A,  in  Freshman.  Later  we  found  him  associating  with  the  wrathful 
and  ironical  orators,  at  which  time  every  student  was  pursuing  an  oratorical 
career. 

Overfatigued  with  such  oratorical  depressions  that  one  encounters  m  the 
course,  John  abandoned  the  administration  building  for  library  quarters 
where  he  devoted  his  mental  energy  to  dramatic  literature.  From  the.  maro 
externals  of  the  subject  pursuing  the  dramatic  field  one  might  corn.llide  tliijt 
it  was  a  class  of  manual  drawing.  For  John  possesses  a  unique  talent  tor 
drawing  and  though  all  good  artists  make  a  specialty  of  their  work  John 
would  sketch  anything  at  your  disposal. 

His  sketching  ability  however,  is  incomparable  with  that  of  his  aptitucfc 
for  poetry.  To  be  a  poet  one  need  not  devote  his  entire  time  to  acquiring 
subject  matter  for  his  works  and  so  in  poet  Haverty's  case.  John  has  many 
other  joyous  diversions,  notably  that  of  gazing  upon  the  moonlit  w^teis. 
of  southern  Massachusetts  Bay  and  wandering  along  the  pathway  o^  drpaifil 
to  come.  Of  course,  poets  encounter  romance  in  their  youth  and  as  tor 
John  .  .  .  why  should  he  be  an  exception?  And  so  we  wish  him  the  best  ot 
luck. 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,   4.  }^.td\h,    '*r- 
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'"Write  we  as  one  who  loves  his  fellow-men" 

— Rousseau. 

AT  LEAST  in  one  way  Jack  is  like  the  Apostle  Thomas.  Until  sufficient 
arguments  to  warrant  a  statement  are  produced,  Jack  is  inclined  to 
assume  the  attitude  commonly  associated  with  our  friends  from  Missouri. 
But  let  Jack  come  into  possession  of  but  one  properly  substantiated  fact  and 
he  is  quite  immovable  as  the  well  known  Rock  of  Gibraltar. 

'  Despising  affectation  Jack  is  inclined  to  a  stern  simplicity  of  manner 
which  translated  by  his  pen  gives  him  a  certain  powerful  bluntness  and 
neatness  of  style.  This  forceful  factor  coupled  with  a  boundless  energy 
gained  liim  among  other  things  the  editorship  of  the  Heights.  His  big- 
busincss-Hkc  attitude  aided  greatly  in  making  him  treasurer  of  the  class  in 
Jiinior. 

I, est  -you  get  a  picture  of  judicial  seriousness  and  unflagging  industry 
alone,  lelt  us  hasten  to  add  that  Jack  always  combined  a  note  of  pleasantness 
ajid  affiibility  to  his  activities  always  greeting  his  classmates  with  a  cheery 
Sinile,  ;jAnd  at  times  when  something  really  funny  occurred  was  wont  to 
burst  spontaneously  into  spasms  of  hilarity. 

And  now  with  the  last  few  days  of  college  rapidly  flitting  to  the  West 
we  all  turn  to  bid  farewell  and  Godspeed  to  our  friends,  and  in  tendering 
our  best  wishes  to  Jack  we  are  conscious  that  if  sterling  worth  and  energy 
are  the  keys  of  success  he  is  destined  to  a  large  portion  of  it. 

Managing  Editor,  Junior  Pictorial  3.  Class  Treasurer  1,  2.  3.  French  Academy  1  : 
Secretary  2.  Sodality  1  ;  Treasurer  2.  Student  Activities  Council  4.  English 
Academy    1.     Band   1,   2.     Heights   1,    2:    Managing   Editor   3;    Editor-in-Chief  4. 
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ARTHUR  JOSEPH  HEAPHY 


"Art  is  a  gift  of  God" 


-Voltaire. 


TO  DISPROVE  the  saying  that  large  bodies  move  slowly,  we  present 
Art.  One  of  the  North  Shore  Trio,  Art  is  never  as  active  as  when  he 
is  supporting  some  B.  C.  activity — whether  a  smoker,  a  football  game,  or 
some  other  social  event — especially  some  other  social  event!  He  is  probably 
the  most  social-minded  of  the  Trio,  and  even  the  fact  that  he  lives  in — is 
Beverly  the  name  of  a  place? — yes,   Beverly. 

But  there  is  nothing  of  the  small  town  about  Art.  He  is  moi;e  metro- 
politan than  many  of  our  classmates  who  hail  from  Greater  Boston  An 
expert  in  Ethics,  Government  and  Sociology,  he  was  ever  ready  and  w/illmg" 
to  spread  knowledge  or  to  give  advice  gratis — especially  to  his  close  com-! 
panion — Ed  Healy.  Many  were  the  Government  (Sociology  or  FthicS 
might  be  mentioned  as  well)  which  passed  quickly  because  of  the  sharp 
light  with  which  Art  brought  out  moot  points,  and  his  repartee  on  ibstiu^e 
questions.  t 

Whether   he    will   be   a   statesman,    sociologist,    or    an   ethician     w^c    wish 
Art  all  success. 

Beverly  B.  C.  Club   1,   2.   3,  4.     Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      Class  Football    3     4 
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CHARLES  JOSEPH  HIGGINS 

"/  go  my  way  complacently  as  self-respecting  persons  should" 

— Florence  Frank. 

IT  TOOK  some  time  before  we  really  began  to  know  Charley,  probably 
because  he  didn't  commit  himself  very  often   in  class,   preferring  to  let 
the  rest  of  us  figure  things  for  ourselves.      Charley  hails  from  Forest  Hills 
,whicji  isn't  quite  as  wild  as  the  name  suggests — not  quite. 
/      ;  Wfe  shall   always   remember   him   as   one   who   in   the   face   of   the   most 
"^,.  thijeafeniag  danger  never  lost  his  cheerful  smile  and  his  good-natured  banter. 
By  that  we  mean  that  no  matter  how  fearful  the  exam,  be  it  Physics-  Psy- 
chplogy  pr  Pedagogy,  Charlie  never  lost  a  wink  of  sleep  or  added  one  wrinkle 
'to:this'  mittnly  forehead. 

,'  '  After  the  well  deserved  sheepskin  is  given  him  Charlie  intends  to  go  peda- 
^(Sigical.  We  have  noted  his  rapt  attention  during  Fr.  Doherty's  absorbing 
kc^uJI^Y'l  ^ri'i  ^2  can  warrant  that  the  educational  world  will  receive  a  man 
'ivSfxU'Ja^^unded  in  the  principles  and  practices  of  a  system  whose  essence  has 
ilooCT  the  test  of  the  centuries  and  which  is  adaptable  to  any  age  or  condi- 
tion.     ' 

..  Wc  have  been  disappointed  in  Charlie,  though.  But  do  not  misunderstand 
ti^ — Chirles  is  not  at  fault — we  are  disappointed  that  we  did  not  know 
him  "sooher,  and  regret  we  must  part  at  Commencement.  For  Charlie,  being 
quiet  and  unassuming,  is  rather  hard  to  know  well,  but  when  you  know 
him.  you  have  a  true  friend.     So  long,  Charlie,  and  the  best  of  luck! 

-  ;  Chemistry  Academy   2.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4. 
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FRANCIS  HENRY  HIGGINS,  JR. 

"7s  a  maiden  fair  and  slender. 
He  will  praise  her  for  her  sweetness" 

— From  the  Sanskrit. 

FRANK  is  so  versatile  that  it  is  difficult  to  condense  this  sketch  of  him  to 
the  brief  space  to  which  the  brutal  editors  of  the  SUB  TURRI  limit  us. 
Poet — Singer — Student — Thespian — and  charter  member  of  the  B    C    Club  -■, 
of  Scituate.     This  is  part  of  Frank's  enviable  record. 

Frank's  rapturous   (and  no  doubt  inspired)   poems  dedicated  to  the  charpts 
of  the  daughters  of  Eve  have  frequently  graced  the  pages  of  the  Stylus       His-  ^ 
work  as  one  of  the  octette  was  in  close  harmony  with  the  canons  c^  music 
and  as  one  of  the  leading  characters  in  the  cast  "If  I  Were  King,"  he  played,' 
a  heroic  part  for  the  overwhelming  success  of  that  production. 

His  scholastic  standing  merited  him  the  honor  of  being  one  of  tht  tv\  o  men, 
chosen  to  represent  the  class  of  '30  at  Harvard  Medical  School.  h\cn  long 
grinding  sessions  in  the  Chem  Lab,  or  the  arduous  journeys  from  a  phc^  called 
Waltham  could  not  dull  Frank's  sense  of  humor  nor  rob  him  of  thf  cheer- 
fulness of  his  smile. 

In  a  dozen  or  more  of  the  best  writeups  in  the  SUB  TURRI  ( to  which  oi 
course,  he  contributed  lavishly  of  his  time  and  talent)  Frank  ventures  to 
predict  a  goodly  share  of  success  to  some  of  the  other  members  of  the  class 
but  in  none  of  them,  worthy  as  they  are,  have  we  more  confidence  for  a 
successful  and  serviceable  career  than  in  Frank  Higgins  himself. 


Sub  TURRI,   Campus  Edito 
Academy   1,   2,   3. 


4.      Stylus  3,   Alumni  Editor  4.      Chemjstry 
Sodality   1,    2,   3,   Dramatics   1.    2. 
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REDMOND  PATRICK   HOBAN 

"The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  swayed" 

— Shakespeare. 

NO  MATTER  what  was  going  on,  no  matter  where  he  was,  Red  Hoban 
always  maintained  his  calm,  unruffled  manner.  He  is  one  fellow 
whom  we  are  sure  is  going  to  be  a  level-headed  graduate. 

Red  has  always  been  interested  in  medicine,  in  fact  he  worked  in  a  well- 
k,nown  hospital  after  school  hours.  Rumor  has  it  that  Red  will  seek  a 
medico's  career  after  he  receives  his  degree.  But  regardless  of  the  vocation 
\vhich  Red  may  be  called  to,  we  are  confident  that  he  will  succeed.  Red 
carries  aji  air  of  success  and  good  sportsmanship  about  him  and  you  can't 
bd|^  butjicatch  it.     The  world  will  catch  it,  too. 

H15  level -headedness  was  always  evident  when  the  name  of  "Hoban, 
J^mnidid.P  "  was  called  in  class.  Somehow  or  other,  Red  managed  to  be 
dale  )(|at*iDCcupy  the  "Electric  Chair"  of  wide  reputation  without  batting  an 
4|yel^^}i,.'ajid  paradoxically  knocked  all  the  hard  questions  for  a  home  run — 
at  a  stjck  of  Psych  Books,  to  metaphorize  some  more.  Not  only  that,  but 
What  a'rehef-  it  was  for  ninety  per  cent  of  the  class  when  Red  was  called  to 
tlic  chair  .  he  seemed  to  know  the  answers  before  the  questions  arrived! 

'        I        i  Sodality   1,   2.   3.      Spanish  Academy   1,   2. 
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DAVID  EARL  HOCKMAN 
"Externals  make  the  man" 


-Russy. 


MARY'S  little  lamb  followed  her  to  school  one  day.  But  the  case  was 
not  unique,  for  Dave  had  a  little  pet  that  trailed  after  him  through- 
out his  course  for  four  years  at  the  Heights.  This  pet  is  very  particular  in 
its  choice  of  masters.  Its  name  is  "Cum  Laude"  and  apparently  its  solemn 
duty  was  to  appear  regularly  after  Dave's  name.  For  everywhere  that  David 
went,  the  lamb  was  sure  to  go!  '  r 

But  scholarship  is  by  no  means  the  young  man's  only  claim  to  glory  I-Jis' 
shirts  and  ties  were  marvelous.  They  were  styled  and  colored  usually  jnoir? 
than  three  jumps  ahead  of  what  the  well  dressed  man  of  the  moment  vi^s  t 
wearing.  Many  misguided  youths,  falsely  glorifying  in  what  thc>  dtLmi-d 
the  last  word  in  tie  perfection,  have  been  seen  to  take  one  look  it  Dave  s 
natty  attire  and  slink  away  to  wallow  in  the  dreariest  depths  ol  d^spiir, 
beaten  and  broken  men. 

Always  the  same,  never  ruffled,  Dave  had  a  smile  and  a  greeting  for  oni 
and  all.  We  haven't  the  slightest  worry  about  his  success  in  later  y'ears — - 
he's  our  ideal  of  a  true  Boston  College  trained  man. 

Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4.      Cambridge   B.    C.   Club   4.      Student   Chairman    1      ''      > 
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EDWARD  ALPHONSUS  HOGAN,  JR. 

"Discretion  of  speech  is  better  than  eloquence." 

— Fitzgerald. 

IT  WAS  far  easier  for  Mr.  Coolidge  to  reduce  a  history  of  the  United  States 
to  five  hundred  words  than  it  is  for  us  to  restrict  our  appraisal  of  "Ed" 
to  so  short  an  inscription.  To  one  who  studies  the  career  of  the  man,  its 
propelHng  motive  seems  to  have  been  to  do  well  whatever  task  he  undertook. 
He  has  always  been  a  busy  man  engaged  in  many  pursuits  and  has  always 
held  high  respect  and  tolerance  for  the  opinions  of  others. 

Neithejr  is  he  lacking  in  his  human  tastes  although  his  pursuits  seem  to 
bejie  the,  fact.  We  call  to  witness  here  the  familiar  scenes  of  Ed  walking 
through  the  corridors  with  a  tasty  repast  protectedly  tucked  under  his  arm, 
a  Ta  Ben  Franklin.  While  munching  intently  he  would  be  heard  eulogizing 
tHe  wholesomeness  of  a  nut-bread  nicety  or  the  deliciousness  of  a  chocolate- 
frosted  rfamty.  We  have  basked  in  the  sunshine  of  his  humor  and 
scorned  belter-skelter  to  protection  under  the  warm  rain  of  his  quick  wit. 
And  so  we  must  fulfill  a  sore  task,  we  must  bid  adieu.  He  must  go  to  fill 
a  high  J3lacc  left  vacant  for  him  and  we  must  be  left  alone  to  our  thoughts 
of  esteem  and  disconsolateness. 

''      Sodality    1.    2,    3.   4.      Marquette    1,    2,    President.      Chairman   of   Junior  Week   3. 
Business  Club,   Vice-President   3,      President   4.      Fulton   3,   4.      Student  Activities 
Council    2     Secretary   4.      Oratorical    Contest    3.      Discussion    Club    3.       Common 
Cause   Debate   4.      Intercollegiate    Debater    1,    2,    3,    4. 
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THEODORE  JOHN  HOPPE 

"They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait" 

—Acts  IX,  5. 

IT  WOULD  be  better  if  we  had  to  write  a  biography  of  George  Wash- 
ington than  to  relate  the  story  of  Teddy  Hoppe  at  B.  C.  For  everybody 
knows  the  story  of  the  father  of  our  country,  but  so  quiet  and  reserved  is 
Teddy  that  his  very  manner  proves  a  stumbling  block  to  a  biographer. 

Ted  was  one  of  those  unassuming  gentlemen  who  prove  to  be .  good 
listeners  and  it  seems  superfluous  for  us  to  say  that  he  is  held  in  high  respect 
by  his  fellow  classmates.  1  <    - 

Teddy's  modesty  was  displayed  upon  many  occasions.  He  is  the'  tW)e»  ' 
of  a  fellow  whom  we  always  find  in  the  background  while  others  Lnoil)Sc|' 
to  put  themselves  on  the  front  page.  ' 

Sometimes  we  wish  Ted  hadn't  been  so  dashed  modest,  qufet  sell  LfFii.m? 
unassuming,  violet-by-a-mossy-stone-ish,  so  that  more  of  the  class  would 
be  able  to  know  him  as  he  is — a  true  friend  to  all  his  acquaintances  Ik  is 
one  of  those  rare  specimens  of  the  genus  homo — the  man  without  in  encm) 

We  do  not  know  what  Dame  Fortune  has  in  store  for  Tedd\  but  if 
she  hears  all  the  wishes  that  he  takes  away  with  him  from  his  fellow  chss 
mates,  then  she  cannot  but  reward  him  justly.  We  will  miss  you  Ted 
Goodbye.  ^ 

Sub  TURRI  4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3.      Business  Club   3,   4. 
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WILLIAM  JOSEPH  HOWARD 

"He  dances  upright 
All  the  way   to  the  west." 
— Frost. 

BILL  is  one  of  that  progressive  type  of  young  men  who  contend  that  what- 
ever in  life  is  worth  having  is  by  that  fact  worth  working  for.  Con- 
sequently we  find  that  Bill  has  led  a  very  busy  life  while  absorbing  his  col- 
legiate training  here  at  the  Heights.  When  the  long  day  of  class  was  over 
Bill  would  rush  down  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  chauffeuring  business. 
With  Bill's  cheery  smile  to  attract  customers  the  fare  business  was  always 
very  fair, 

.Though  during  class  hours  Dave  was  very  demure  and  still,  yet  in  the 
Lower  Rotunda  he  woijld  deftly  draw  the  conversation  into  a  discussion 
O'i*  the  investment  business  which  he  plans  to  enter  after  graduation. 

,  It  would  be  presuming  to  state  whether  Bill  is  going  to  enter  business 
School  first  or  start  right  out  in  the  business  world  after  June  the  eleventh. 
But  we  are  not  presuming  when  we  assume  with  prudential  certainty  that 
Bill  will  make  his  mark  high  on  the  cliff  of  success. 


Sodahty    1.    2,    3. 


West  Roxbury  B.   C.   Club   3,   4.      Class  Football    1,   2. 
Track   1,   2.     Business  Club  3,  4. 
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DAVID  THOMAS  HUNTER 

"Beware  the  purple  patcher" 


-Van  Dine. 


DAVE  came  to  us  four  years  ago  as  a  quiet  unassuming  young  man,  and 
has  remained  quiet  and  unassuming  ever  since.  His  high  school  days 
were  spent  in  Boston  College  High  School,  but  their  loss  is  our  gain. 

Dave  was  very  smart  in  his  studies.  If  he  hadn't  been  so  busy  he  might 
have  been  valedictorian.  Pearls  are  often  hidden  in  the  depths  of  the  ocean 
and  so  though  Dave  was  quiet  we  always  knew  that  he  knew  the  answers 
to  the  hard  questions. 

Dave  was  an  earnest  attendant  of  the  Sodality  meetings,  and  since  he  aljso 
liked  to  sit  in  at  the  Business  Club,  we  infer  that  he  is  going  to  forge  ahead 
in  the  business  world  after  graduation.  In  his  spare  time  Dave  used  to  read 
old  year  books  for  a  hobby.  Especially  was  he  a  keen  student  of  the  Holy 
Cross  Purple  Patcher,    (which  is  another  good  annual). 

Dave,  you'r  smiling  face  is  always  before  us,  and  wherever  you  go.  we 
know  the  place  will  be  the  better  for  your  being  there.  In  the  years  of  your 
success,  do  not  forget  your  friends  under  the  Gothic  Towers. 


Sodality    1,    2,    3. 


Business   Club    3,    4.      Track    1, 
Heights  I,  2,  3.  4. 


2.      Chemistry   Academy    2., 


K®liB^M&K®im^ml<BK®l(&   195 


\^^m  ©  mi 


i 


THE  debonair  John  came  to  the  Heights  from  Boston  College  High  School. 
The  same  likeable  traits  which  made  him  so  popular  there  made  him 
more  than  popular  here.  His  kindness,  tact,  and  Chesterfieldian  manners 
^here  gained  him  a  host  of  friends.  And  if  making  friends  is  any  criterion 
of  success  John  will  have  no  trouble  making  progress  in  the  world  of  busi- 
ness 

Socially  John  is  very  much  a  lion;  and  whenever  the  college  held  an  activ- 
if^,  whether  academic,  athletic,  or  social — in  the  climatic  order — John  was 
surt  to  be  present.  Neither  fatigue  or  boredom  can  dull  his  bubbling  spirits 
-  he  always  has  a  good  time.  And  so  do  his  companions  when  John  is  in 
the  vKinitv, 

The  only  time  that  we  can  remember  seeing  John  wearing  an  anxious 
look  was  immediately  preceding  an  examination,  because  his  time  was  di- 
vided b9twcen  study  at  the  day  college  on  the  Heights  and  work  in  a  drug- 
store and  political  activity  on  the  side.  His  engaging  personality  and  natural 
enthusiasm  made  him  an  ardent  campaigner  and  vote-getter  for  several  suc- 
cessful candidates. 

All  the  traits  of  John's  character,  all  the  aspects  of  his  personality  can  be 
fully  and  abruptly  summed  up  in  these  words,  "He  is  a  gentleman." 
Higher  praise  cannot  be  given  to  anyone. 

Chairman,  Night  Club  Soiree  4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JAMES  JOSEPH  HURNEY,  JR. 

"Oh,  that  Shakespearean  rag — it's  so  elegant,  so  intelligent" 

— Eliot. 

COURAGE  and  intellectual  independence,  frequently  confused  with  con- 
ceit and  radicalism,  are  the  outstanding  qualities  of  Jim,  whom  we 
affectionately  call  "Brother."  Often  have  we  seen  these  manifested  in  psy- 
chology and  ethics  classes  when  Jim  had  prudent  reasons  for  differing  on  a 
point  of  logic  or  justice. 

He  is  a  real  conversationalist  since  he  recognizes  the  fact  that  dialogue  is 
its  proper  medium.  It  was  so  characteristic  of  Jim  to  go  from  group  to 
group  about  the  college,  asking  questions,  offering  his  opinions  and  cnticizmt, 
the  opinions  of  others  that  someone  dubbed  him  Socrates.  Neverthtli-ss  Jiin 
is  essentially  a  dreamer  (aren't  we  all?)  and  a  thinker;  consequent!  th  i 
fore  it  entails  not  a  little  effort  to  obtain  his  convictions.  ^^i 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  we  have  been  debating  as  to  whether  We^^btlti^ 
mention  Jim's  lyrical  abilities.  'Twould  be  superfluous  to  mention  thejxi  to 
anyone  who  had  attended  Class  Day  exercises.  But  it  would  be  uniu'it  to 
Jim  not  to  mention  them.     Besides,  everyone  wasn't  at  Class  Day 

Jim  has  a  contagious  sense  of  humor,  which  has  made  him  many  friends 
But  a  certain  amount  of  reticence  made  us  wait  for  four  years  before  fully 
recognizing  his  worth  and  twice  electing  him  poet  laureate  of   1930 

Class  Poet  4.      Sodality   1,   2,   3. 
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ALPHONSE  CHARLES  KALINAUSKI 

"/  am  brave.  I  am  bold" 

— Kournokoff. 

EVERYWHERE  we  read  that  this  is  an  age  of  science.  It  certainly  is. 
And  it  is  a  good  sign  for  this  class  to  have  among  its  members  a  rnan 
who  shows  every  indication  of  doing  some  really  great  and  noble  things  with 
microscope  and  test  tube. 

Yes,  Al  has  gone  in  for  Chemistry  and  Biology  in  a  big  way.  When  some 
adyice  was  needed  on  a  chem  experiment  the  first  one  we'd  hunt  up  to  question 
would  hsf  he.  When  some  new  species  swam  into  our  ken  under  the  'scope 
we'd  nat;urally  call  on  Kal. 

/But  dbn't  let  us  lead  you  into  the  utterly  false  idea  that  this  man  is  at 
home  nowhere  but  in  a  laboratory.  Almost  every  dance  held  during  the 
year  saw  him  there.  Once  away  from  his  work  he  could  play  and  we  cer- 
tainly enjoyed  having  him  with  us  on  our  good  times. 

:  Most  of  us  will  remember  him  as  one  of  the  few  regular  questioners 
durmg  the  Psych  and  Ethics  hours.  Being  at  the  back  of  the  room  did  not 
prevent  ;bim  from  speaking  up.  Questions,  deep  and  delicate,  were  handled 
by  him  with  much  grace  and  much  to  the  edification  of  his  mates. 
;i  Kal  is  going  to  medical  school  when  he  becomes  a  Bachelor  of  Arts.  It 
may  'soumd  like  a  familiar  year  book  thought,  but  we're  really  sincere  when 
we  say  that  that  school  is  fortunate  in  having  him  among  its  entering  men. 
We,  are' sure  that  if  he  does  as  good  work  in  the  years  to  come  as  he  has 
during  the  past  few  years,  he  will  be  among  his  class  leaders. 

Cfemistry  Academy  2,  3.     Cambridge  B.  C.  Club  I,  2.  3,  4.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4. 
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EDWARD  MAURICE  KEARNS 

"Character  is  stronger  than  intedect" 

— Buncha. 

WELL,  well — Ted  Kearns — the  god  of  the  Fenway.  Ask  any  Emmanuel 
girl! 

Ted  is  one  of  those  chaps  whom  year-book  reviewers,  cataloguers,  and 
biographers  are  wont  to  call  something  we  won't.  No,  no!  Hold  those 
Chelsea  cheers.  Bronx  boolas,  and  Saugus  huzzas!  We're  not  going  to  inr 
suit  your  Ted,  my  dears.  We  are  merely  trying  to  say  that  he's  a  chap 
quite  quiet  and  unassuming — only  we  don't  use  such  trite  adjectives'  as  quiet 
and  unassuming.  As  words  expressing  Ted  Kearn's  qualities,  they're  t^q 
blamed  quiet  and  unassuming!  „   '  . 

Ted's  retiring  ways  won  him  a  host  of  friends  and  not  all  of  them  were 
classmates.     A  flock  of  them  were  his  classmates'  sisters  and  their  classmates 

There's  no  doubting  it,  Ted  was  the  class  cavalier,  the  class  caballero, 

He  hung  around  the  Heights'  office  for  three  years  until  they  made  him 
Treasurer. 

And  that  they  trusted  him  with  money  is  about  as  high  praise  as  is  be- 
stowed in  these  parts! 

Ted  is  one  of  the  handsome  men  of  the  class.  In  linen  knickers,  Ife 
is  perfectly  irresistible.  With  Messrs.  Merrick,  Groden,  and  Gilooly  he  is 
one  of  the  four  best-dressed  men  of  thirty.  No  wonder  they  stormed  the 
Fenway  when  he  strolled  by! 

Heights    1,    3,    Treasurer   4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4.      Business   Club   4.       Spanish  '' t' J' 
Academy   1,   2,  3.      English  Academy   1.      Emmaunal  Campus   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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"A  progeny  of  learning 


— Buncha. 


JOHN  spent  so  much  of  his  vocal  energy  playing  the  cornet  and  the  saxa- 
phone  that  he  had  little  left  for  the  classroom.  He  is  one  of  those  fel- 
lows whom  we  begin  to  wonder  about  almost  from  the  first  day  of  school. 
.."Does  he  study?  Has  he  a  good  memory?  Is  he  consistent?"  we  ask  our- 
''  selves,  for  John  never  says  a  word  to  indicate  his  ability.  And  then  one 
■-bright  November  day  the  Dean  comes  into  read  the  marks  and  we  hear: 
'"■'i'Mr.  Keefe.  94,  95,  93".     Our  questions  have  been  answered  completely  and 

']'  Often  i^'c  have  seen  him  at  the  games  in  his  natty  maroon  and  gold  suit 
ijci-ccly  blowing  the  Victory  Song  right  through  the  end  of  his  cornet.  If 
Eh'e,  yc^t^f  ,the  band  would  only  keep  in  tune  with  John,  we  would  have 
SQi4'-'/tlf^% 'i^armony.  Though  John  was  very  familiar  with  Kant  he  was 
it|ore;J3q'!w|ith  Can,  for  this  is  what  he  used  to  do  with  strawberries,  plums, 
iid  I^Jpefruit  during  the  summer  months. 

i^'CHicHt  shall  we  remember  John  as  the  quiet,  pleasant,  industrious  young 
riwn'  who  in  our  time  held  the  record  for  the  number  of  marks  of  one  hun- 
dicd  fjerccnt  received  in  Chemistry  exams.  After  the  diplomas  are  bestowed 
by  the  Reverend  Dean,  John  plans  to  continue  his  studies  in  the  field  of 
•accounting:  and  in  a  few  years  with  his  marvelous  memory  and  habit  of 
^  wbtk  he  will  be  a  C.  P. A.,  and  well  on  the  road  to  success. 

-~P'--, y,  Band   3,   4.      Chemistry  Academy  3.      Sodality    1,    2,   3,   4. 
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"But  let  my  due  feet  never  fail 
To  walk  the  studious  cloister's  pale." 

— Milton. 

DAN  KELLEHER  was  naturally  different  from  anyone  in  the  class.  He 
was  ever  jovial,  but  this  was  used  to  hide  his  very  solemn  and 
serious  nature.  Dan  was  always  a  student.  Perhaps  he  was  shy  and  reserved 
at  times,  but  we  forgave  him  for  this  because  he  certainly  was  the  best  natured 
person  in  the  class.  ,  - 

Dan  might  have  seemed  a  shrinking  violet  by  nature,  but  for  courage  he 
had  it  all  over  Frank  Merriwell  and  the  rest  of  the  infant  prodigies, !,and  for 
ambition,  Old  Boy  Macbeth  couldn't  hold  his  wife's  candle  to  Dan  "Dan 
was  so  bold  and  daring  as  to  elect  Pedagogy  for  what  is  jocularl)  rttirrcd  ' 
to  as  a  major — and  when  second  semester  rolled  around,  Dan  rolkd  iround 
to  Pedagogy  again.  .  .  If  we  didn't  know  Dan,  we'd  say  he  \\  is  nsh — 
but  Dan  has  the  grit  necessary  to  carry  him  through  life.  ' 

We  understand  that  Dan  has  been  called  to  higher  things  and  this  is  lusf* 
what  we  have  always  expected.      Dan   was  made  for  the  vocation  that   he' 
has  been  called  to  and  we  only  hope  that  Dan  will  remember  his  old  fellow 
classmates.      But  knowing  Dan   as   we  do,    we   know  he   will   always  be  A 
loyal  alumnus  of  Boston  College.  ^      ' 

Sodality    1.    2,   3.   4.      Spanish  Academy    1,    2,    3. 
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EDMUND  LOUIS  KELLEHER 


"Always  a  man  of  action" 


-Berry-Gann. 


THEY  say  that  opposites  attract.  That  must  be  the  case  with  Ed  and  his 
automobile.  It  is  one  of  those  "our  gang"  Fords,  which  Henry  made 
when  he  was  young.  It's  not  much  before,  and  leaves  a  trail  of  water  be- 
,hind.  They  say  that  its  vital  joints  are  held  together  by  elastics,  and  it 
rnakes  more  noise  than  a  convoy  of  tractors.  Be  that  as  it  may,  Ed  says  that 
all. it  needs  is  a  Novena  to  insure  a  non-stop  trip  West  Roxbury. 

What  ;we  started  to  say  was  that  while  his  car  is  a  noisy,  ostentatious 
piece  of  machinery,  Ed  on  the  other  hand  is  quite  noiseless  and  unassuming, 
so'muthjso  that  we  almost  think  in  class  that  the  "speak  only  when  spoken 
to"  rule  of  his  childhood  has  not  worn  off  yet. 

F-or  three  years  Ed  scintillated  on  the  now  lamented  hockey  team.  He  was 
one  of  the  most  reliable  and  skillful  members  of  the  sextet,  but  like  several 
other  seniors,  the  iron  hand  of  fate  ctit  short  his  career  when  hockey  was 
dropped  as  a  sport  this  year. 

"We  have  often  marvelled  at  Ed's  patience  and  endurance  in  withstanding 
the  'awful  odors  of  the  Chem.  Lab.  every  afternoon.  He  is  a  veritable 
y^izard  in  concocting  the  various  compounds  of  this  science,  and  intends  to 
rfiake  his  life  work  among  the  crucibles  and  the  test  tubes.  In  every  way  he 
is  representative  of  the  ideals  of  Boston  College.  We  do  not  predict  his 
success.     It  is  a  foregone  conclusion. 


Hockey    1.    2.    3.      Chemistry   Academy    2.    3.      Sodality    1. 
West  Roxbury  B.  C.  Club   1.   2,   3.  4. 


2,    3,   4. 
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JAMES  HAROLD  KELLEY 


"/  loue  green  neckties" 


-Oldst  Uff. 


OFTEN  do  we  read  in  the  papers  that  some  noted  celebrity — the  president 
of  these  United  States,  or  a  governor,  or  someone  equally  famous  or 
even  more  famous  spent  a  day  shopping,  or  at  the  theatre,  or  lunched,  or 
rode  on  the  street  cars  without  being  recognized  by  anyone  who  would  ordi- 
narily know  him  from  his  picture  in  the  paper  or  the  news  reels  The  reason 
is  that  the  person  so  unrecognized  does  nothing  at  the  time  to  attract  him  ^to 
public  attention. 

Harold  is  the  same  as  the  celebrity  mentioned  above.  When  he  is  in  our 
midst  he  just  seems  to  be  an  ordinary,  likable  fellow,  with  a  pleasing  person  ! 
ality  and  a  ready  smile.  But  few  of  us  realize  that  he  is  as  versatile  as  be' 
happens  to  be.  A  football  player,  as  well  as  a  track  man,  he  is  also  a  musi-" 
cian,  having  played  in  the  band.  Besides  these  extra-curricular  activities  he 
is — which  is  most  important,  especially  to  the  professors — a  real  student  in' 
each  of  his  courses.  We  cannot  remember  that  Harold  was  ever  stoitnped 
for  an  answer — no  matter  how  hard  the  question — or  how  difficult  the  sub- 
ject matter.  And  so — we  realize  that  with  an  answer  always  ready  he  can- 
not fail  to  be  successful  after  leaving  college. 

Football   1.      Band  2,   3.      Track  4.      History  Academy    1.      Sodality   12     14 
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AFTER  turning  the  page  from  the  first  of  the  Kelleys,  we  find  the  second — 
his  brother.  And  he  is  the  same  as  his  brother,  only  more  so.  In  that 
section  of  the  class  which  is  usually  the  butt  of  any  remarks  from  the  plat- 
form, Joe  kept  himself  well  above  suspicion  by  being  wise  enough  to  know 
all  the  answers  so  that  anytime  the  last  row  was  being  called  upon,  Joe 
knew  enough  to  answer  for  all  the  rest  of  the  row,  and  if  it  had  not  been 
for' his  calmness  and  coolness  of  head,  perhaps  his  neighbors  would  not  have 
tared  as  vyell  as  they  did. 

jHowcyer  Joe  was  also  a  member  of  the  "Q  and  U  Club",  consisting  of 
■i'er'\  modtst  gentlemen  whose  voices  are  never  raised  in  their  own  praise, 
but  always  icmain  quiet  and  unassuming  despite  achievements,  successes,  and 
the   hU 

^  No  inattLi  what  Joe  does  or  says,  we  can  always  depend  upon  him  to  keep 
up  the  good  name  of  Boston  College  and  of  Kelley.  And  if  the  good  wishes 
of  his  tiillow  classmates — especially  those  in  Row  13,  are  fulfilled,  we  know 
Joe  \vill  be  well  rewarded  in  future  life. 


i 


Sodilit>    1     2,   3,  4.      Football   1.      Band   2,   3.      Track  4.      History  Academy    1. 
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THOMAS  LAWRENCE  KELLY 

"Whose  eloquence  yet  fills  my  earth  and  sky" 

— D.  Bunker. 

A  CLEVER  chap,  as  one  might  hear  in  Picadilly  Square.  The  smooth, 
well  groomed  young  man  above  really  is  clever  in  a  number  of  lines. 
Not  that  he  carries  a  line,  or  uses  a  line,  for  he  is  really  an  informative  and 
interesting  conversationalist. 

We  knew  him  not  in  freshman  days.     We  knew  him  better  in  our  Cicer- 
onian year.     As  a  keen  student  in  his  first  half  of  the  collegiate  cycle,  studies 
received  most  of  his  attention  together  with  the  Marquette  Debating;  Society.  ■. 
However,  simultaneously  with  our  pursuit  of  philosophy,  Tom's  better  na- 
ture asserted  itself — fortunately  for  us.     We  liked  him  better  as  wc  met  hirn'  \ 
in  extra-curriculum   activities.      Tom   found   time  to  drive  off   tiic   first    toe  ' 
and  get  in  a  few  sets  of  tennis.     His  academic  standing  suffered  not  a  bit.  iii' 
fact  Tom's  mental  acumen  was  sharpened,  if  anything,  by  his  athletic  and 
social  excursions. 

Tom  has  all  the  requisites  for  success  in  the  business  and  social  world.  '  Wii 
feel  certain  that  his  influence  will  be  felt  in  his  chosen  calling,  that  a^'decadii' 
from  now  he  will  come  back  to  tell  the  men  of  the  senior  class  just  how  li, 
is  done.  We  have  perhaps  made  him  seem  extraordinary  in  -this  analVsi^i" 
but  Tom  is  just  the  type  of  fellow — one  who  inspires  confidence  in  ofher^  by 
the  cool  and  capable  way  in  which  he  handles  any  and  all  situations. 


4.       Fulton    3  ;    Vice 
Track   1,   2,   3,  4. 


President    4. 
Sodality    1, 


Intercollegiate    Debater'.,,;' 

2. 3, 4.  'l^im 
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JAMES  HENRY  KENNEY,  JR. 
"/,  too,  have  quenched  my  thirst  at  Aganippe 


Kopra. 


MANY  have  quenched  their  thirst  at  Aganippe,  the  well  of  learning, 
but  few  have  drunk  so  deep  of  the  waters  of  knowledge  as  Jim  has. 
The  great  majority  of  a  class  as  large  as  ours  must,  perforce,  be  quiet,  un- 
assunimg,  and  unobtrusive.  But  Jim  beats  them  all  for  being  the  possessor 
of  a  quiet,  unassuming  nature.  Nevertheless,  we  are  always  confident  when 
the  name,  of  "Kenney — James"  is  called  in  class  there  is  never  the  slightest 
fear  that  there  will  be  any  error  in  the  day's  recitation.  Jim,  in  spite  of  his 
quietness,,     knew  his  stuff!" 

|Buf  dp  not  think  that  because  Jim  is  orderly  in  class,  he  is  always  the 
irlodcst  violet  by  a  mossy  stone,  half  hidden  from  the  eye.  Oh,  no!  Jim 
alsQ^  ^hcburages  our  social  events,  by  making  his  presence  felt.  If  we  were 
to  h4y?!jattended  some  major  social  function  of  the  Class  of  1930  during 
m£  pakjtj'four  years,  we  would  have  been  disappointed  if  Jim  were  not  there. 
Not  6t\IY  at  the  Junior  Prom  or  the  Philomatheia  Ball,  but  at  such  minor 
functioils  as  the  Senior  Supper  Dance  or  the  annual  Glee  Club  Concert. 
J>m'  is  always  ready  and  anxious  to  lend  his  support  and  enter  into  the 
s|srit"  of  the  affair. 

Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4. 
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MATTHEW  JAMES  KENNEY 

"Take  life  too  seriously  and  what  does  it  get  you?" 

— Goethe. 

<  ^'T^HESIS  thirteen  follows  Thesis  twelve."  Any  consideration  of  Matt 
X  would  have  to  include  this  statement  for  it  brings  out  that  com- 
bination of  guile  and  naivete  rarely  found  in  the  same  person.  It  is  this 
novel  combination  which  makes  Matt  such  an  interesting  personality,  which 
explains  his  tremendous  popularity,  and  which  is  also  paradoxically  the  des- 
pair of  his  many  friends.  But  what  is  most  outstanding  about  Mjtt  is  his 
faculty  of  giving,  sharing,  and  lending.  This  has  been  the  cause  ^of  mapy 
of  his  friendships.  The  secret  lies  not  in  the  material  object  which  he  h,as 
given  but  in  the  spirit  and  circumstances  with  which  he  gives. 

Matt  has  an  indefinable  sense  of  humor,  the  effects  of  which  vti\  tiom  a' 
wholesome  smile  to  a  hearty  laugh,  to  an  outburst  of  hilarity — a  nobk  ipd 
an  enviable  Gaelic  heritage.  There  is  one  quality  which  we  all  inherit  frorp 
our  Gaelic  progenitors  (if  the  suppositum  is  valid)  it  is  inherent  in  our  ^cry 
nature,  it  serves  as  a  deterrent  for  certain  actions,  and  as  a  noble  rftotiVe  toj; 
other  actions,  and  although  it  does  not  always  appear  logical,  yet  rf'is  fret? 
quently  right.  This  is  pride.  Matt  has  unquestionalby  received  his  legacy  ... 
But  do  not  misunderstand.  Matt  is  proud  of  his  college,  his  fnetidsl  his 
achievements.     And  we  in  turn  are  proud  of  Matt.  '■      ' 


A.   A.   Representative  4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3. 


'"Ill" 
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THOMAS  MICHAEL  KILLION 


"Stop — Stop- 


-you're   Ktllion    me!" 

— Paramount. 


AND  thus  was  our  acquaintance  renewed  in  September,   1926,  as  we  first 
entered  the  portals  of  the  tower  building,  with  such  distinguished  sons 
of  Ireland  as  "Smiling  Tommy  Killion." 

Exhausted  and  emaciated  from  a  strenuous  two  years  of  business  with 
foreign  envoys,  we  find  Tommy  Lad  pursuing  a  philosophical  course.  Tom 
as  we  are  all  aware,  possesses  the  remarkable  qualities  of  a  talkie-prospect; 
despite  h-is  rejection  of  so  many  future  talkie  contracts.  The  philosophy 
cojirse  surely  started  him  on  his  way;  when  he  will  cease,  well  you  better 
'Ssifi  tHatJ-question.  However,  we  have  Tom's  own  words  to  the  effect  that, 
i"(!)ut  of  twenty-four  hours  his  vocal  activity  ceases  for  seven  of  the  twenty- 
fdiur.  and  consequently  must  make  up  for  lost  time."  No  one  can  deny  this 
fact,  ho'wi':" about  it  Tom? 

Since 'all  these  things  are  so.  as  Mr.  Cicero  used  to  put  it  a  few  years  back, 
aind  we:  can't  help  it  anyway,  let  us  inform  the  world  at  large,  politely  but 
firmly.: that  Tom  usually  has  much  philosophy  and  a  great  deal  of  common 
sen,?e  behind  his  speech.  So  no  matter  how  much  he  says,  you'll  know  its 
•got  'words — -words — words. 

'"^^  The  Class  of  '30  may  look  forward  as  calling  upon  a  former  classmate 
to  settle  their  financial  difficulties,  when  he  obtains  his  dignified  title  of 
"Collecting  Pecuniary  Antiques,"    (C.  P.  A.). 

Sodality    1,    2,    3.      Business   Club    3,   4. 
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DANIEL  MARTIN  KILLORAN 

"Here's  a  big  boy  from  Broadway" 

—Clifton  Webb. 

NOT  a  few  of  our  worthy  classmates  come  from  what  the  columnists 
refer  to  as  "the  sticks,"  but  Dan  shows  none  of  the  effects  of  his 
environment.  In  fact,  if  anyone  knew  nothing  of  Dan's  place  of  resi- 
dence, would  never  suspect  him  to  be  a  native  of  Lynnfield.  But  why 
expand  upon  it — especially  when  he  gives  no  indication  that  he  is'  more 
than  well  acquainted  with  the  gentle  art  of  farming,  running  a  tractor,  and  ., 
whatever  else  has  to  be  done  in  the  country.  : 

Dan's  versatility  is   remarkably   displayed  by   the   fact   that   he  '(|xcels  4n.,  ' 
many    lines    of    activity.      First    and    foremost,    Dan    is    a    membar,iof   ttfatr  i 
ambitious    minority — the    Pre-Med    group.       And    the    Pre-Med    course   is'' 
enough  for  any  one  man.      But  Dan  is  not  easily  phased.      He  stays  wtth' 
the  leaders  in  his  elected  courses,  and  doesn't  neglect  his  ethics  or  psychology, 
— not  even   for  outside   activities.      And   anyone   who  has  been   prijsept   at' 
our  social  affairs  during  the  year — from  the  Philomatheia  Ball  to  the ,}^ atctr, 
front  Supper  Dance  or  a  local  B.   C.   Club  reunion,   will  infoirm  you'  that 
Dan  was  among  those  present. 

These  activities  as  we  warbled  overhead,  should  be  enough  for  anyom, — 
and  are  too  much  for  many  students,  but  Dan  takes  them  for  granted  W^th 
such  skill  and  versatility,  we  are  sure  that  Daniel  M.  Killoran,  M  D  will 
be  a  most  successful  physician. 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      Chemistry  Academy  2,   3.  '      '^".'"=^ 
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WILLIAM  JOHN  KOEN 
"You  can't  print  that!" 


-Gilbert  Seldes. 


W 


ELL!     Look  who's  here!     W.  J.  A.  K.  .  .  .  himself  .  .  .  the  mystery 
man  .  .  .  with  a  rep.  as  a  radical  .  .  .  that  he  didn't  always  deserve  .  .  . 
Goes  out  for  the  Heights  ...  a  repetorial  find  .  .  .  sweeps  into  Sophomore 
- .  .  .  mystery  tale  .  .  .  Waldo's  Watson  .  .  .  slipped  stuff  into  the  Stylus  .  .  . 
Editor  Shea  cheers  .  .  .  poetry  stock  scrambles  upward  .  .  .  and  his  aromatic 
spirits  of  prose  .  .  .  can  be  sweet  when  he  wants  to  ...  so  can  spirits  of  nitre 
coveys  Chem  Acad  .  .  .  yo-ho  man  work  .  .  .High  dives  into  Junior  .  .  . 
nght-hapd  man  of  publication  editors  .  .  .  alumni  editor  .  .  .  subscrips  in- 
crease      ,  new  type  Heights  headlines  .  .  .  renewed  departments  .  .  .  new  tone 
new  comment  .  .   .  pens  more  myst.   stroies  .   .   .   perished  postmasters, 
bbpj)-a-  doop  .  .  .  made  Mnge.  Ed  .  .  .  new  problems  .   .   .  what-ho!   .   .   . 
strar^'^gq  id'isappearance  ...  a  SUB  TURRI  Ed.  is  born  .  .  .  reads  Fulton  will 
-at  annilal  spread  .  .  . 

Hurrah  for  Senior!  .  .  .  Fulton  Sec.  .  .  .  humour  sec.  .  .  .  Assoc.  Ed.  Stylus 

mdre  myst  .  .  .  Dunsinane  Murder  Case,  by  U.  S.  S.  Vantine  .  .  .  such 

a.-cdlumnist'  ...  a  SUB  TURRI  Ed.  is  made  .  .  .  condolences  .  .  .  "Why  did 

^pu  get  the  terrific  task?"  we  chortle  .  .  .  "It's  a  myst!"  says  he  .  .  .  Big  Boy 

Bill  Kofn  ...  a  very  myst'ous  fellah  .  .  .  that's  all  .  .  .  here's  Langan  .  .  . 

Sub  TURRI  Editor  4.     Fulton  3:  Secretary  4.      Vice-President  Physics  Academy  4. 

Sli/ius   1     Alumni   Editor   3;    Associate   Editor   4.      Sodality    1.    2,   4.      Chemistry 

Academy    2.    3.      Salem   B.    C.    Club    1.    2,    3;    Treasurer   4.      Students   Activities 

Council  4.      Heights   1,2;    Managing  Editor   3.      Altar  Boy   4. 
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JAMES  MICHAEL  LANGAN 

"A  good  sword  and  a  trusty  hand" 

—Wells. 

WE  HAVE  written  about  so  many  quiet,  bashful  people  that  it's  a  relief 
to  come  to  Jim  Langan.  Alert  and  buoyant  with  the  joy  of  life,  he 
is  one  of  the  most  colorful  and  popular  figures  at  the  Heights.  In  fact  his 
good  spirits  at  times  are  in  such  abundance  as  to  make  him  almost  irrepres- 
sible. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Jim  is  a  descendant  of  the  knightly  Lancelot  of  Arthur  s 
Court,  for,  like  that  gallant  champion,  Jim  is  a  famous  swordsman  Two 
summers  ago  Jim  was  but  a  novice  at  the  ancient  sport,  but  his  natural  grace 
and  speed,  coupled  with  the  excellent  tutilage  of  Ed  Steele,  soon  mack  him 
a  worthy  foe  at  the  rapier  and  epee  for  any  fencer  in  the  land.  His  duds  as 
a  member  of  that  deft  and  dangerous  fencing  team  are  recorded  Llswhtrt 
in  this  volume,  so  we  shall  not  enlarge  upon  them  here. 

Not  only  with  the  keen  steel,  but  with  a  keen  tongue  does  Jim  t\ci.l      Un 
fortunately  for  the  Fulton,  he  did  not  appear  in  a  public  debatt  until   iiLir 
the  end  of  the  Fulton  year  when  he  orated  before  the  Philomathtia  C  lub  in 
a  lecture  debate. 

With  the  verve  and  vigor  of  ambition,  and  a  natural  "qui  vive  attitude 
Jim  faces  the  future,  whether  as  a  pedagogue  or  a  business  man  with  remark 
ably  prospects  of  success. 


Marquette   1,2. 


Latin  Academy  4.      Fencing  Team   3.   4. 
Debater  4.     Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 


Fulton  3.  4     Lecture 
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THOMAS  WISEMAN  LAWLESS 

"His  middle  name  tells  the  story" 

— Kefauver. 

TOM  hails  from  the  Watch  City  and  we  hope  the  neighbors  are  as  proud 
of  Tom  as  we  are.  The  tall  young  man  who  strode  into  our  midst 
four  years  ago  has  kept  up  a  steady  pace  and  his  name  is  on  the  Senior  Honor 
Roll.  ,  In  fact  we  read  where  the  lamb,  "Cum  laude"  used  to  follow  Davie 
Hockman  around  but  we  feel  sure  that  she  had  to  divide  her  time  with 
our  Tom: 

Tom  had  the  enviable  honor  of  sitting  in  front  of  Professor  Corrigan's 
de|^  and  the  dubious  honor  of  sitting  beside  the  matador  Langan.  Few 
would  choose  to  sit  beside  the  expert  fencer  of  the  class,  but  this  illustrates 
Tom's  character,  he  was  brave  and  true.  No  fellow  would  hesitate  to 
have  Tom-  for  a  friend. 

And  let  us  say  right  here  that  Tom  is  the  friend  of  a  great  many — one 
o^  thf  Inost  popular  fellows  in  the  class — and  that's  saying  something,  too! 
,'.Wc  hiavcn't  any  idea  of  Tom's  vocation.  He  has  always  been  a  serious- 
minded  chap  who  avoided  the  proms  and  devoted  himself  to  postal  pursuits 
and  so  his  future  career  is  formally  unknown  to  us  but  we  have  suspicions. 
-''Tprhj.has  our  best  wishes  for  a  successful  career. 


Waltham  B.   C.   Club   1,   2,   3,   4.      Sodality   1, 


3. 
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JOHN  PATRICK  LEARY 

"/  found  my  wings  today" 

— Proctor-Ryan. 

HERE'S  a  man  who  does  everything,  thinks  everything,  and  says  every- 
thing with  a  smile.  Jack  is  one  fellow  who  never  seems  to  find  any- 
thing in  the  world  to  displease  him.  and  this  happy  faculty  has  drawn  to  him 
a  host  of  real  friends  and  made  him  a  favorite  in  any  class  or  gathcrmg 

Reserved  in  manner  he  made  little  show  of  his  learning,  but  m  the  class 
there  are  very,  very  few  who  can  even  approach  his  erudition,  especially  in 
the  classics.     The  secret  of  his  high  standing  is  a  clear  analytical  intelligence 
a  consummate  skill  in  taking  notes,  and  the  happy  faculty  of  adequately  ci^ 
pressing  his  ideas  on  the  examination  papers.     Do  not  get  the  imprcsaott  tfeaf " 
Jack  is  a  grind,  for  he  is  not  in  the  sense  of  the  word.     He  is  as  ready  to  ad*- f 
cept  the  relaxation  of  a  public  speaking  period  as  anyone,   and  the  ptTfL<l£jt 
"good  Samaritan"  when  it  comes  to  helping  us  do  difficult  Greek  trafisfe&6ns> 

Never  was  his  grin  more  in  evidence  than  the  day  in  the  Eulton  whe|i  h& 
proved  that  Boston  College  should  become  co-educational.  In  ou^!ftA*indS 
there  is  none  who  possesses  to  a  greater  degree  the  classifications  tor«|i  ^ood.' 
pedagogue  (tact,  knowledge,  humor,  skill  in  presentation,  and  the  habif  o/' 
work)  than  does  Jack  Leary.  After  receiving  his  M.A.,  he  will  efitef  th? 
field  of  education,  and  were  we  in  his  place,  we  would  not  be  satisfied  iinttt 
we  headed  the  classical  department  of  one  of  the  country's  leading  colkges 


Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     Fulton  3,  4.     Lowell  B.  C.  Club  1,  2,   3    4^ 
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EDWARD  JOSEPH  LENNON 
"Merit  was  ever  modest  known" 


-Gay 


IT  HAS  always  been  a  mystery  to  us  why  Eddie  ever  got  the  pugiUstic  name 
of  "Spike."  Just  how  such  a  name  with  all  its  battle-scarred  connota- 
tions can  be  fittingly  applied  to  handsome  Eddie  with  his  curly  brown  hair 
and  his  unpugnacious  demeanor  must  remain  one  of  those  inexplicable  in- 
congruities. 

Eddie  originally  came  from  Cambridge  and  went  to  B.  C.  High.  Although 
heihas  hien  living  in  Newton  for  several  years,  he  always  spends  his  spare 
.tilile  in  Cambridge  ...  for  a  very  good  reason  which  we  will  not  discuss 
here.  bu|:  you  can  ask  Eddie  all  about  it. 

On  matriculating  at  the  Heights  he  was  a  member  of  the  famous  Fresh- 
mim  A  and  Sophomore  A  classes.  He  was  a  member  of  the  far-famed  "Link 
JBoy§''  and  a  select  and  exclusive  coterie  of  students,  who,  every  morning 
sprinted  gaily  across  the  neighboring  golf-links  in  a  desperate  effort  to  be  on 
time  ifor  first  class.  In  Sophomore,  he  was  a  most  avid  and  eager  student  of 
chemistry  and  he  and  his  pal  used  to  concoct  all  sorts  of  strange  and  novel 
Mixtures. 

£'  After,  graduation,  Eddie  intends  to  enter  business  where  his  ability  and 
pleasant  personality  will  carry  him  far.  And  no  one  will  begrudge  success 
to  likeable  Eddie  Lennon. 


Sodality    I,    2,   3,   4.      Cambridg 


C.   Club   1,   2. 
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SIGISMUND  ANTHONY  LESZCZYNSKI 

n  "Your  silence  and  austerity  shall  win  at  last" 

— Kenealy. 

FOR  three  or  four  thousand  years  the  Sphinx  has  been  leading  a  life  of 
strict  silence  among  the  sands  of  Egypt.     Of  course  Sig  is  young  yet. 
Evidently  Sig  is  content  to  let  the  noisy  maelstrom  of  life  roll  on  without 
ZZ  adding  any  more  to  its  clamor.      At  least  he  has  never  lent  his  melodious 

p  voice  to  the  classroom  discussions  to  any  extent  here  at  college. 

^  A  thorough   gentlemen,    considerate   always   of   the   feelings  of  others ;,  a 

capable  and  conscientious  student:  a  living  example  in  his  everyday  life  of  the 
qualities  most  sought  for  in  Catholic  manhood,  Sig  has  made  for  l^imseli  a 
place  of  admiration  and  respect  among  all  who  knew  him. 

As  is  the  case  with  a  good  number  of  the  Boston  College  boys,  the  exigen- ■ 
r^  cies  of  life  demand   a  considerable   number   of   Sig's  extra-class   hours,   and 

g  he  was  compelled  to  sacrifice  membership  in  the  various  school  acadcrtiii»s  and 

^  clubs.     In  the  battle  of  life  none  deserves  to  fare  better  than  he,  and  the  cx.- 

cellence  of  his  work  here  at  the  Heights  is  the  best  indication  of  hi?!  futui*e 
success.  :  '■? 

Since,  as  we  hinted  in  the  paragraphs  above,  Sig  is  rather  a  quiet  chap^ 
you  may  be  sure  he  has  been  uncommunicative  in  regard  to  his  ambitions  for 
p|  the  future.     Whatever  they  are,  we  know  he  will  pursue  them  throiigh'to  a 

M  successful  goal. 

Sodality    1,   2,   3,   4. 
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ARTHUR  EDWARD  LOHAN 

"Cordelia  mourns  apart. 
Calling    my    name    in    prayer" 

— Proctor. 

ART  came  right  up  the  front  stairs  to  Boston  College.      His  high  school 
days  were  spent  "where  the  James  meets  the  Harrison,"  and  it  was  but 
,,, the  natural  thing  to  spend  his  college  years  "where  the  towers  meet  the  sky." 
/      ^  Orte  of  our  beloved  profs  in  Junior  used  to  fascinate  us  with  what  he 
^ ...  caljed  his,  "philosophy  in  overalls."      Art  used   to  alarm  us  and  charm  us 
"'4wi|th  his  ["philosophy  in  the  cafeteria."      Every  day  he  would  hold  forth  on 
,'^'\.S;M'cu-rreii't  political  bone  of  contention.      And  chiefly  would  he  wax  eloquent 
■'U'henihenames  of  those  terrible  people,  "the  legalists,"  were  mentioned. 
'   ''Thus  wo  infer  that  Art  is  destined  to  be  a  politician.      If  you  know  what's 
■gfeod  lor  you.  citizens  of  Brighton,  send  him  up  to  Beacon  Hill  at  once. 
,.i' Hj^-^sa  keen  appreciation  of  Psychology,  and  whenever  the  Speaker  of 
line  Qotfs?  grows  tiresome  he  will  no  doubt  utilize  his  ability  to  analyze  the 
tbrcbMhim  oblongata  of  the  gentleman. 

;,''•  If.Ak  will  only  (as  we  know  he  will)  apply  in  life  the  famous  three  A's 
"(„cf.'  Fr.  Corrigan )  Attendance,  Attention,  and  Application,  to  his  aff^airs 
•"0  h(f  did  at  the  Heights  .  .  .  well  we'll  meet  him  at  the  station  with  a  band. 

Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4.      Leadership  Academy. 


K®1B^MI®1B^@1®1(B   193  Q   S^®^  ^^ar®l  ®  ^© 


i 


i 


i 


i 


i 


i 


HENRY  CHARLES  LYNCH 
"Give  me  your  hand,  O  brother' 


-Lediv.dge. 


WE  WERE  caught  in  the  pantry  with  jam  on  our  fingers  when  we  were 
asked  to  write  up  Henry.  Not  that  we  could  not  find  enough  to 
write  about,  but  rather  that  we  knew  we  were  foredoomed  to  failure  in  even 
attempting  to  do  anything  like  justice  to  so  sterling  a  character. 

We  have  know  him  four  years  and  in  that  time  we  have  never  heard  a 
harsh  word  about  anyone  cross  his  lips.  In  his  own  unflustered  way  he 
has  gone  diligently  about  his  tasks,  patiently  at  all  times  courageously 
through  deep  sorrow,  and  with  such  a  pleasant,  considerate  manner,  that  all 
of  us  were  attracted  to  admire  and  respect  him. 

Were  he  a  seeker  of  fame  he  might  have  found  it  on  the  track  vsheu  he' 
was  one  of  the  favorite  proteges  of  Jack  Ryder,  but  the  greatest  |o\  w  hich 
Henry  sought  was  the  peace  and  satisfaction  of  mind  from  a  task  wlII  doni. 
No  better  choice  for  the  office  of  Prefect  of  the  Junior-Senior  Sodilit)  which' 
requires  a  man  deeply  religious,  sincere,  and  devoted  to  principle  could  have 
been  made  than  him.      He  was  ideal  to  uphold  the  traditions  of  the  <iiffice     !f 

What  shall  be  his  future  course  we  hardly  dare  to  suspect  We  ar4  as 
sorry  to  lose  him  as  his  future  companions  will  be  glad  to  receive  htm  "     ^..^ 

Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4;    Prefect   4.      Track    1,    2.      Chemistry   Academy    2 
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FRANCIS  CHARLES  LYONS 

"Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit" 

— Flynn. 

MEET  the  handsome  football  player,  debater,  singer  and  last,  but  not  least, 
the  genial  and  unassuming  Caddy-master  at  Brae  Burn.     There  is  no 
doubt  about  it  Frank  Lyons  is  quite  a  versatile  young   man.      And   it's  a 
...mighty  good  thing  that  Frank  was  so  versatile  because  he  really  formed  an 
integral  part  of  the  many  activities  that  he  engaged  in. 

Frank  did  not  have  much  opportunity  to  display  his  skill  on  the  gridiron, 
but  when  he  did  get  a  chance  he  made  good.  In  the  B.  U.  game  of  our 
scriior  vi-pr  he  scored  seven  points  in  less  than  two  minutes  of  playing  time. 
Frank"  wiat>  a  lecture  debater  for  the  Fulton  and  took  an  active  part  in  all 
of  the  mectmgs. 

Tbi  qviaitette  and  octette  was  not  complete  without  Frank's  voice.  And 
in  spire''  oV  all  his  work  at  the  Heights  he  managed  to  master  the  caddies  at 
hr.iL  Burq       Such  energy  must  be  rewarded. 


CjKc  Club  3 


Fulton   3.      Lecture  Debater   4.      Football    1.    2.   3,   4.      Baseball    I. 
Vice  President  4.      Quartette  and  Octette   3,   4.      Business  Club  4. 
Sodality    I.   2,    3.      Track   1,    2.      Gold  -t. 
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FREDERICK  FRANCIS  LYONS 

"True  leaders  do  not  soft-pedal  any  doctrine,  no  matter  how  hard  or 
harsh,  provided  it  is  true" 

— Scott. 

EVERY  successful  organization  has  its  inciividuals  whose  energy  and  assid- 
uity prove  a  model  for  other  members.    Fred,  as  he  is  well  known  to 
most  of  his  classmates,   came  to  us  from  Roslindale   with   a  fine  scholastic  ■") 
record  preceding  him  from  his  English  High  School  days.      Never  let  it  be     \ 
said  that  Fred,  at  any  time,  tried  to  impress  us  with  his  wisdom       One  rof   ^^ 
the  most  diligent,  yet  silent  members  of  our  class  is  Fred  Lyons    i  A  haard' 
worker,  an  excellent  student  and  a  true  friend;  he  is  well  liked  by  Jpis  .cla^js- 
mates.  T 

Nor  is  Fred's  ability  confined  to  his  studies  alone  for  durmg   his  Fnsh 
man  and  Sophomore  years  he  lent  his  presence  to  Jack  Ryder  s  track  squ-ad 
where  he  was  considered  a  very  promising  candidate. 

Fred  has  a  faculty  for  making  and  keeping  friends  that  should  hold  him  m 
good  stead  in  the  future.  ' 

Rumor  hath  it  that  Fred  intends  to  matriculate  at  the  Harvard  School  ofi 
Business  Administration,  and  if  past  success  is  to  be  any  cnterioa  ot  the 
future,  we  shall  see  Fred's  name  emblazoned  at  the  pinnacle  of  the  Busmess 
World.  '      ' 


Military  Club   1.2;   French  Academy   2;   Track   1.2:   Sodality 
B.  C.  Club  of  West  Roxbury   1.  2,   3,  4. 


r^M«rM- - 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  LYONS 

"Oh.  young  Lochinvar  is  come  out  of  the  west." 

— Scott. 

JOHN  is  one  more  of  those  who  had  to  attend  another  institution  before 
he  realized  the  worth  of  B.  C  and  it  was  in  November  of  our  Sophomore 
year  that  he  joined  our  ranks.  And  both  he  and  we  have  since  reahzed  that 
it  was  a  fortunate  day  when  he  first  came  up  to  the  Heights. 
'  •'  If'Gan't  be  said  of  John  that  he  admitted  only  a  chosen  few  to  his  acquaint- 
aiice;-for  there  is  hardly  anyone  in  or  out  of  our  class  whom  he  cannot  call 
his  friend.  His  genial  manner  and  willingness  to  oblige  made  him  a  welcome 
member  of  any  student  gathering. 

Jn  Seliior  John  decided  to  add  his  name  to  the  Fulton  roster.  And  the 
pcisunsiTC  tones  of  his  dulcet  voice,  developed  among  the  peaks  of  the  Berk- 
ibircs.  brought  him  to  the  fore  in  that  aggregation  of  prominent  and  not-so- 
prommenf  debaters.  When  John  was  a  participant  in  a  lecture  debate, 
President  Moran's  assembly  found  itself  possessed  of  an  unusually  large 
number  of  attendants. 

ThiSjLochmvar  is  determined  to  desert  civilization  and  return  to  his  native 
west,  toi  he  claims  that  that  wild  and  untutored  district  is  in  great  need  of 
what  he  can  supply  them  as  a  result  of  his  college  training.  But  we  can 
aSsuic  Qiirselves  that  after  John  has  reformed  those  great  open  stretches  he 
wdl  agam  return  and  give  us  once  more  his  refining  nfluence. 


Socijihty    3     4.      Fulton   4. 


French    Academy    4. 
Basketball    3,    4. 


Class    Football    3,    4.       Class 
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FRANCIS  WILLIAM  McBRIDE 

"Only  the  gracious  air,  only  the  charm. 
And  ancient  might  of  true  humanities, 
These  not  assault  of  man.  nor  time,  can  harm." 
— Lionel  Johnson. 

THE  man  who  is  aloof  and  who  stands  apart  from  the  crowd  is  often 
thought  of  by  hoi  polloi  as  being  "high  hat."  But  such  is  not  the 
case  with  Frank.  He  has  an  air  of  natural  dignity  which  few  of  us  possess 
and  for  which  he  is  admired  and  envied.  Never  does  Farnk  seem  ruffled 
or  discomposed,  no  matter  how  black  the  clouds  or  how  dark  tl^e  future 
may  seem  to  be.  . 

But  his  dignified  mien  and  stately  bearing  belies  his  democrac-y  of  Ticatt 
Frank  is  really  a  very  democratic  chap,  and  those  of  us  who  know  h(m 
well,  know  that  such  a  combination  of  dignified  bearing  and  dcmocndiL 
spirit  are  very  rare  and  seldom  to  be  found  anywhere. 

Though  Frank  is  usually  quiet  and  unassuming  the  professors  Ubcd  to 
call  on  him  when  they  wanted  a  rest — for  they  knew  there  would  be  nb 
lengthy  explanations,  no  side  issues  nor  ignoratio  elenchi,  no  "teeth  jiulhng'' 
with  Frank  in  the  chair. 

And  so,  we  bid  Frank  farewell,  confident  that  he  will .  o\  ercom^  ail 
obstacles,  quietly,  and  in  an  unassuming  manner.  ' 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JOSEPH  BERNARD  McCABE 

"His  countenance  is  noble  as  the  sun  god's  face" 

— Carberry. 

JOE  is  probably  the  handsomest  member  of  this  .  .  .  ugh,  so  beautiful  class. 
But  what  we  fellows  appreciate  most  about  Joe  is  his  real  solid  worth. 
No  more  sincere,  more  unselfish  gentleman  has  it  ever  been  our  pleasure 
to   meet 

(  As  a  student  in  the  classroom  we  can  truthfully  say  that  we  can  recall 
no  other  «o  painstaking,  and  so  industrious.  As  a  man  outside  of  class  he 
was  a  true  Catholic  knight  of  the  modern  era. 

Immediately  after  his  arrival  at  the  Heights  his  splendid  running  ability 
cspeeitlly  in  short  races,  was  recognized.  He  became  a  member  of  that 
limous  tlnmpionship  medley  relay  team  which  literally  ran  away  with  every 
ract  ip  y/Jiich  it  engaged.  Thus  began  his  track  career  at  the  Heights  during 
li^hicjj  pf  has  carried  the  baton  in  numberless  relay  races  and  sprints  while 
wearing  the  Maroon  and  Gold. 

\s  4  teacher  Joe  plans  to  make  his  way  in  the  world.  None  is  more 
capibk  than  he  to  impart  the  intricacies  of  Latin  and  Greek,  and  none  has 
a.-charicter  which  the  youth  of  America  could  better  choose  as  a  model. 


TiuK   1     2     3,  4.      Sodality   1,   2, 


s     'U 


3,   4.      Somerville  B. 
ident   4. 


C.   Club   1.    2,    3,   Pres- 
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UL  WAS  never  a  Freshman,  at  least  in  one  sense  of  the  word.  Long 
before  he  matriculated  at  the  Heights  he  had  imbibed  deeply  of  B.  C. 
lore  from  three  brothers  who  had  preceded  him  to  Boston  College  So  in 
the  beginning  he  was  a  strong  B.  C.  rooter,  and  a  staunch  loyalist  he  has 
remained  ever  since.  ■.        \ 

Ul  is  one  of  those  conscientious  chaps  who  faithfully  do  the  last  few  lines 
of  their  Greek  translations  and  type  their  notes  daily.  As  a  member  of  the 
Marquette  and  Fulton  he  annually  deplored  the  evils  of  capital  punishment 
and  whenever  called  upon  in  later  life  to  speak  extempore,  he  tan  ^l\\1^s 
bring  tears  to  the  eyes  and  sobs  to  the  throat  by  describing  the  diiih  in  ih<- 
electric  chair  of  the  boy  whom  they  later  found  to  be  innocent. 

It  is  rumored  that  "The  Three  Musketeers"  from  Somervillc  owptd  but 
one  physics  book  in  common,  and  there  is  no  record  of  any  blood  haMng 
been  shed  about  who  should  take  it  the  night  before  an  exam.  | 

Ul  has  a  winning  smile  ...  so  winning  that  with  their  ou  n  'welfare' 
at  heart  the  other  "two  musketeers"  always  try  to  keep  their  fair  partner.? 
away  from  its  influence  at  the  socials.  '     » 

Somerville  B.   C.   Club.      Marquette    I,    2.      Fulton   3,   4.      Sodality    1,234 
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PAUL  JEROME  McCANN 

"You  will  write  at  any  rate" 

—T.  S.  Eliot. 

IT  MAY  truly  be  said  that  here  is  a  man  with  his  feet  on  the  ground  and 
his  head  in  the  clouds.  Born  a  master  of  music  and  poetry,  Paul  J. 
McCann  later  blossomed  forth  as  an  authority  and  voluminous  writer. 
Pedagogical  periodicals  emblazoned  his  name  on  their  front  pages  as  the 
author  of  scholarly  dissertations  on  child  psychology.  The  more  important 
anthologies  of  the  present  day  include  his  flights  on  Pegasus. 

Jn  thelfield  of  music,  the  Boston  College  Band  was  not  complete  without 
Pj^iil  anc^'  his  mighty  Wurlitzer. 

He  was  never  too  forward  and  always  very  scholarly.  He  was  modern- 
isnc  to  the  ultimate  degree,  savoring  his  criticism  of  contemporary  affairs 
Xvith  n  succinct  pungency  that  showed  true  nonchalance:  and  yet,  where  others 
let  thcu  opinions  run  away  with  them,  he  was  always  cold-bloodedly  cor- 
rect and  intellectually  honest. 

It  is  rarely  that  one  meets  a  student  who  so  early  in  life  has  the  developed 
powers  and  Christian  psychology  that  Paul  has.  And  because  such  meeting 
is  rare,  the  pleasure  is  all  the  greater!  We  who  have  been  his  intimate  friends 
fijr  four  years  feel  that  our  lives  would  be  lacking  in  t'heir  intrinsic  per- 
feeti6ns*if  Paul  had  been  unknown  to  us.  It  will  be  with  sincere  sorrow 
that  we  part,  on  graduation  day,  with  this  already  distinguished  Boston 
CoHege  Man. 


Band    1,    2.    3, 
Forum  4. 


4.      English    Academ 
History  Academy  1 , 


French    Academy 
Stylus   1.      Sodality 


2.      Religion 

2,  3,  4. 
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CHARLES  ALBERT  MCCARTHY 

"Any  reward  that  is  worth  having,  only  comes  to  the  industrious." 

— C  ootid  ge. 

ATHLETE,  debater,  editor,  student,  and  gentleman.  Roll  these  together 
and  you  have  one  of  the  most  congenial  members  of  1930,  Al  Mc- 
Carthy. It  does  not  seem  possible  that  one  can  engage  in  so  many  varied 
activities  and  succeed  in  all  of  them,  but  Al  did.  Al  appears  to  be  ,easy 
going  but  he  is  very  industrious  and  thorough  in  his  work.  No  one  ha? 
ever  seen  Al  perturbed  or  in  any  way  excited,  he  possesses  one  of  those  rjjre 
dispositions  which  keeps  him  calm  and  unruffled  at  all  times  i  ,    - 

Al  was  elected  treasurer  of  the  Fulton  and  successfully  participated  |n 
intercollegiate  debates.  With  the  energetic  John  Grandfield  Al  was  in 
charge  of  the  Heights.  As  Managing  Editor,  he  saw  that  the  sheet  sttadtastls 
maintained  its  rightful  position  in  the  intercollegiate  newspapei    wotld 

It  is  also  known  that  Al  threw  a  "mean"  hammer  no  matter  whtther  he 
was  on  Alumni  Field  or  in  the  wilds  of  some  reniote  college  wearing  the 
Gold  and  Maroon.  It  has  been  said  that  true  education  is  the  development 
of  all  of  our  faculties  and  surely  Al  McCarthy  qualifies  as  one  of  o\ir  most 
consistent  students. 

And  if  there  is  one  classmate  whom  we  are  not  going  to  loose  after 
Commencement  Day  it  is  the  gentleman  from  Newt,on  who  has  helped  rhake 
our  four  years  together  pleasant  and  who  has  made  something  of  himself 

Sub  TURRI  4.     Heights  1.  2,  3,  Managing  Editor  4.     Glee  Club,  Orchestn  1     2     •> 

Marquette  1,  2.      Fulton  3,  Treasurer  4.      Intercollegiate  Debater  4,  _  "-■ 

Business  Club  3,  4.     Track  2,  3,  4.     Class  Football  2,  3,  4. 
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CHARLAS  BLAISE  MCCARTHY 

"Slip  it  into  the  Heights; 

— Father  James. 

CHARLIE  comes  from  South  Boston.  Volumes  are  suggested  by  this 
simple  statement.  Eloquence,  such  as  Charlie  possesses,  but  seldom  uses, 
is  needed  to  amplify  it.  From  this  you  must  not  infer  that  Sir  Charles  is 
taciturn,  a  famous  trip  to  New  York,  a  high  light  in  our  four  years  proved 
him  a  Demosthenes  on  occasion. 

Charlie  spends  his  entire  summer  laboring  at  L  Street,  South  Boston's 
famous  resort,  but  returns  to  join  us  minus  a  glowing  coat  of  tan.  It  isn't 
th^t  Charlie  despises  a  healthy  color  but  he  insists  that  in  these  days  one 
nnlst  bcijindividual  in  some  way  or  other. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Charlie  intends  to  revolutionize  the  pedagogical  field. 
His,  steadfastness  of  purpose  and  scholarly  habits  in  combination  with  his 
fine  sense  of  humor,  will  win  him  sure  success.  The  class  wishes  Charlie 
Godspeed,  hoping  that  all  will  be  to  him  in  life  as  he  wishes. 

Sodality   1.   2,   3.   4. 


i 
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JEREMIAH  JOSEPH  MCCARTHY 

"If  the  Heighls  won't  take  it.  slip  it  into  the  Stylus" 

— McDermott. 

JERRY  stood  out  as  "the  young  fellow  whom  we  elected  President  of 
the  South  Boston  B.  C.  Club."  He  was  aggressive,  alert,  and  wise, 
consequently,  he  made  a  verry  good  president.  "Southie"  never  had  a  more 
loyal  son  at  B.  C.  Jerry  arranged  to  have  the  B.  C.  men  transported  from 
the  "town  among  the  waves"  to  Chestnut  Hill,  every  morning  in  a  de  luxe 
bus.  No  Southie  man  had  to  trod  the  long  grind  from  Lake  Street  p^st 
Proctor's  retreat  to  the  College. 

The  trouble  with  these  SUB  TURRI  writeups  is  that  the  editors  wouldn't 
let  us  give  two  pages  to  the  fellows  who  deserved  them — meaning  Jerry. 
of  course,  so  that  Jerry  has  to  go  through  life  with  only  one  pagii  tacked 
onto  his  name  in  this  scrap  book.  For  a  man  of  action  such  as  he  is,  one 
who  has  engineered  nearly  every  Boston  College  affair  over  in  South  Boston 
(and  if  they  were  placed  end  to  end  they'd  make  a  long  line)  really  deserves. 
two  pages  of  material  mentioning  all  Jerry  has  done  to  make  B.  C.  famotis 
in  a  place  already  loyal  to  B.  C. 

Jerry  was  a  mighty  fine  fellow  to  know  and  we  are  proud  to  ha\i.  bad 
him  in  our  class  for  four  years. 

In  his  spare  time  Jerry  devoted  his  attention  to  a  drugstore  m  his  native 
haunts,  and  we  are  confident  that  this  verry  business-like  young  man  will 
be  a  success. 

South  Boston  B.  C.  Club  1,  2.  3;  President  4.     Sodality   1.   2.  3    4         .,      <     - 
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TIMOTHY  JOSEPH  MCCARTHY,   JR. 

"You  hold  in  your  hands  wonderful  tools." 

— Parker. 

THE  Class  of  1930  is  well  represented  with  members  of  the  ancient  Russian 
Clan  of  McCarthy,  but  no  more  fittingly  wot  than  in  Tim  out  of 
Dorchester.  To  see  him  in  class  with  his  ear  attuned  to  the  dulcet  tones  of 
the  professor  explaining  some  confounding  problem  of  the  day,  and  his  pen 
meticulously  noting  every  new  detail  of  golden  knowledge,  one  would 
imagine  that  Tim's  one  ambition  in  life  is  to  drink  as  deeply  as  possible  of 
the  font  'of  learning  and  his  sole  occupation  after  school  hours  applying 
hiijisclf  60  the  well-known  scholastic  grind-stone. 

]  in  he  facts  in  the  case,  as  the  well-known  Father  Corrigan  would  say,  are 
tl^it  Tim  requires  but  a  modicum  of  labor  outside  of  class  to  acquire  a  very 
creditable. set  of  grades  and  even  to  be  among  the  leaders  in  the  much  fearful 
prc-mcd   course. 

Tim  is  enrolled  at  Tufts  Medical  School  for  this  coming  term.  He  said 
he  oricci  took  an  old  alarm  clock  apart  and  put  it  together  again  so  he  plans 
to  becdtae  a  surgical  operator.  With  his  faculty  of  accomplishment  and 
,biis  knowledge  of  human  nature.  Tim  faces  the  future  with  every  prospect 
of  making  a  fine  success. 

Chemistry  Academy  2,   3.      Class  Football   2.   3,   4.      Business  Club  4. 
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CHARLES  JAMES  McDONALD 

"They  saw  a  sad  young  wan,  in  dark  array" 

— MacKillop. 

ABE  LINCOLN  once  said,  "It's  dangerous  to  swap  horses  in  the  middle 
of  a  stream."  But  Mac  changed  classes  (because  of  a  long  invalidity) 
during  his  college  course  with  no  apparent  ill  effect  to  himself,  and  certainly 
with  positive  benefit  to  the  Class  of  '30. 

If  you  were  to  ask  us  to  point  out  one  who  is  destined  to  become  a  man 
of  the  world,  all  fingers  would  be  immediately  aimed  at  Charlie  A  man 
without  prejudice,  tolerant  of  the  whims  and  idiosyncrasies  of  others  sercfic 
in  crises  and  eager  to  dispense  a  favor,  we  can  see  him  now  the  envy  and  the 
model  of  all  the  aspiring  young  bloods  in  town. 

In  his  own  personal  life,  he  shunned  the  footlights,  preferring  to  kt  the' 
world  beat  a  path  to  his  door.      Thoughout  his  career  may   thc^  path   hi 
broad  and  deep,  beaten  down  by  his  countless  friends.  |'t  i         j 

Charlie,  though  he  himself  is  the  last  person  in  the  class — the  last.m  th|> 
world,  for  that  matter — to  cause  anyone  to  have  any  regrets,  is  nevCTtWelesI'' 
responsible  in  causa  for  making  us  regret  that  we  did  not  know  him^'isooner!; 
And  also  and  moreover,  which  more  than  compensates  for  the  regret  Wij 
hasten  to  add  that  we  are  infinitely  delighted  to  have  met  Charlie  at  all    ^ 


Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      French  Academy   1,   2,   3. 
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WILLIAM  LEO  McDONALD 

"And  it  seems  appropriate  for  me  to  state  that  I  love  a  beautiful  lady." 

— O'Brien-Kilmer. 

AFTER  the  harried  reader  has  waded  through  more  than  half  the 
biographies  in  this  volume,  he  is  sated  with  mention  of  social  activities, 
college  spirit,  and  ambitious  class  work.  But  any  resume  of  Bill's  college 
career  would  be  incomplete  were  mention  of  any  of  these  to  be  omitted. 

Bill  was  not  a  sociological  student — formally  as  such — and  yet  he  was 
to  ,be  seen  wherever  groups  were  to  be  found,  gathered  together  to  pay 
tribute  tO)  an  Alma-Mater — B.  C.  or  another  college  makes  little  difference — 
to  .cheer  fhe  home  team,  or  to  enjoy  social  contacts. 

Furthermore,  Bill's  social  activities  were  not — as  is  often  the  unfortunate 
condition — the  cause  of  his  foregoing  any  class  exercises  or  neglecting  his 
studies  in  the  difficult  Pre-Med  course,  which  only  the  valiant  aim  at.  In 
fact.  Bill  was  forced,  by  the  pressure  of  class  work  to  relinquish  the  presi- 
dency of  the  Chemistry  Academy  toward  the  end  of  Senior.  For  Bill 
hfed  presided  over  the  Academy  more  than  half  the  year,  having  arranged 
art  excellent  schedule.  To  him  the  Academy  owes  a  vote  of  thanks  for 
havi'ng  made  the  Academy  a  real  society. 

-  '      ,  Track  2,   3,  4.     Chemistry  Academy   3;   President  4.      Baseball  4. 
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JAMES  MICHAEL  McGANN 


"Silence   (is  golden) 


-Stinson. 


TO  THE  wilds  of  Cambridge,  self  assured  Jim  plods  his  weary  way.  A 
bashful  youth,  with  very  little  to  say,  looks  at  the  cold  gray  world 
with  longing  eyes.  We  read  his  thoughts — "I  am  going  to  be  a  leader 
among  financiers  in  your  vast  uninviting  greatness."  And  so  we  find  our 
Jim,  full  of  efficiency  with  not  a  moment  for  lost  motion,  as  he  completes 
his  college  days.  , 

Yes,  Jim  went  through  the  ordeal  of  Latin  and  Greek.  He  en4ur?d  the 
rigors  of  Physics.  But  why  tarry  on  these  unimportant  details''  ,We  c^n 
hear  him  saying,  "There  are  higher  things  in  life  for  me,  let  me  fee  tn  an 
atmosphere  where  I  will  be  more  content.      It  is  business  I  want,  let  rhe  to  it 

We  wish  our  Jim  well  in  the  choice  of  his  life.  May  you  ever  be  as 
successful  in  the  future  as  you  have  been  in  the  past.  Of  course,  wo  ha\o 
not  the  slightest  doubt  but  that  your  determination  will  carry  you  to  your 
goal — to  be  a  leader.  But  Jim,  do  not  let  your  self  assurance,  your  confidence 
in  yourself,  and  your  quiet  wit  fail  you.  These  are  your  biggest  askets  for 
the  battle  that  is  about  to  begin. 

As  the  moments  flee,  with  sorrow  we  realize  we  must  say  a  fond  adieli    , 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      Spanish  Academy   1,   2. 
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JOHN  WILLIAM  McINTYRE 

"Just  a  minute,  country  gentlemen" 

—Wells. 

ATTLEBORO  could  not  keep  the  young  man  down.  His  brilliance, 
clearly  evident  in  his  scintillating  questions  on  any  and  all  subjects, 
so  far  outshone  all  the  jewels  of  the  Ring  City,  he  was  bound  to  find  his 
way  to  B  C  His  consummate  art  in  propounding  such  questions  was  the 
oftentimes  almost  disturbed  the  professorial  composure  was  the  efficient  (or 
is  It  formal  ■■)  cause  of  long  discussions,  especially  on  Greek.  That  the 
whole  thmg  was  usually  over  the  heads  of  the  entire  class  (including  John, 
w(^  suspect )    is  of  no  importance. 

'  A  3icBl0nary  was  always  a  useful — often  a  necessary  companion — when 
hdnti  t60K  the  floor.  This  same — shall  we  say — curiosity  frequently  added 
J!4kj:Jo  slip  Pedagogy  class,  which  brings  us  to  another  subject.  The  teach- 
ing 'i^^qtession  has  just  cause  for  rejoicing,  for  John  William  has  given  no 
tinccrtaii  intimations  that  our  youth  shall  be  given  a  sound  training  in 
3icoraaii,c(*  with  unitary  rational  nature,  and  he  is  the  man  to  do  it.  Even 
libw'.wl^' can  picture  Mr.  Mclntyre's  future  charges  hanging  on  his  every 
v,',or'd  as  he  explains  why  "vanitas"  is  or  is  not  "miranda."  But  "vanitas" 
ox  \'anitatis  all  is  not  Pedagogy.  John's  lyrical  effusions  often  improved 
the  Stqhis  and  evidences  of  his  wit  can  be  found  throughout  this  book. 
He  is  perhaps  one  of  the  most  hard-working  members  of  the  class  even  if 
all  his  energy  isn't  spent  on  his  books. 

Sub  TLKRI.  Literary  Editor  4.      Fulton   3.   4.      Marquette    1.    2.      Heights   3,   4. 
History  Academy  1.     Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.     Library   1,   2,  3,  4. 
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BRENDAN  CHARLES  McNALLY 

"For  he's  a  jolly  good  fellow" 

— Unanimous. 

MEET  our  Class  President.      It  is  really  hard  to  say  just  why  we  think 
so  much  of  Mac.      There  are  so  many  reasons  that  it  would  take  this 
volume  to  adequately  explain  them. 

Mac  has  the  biggest  grin  that  we  ever  saw  and  he  is  always  grinning  as 
if  he  had  just  heard  a  good  story.  Even  when  surrounded  with  Editors, 
Chairmen,  Class  Officers  and  Advisers,  all  ready  to  hurl  their  problems  and 
suggestions  at  him,  he  grinned  and  we  marvelled.  The  position  of  Senior 
Class  President  is  not  an  easy  one  but  Mac's  jovial  nature  was  evident,  at  all 
times  even  when  he  was  rushing  around  arranging  details  for  proms,  sbciilsip 
smokers,  and  what  not.  '  '  '   i 

It  is  rumored  that  in  far  off  Fall  River  he  is  a  soccer  player  of  some  repute 
and  a  sweet  catcher,  but  few  fellows  could  travel  back  and  forth  to  the 
southern  extremeties  of  Massachusetts  each  day  and  still  engage  in  sports 
at  college  so  Mac  never  tried  athletics  here.  He  was  quite  a  student,  in 
fact,  one  of  the  best.  Other  fellows  had  to  worry  over  conditiilris'  biit 
never  Mac.     Best  of  all  his  qualities — he's  the  sincerest  fellow  in  the  classi 

Mac  was  a  real  friend  to  every  member  of  the  class   and   we  rewarded^ 
him  by  giving  him  the  highest  honor  possible.      We'll  not  forget  -Mac  bp^  . 
cause  he  is  the  sort  of  a  fellow  that  we'd  like  to  introduce  to  our  parents, 
sisters  and  sweethearts    (be  kind  to  us,  Mac).      Boston  College  and  we  are 
proud    of   you. 

Sub  TURRr,   Subscription  Manager   4.      Class  President   4.      Sodality    1,    2.    3,    4.   -    =^ 
Business   Club    3,    4.      Stylus,    Assistant   Treasurer   4. 
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FRANCIS  JOSEPH  McNULTY 

"Wise  to  resolve,  patient  to  perform" 
— Pope. 

FRANK  came  to  us  from  Jamaica  Plain  High  School,  where  he  had  quite 
a  reputation  in  Football  and  Track.  Ever  friendly  and  generous,  he 
won  a  way  into  our  hearts  by  his  geniality  and  practicality.  In  the  Chem- 
istry laboratories  in  particular,  Frank  has  assisted  the  boys  with  their  experi- 
ments and  problems  in  a  way  that  best  speaks  his  desire  to  cooperate  with 
his-classrrtates. 

Before  entering  college  Frank  spent  two  years  auditing  the  books  of  one 
of  our  national  manufacturers,  and  thereby  had  a  lap  on  the  boys  in  the 
Accounting  Class  which  he  maintained  throughout  the  year.  At  present 
writing  Frank  intends  to  be  found  in  New  York  on  graduation.  Prophecies 
arc  seldom  wise,  but  since  the  past  and  the  present  are  the  criteria  for  the 
future,  we  would  judge  that  whether  Frank  becomes  a  chemist  or  an  ac- 
countant he  will  be  a  man  to  make  a  mark  through  industry  that  will  do 
a  credit  to  Boston  College. 

If  Frank  shows  the  same  zeal  in  his  future  activities  that  he  has  shown 
in-  the  performance  of  his  scholastic  duties  and  in  the  formation  of  college 
cfebs,  he  can  be  assured  of  lasting  success. 


Chemistry  Academy   1.   2,   3.      Glee  Club   1,   ^ 
West  Roxbury. 


President  B.   C.   Club  of 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  McSWEENEY 
"Nothing  great  is  easily  won" 


ONLY  those  who  have  associated  with  John  throughout  his  years  of  col- 
lege life  can  appreciate  his  merits  to  the  full.  Ever  anxious  to  help  a 
companion  over  the  obstacles  which  are  bound  to  arise  in  four  such  strenuous 
years;  always  dispelling  the  dark  clouds,  with  the  sunshine  of  his  smile: 
John,  consequently  therefore,  has  made  many  friends  and  this  is  attested  ,t6 
bv  the  fact  that  in  Ereshman  he  was  the  choice  of  his  section  for  president.. 

We  all  agree  that,  had  John  so  elected,  he  could  have  been  the  leader  dn 
many  subjects,  as  easily  as  he  became  one  of  the  leaders.  His  mnate'senci-^' 
of  proportion  alone  kept  him  from  the  medal  hunt. 

John  tells  us  that  he  intends  to  join  the  ranks  of  the  pedagoguo<;  (al- 
though we  are  entertaining  our  own  opinions  on  the  subject)  Tliat  hi. 
will  be  singularly  successful,  we  have  no  doubt.  Possessing  in  an  ommcni 
degree  every  requirement  for  a  fine  teacher,  the  future  generations  tannoi 
help  but  profit  by  his  abilities.  Although  we  part  as  classmates,  ivc  will 
always  cherish  the  memory  of  four  most  happy  and  fruitful  years  spent  wilJ) 
John  McSweeney.  »     :^- 

History  Academy   1.      Business  Club   3.      Sodality    1,    2,   3,   4. 
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SIDNEY  MICHAEL  MacNEL 

"Let  every  man  mind  his  own  business" 

— Cervantes. 

SID  is  one  of  those  men  who  say  little  and  think  much.  And  it  is  because 
he  had  this  type  of  character  that  Sidney  made  such  a  success  of  every- 
thing that  he  undertook,  whether  it  was  in  running  the  Sodality,  passing  an 
-exam>or  taking  part  in  one  or  other  of  the  student  activities. 

I  You  will  not  have  heard  of  Southborough,  unless  you  were  fortunate 
enough  to  number  Sid  among  your  friends.  Southborough  has  neglected 
Boston  College  to  the  extent  that  it  has  sent  only  two  students  to  the 
Heights  1  Sidney  is  the  second  of  these,  and  he  makes  such  an  earnest  de- 
jfcndcr  of  his  home  town,  that  through  him  alone,  Southborough  was  the 
ri.LipKnt  of  more  publicity  than  a  score  more  of  students  could  have  given  it. 
In  Sopl^omore,  Sidney  devoted  all  his  efforts  to  the  improvement  of  at- 
tendance and  management  of  the  Sodality  and  as  a  result  the  Sodality  of 
thai  year  was  one  of  the  biggest  and  best  that  has  ever  been  held  here  at 
tht  (.oUcge  Besides  his  activities  in  the  Sodality  Sidney  also  found  time  to 
be  an  eirnest  and  capable  student,  and  has  achieved  an  enviable  grade  in  all 
bjs  studies 

'-  SiSney  is  assured  of  success  in  whatever  profession  he  intends  to  follow, 
for  he  is  naturally  gifted,  persevering  and  ambitious.  The  best  wishes  of 
the  class  go  with  him. 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,   4,  Vice-Prefect   2.      Marquette   1,    2. 
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NICHOLAS  ALFRED  MAFFEO 

"In  the  lexicon  of  youth,  which  fate  reserves  for  a  bright 
manhood,   there's  no  such   word  as  fail," 

— Bulwer-Lytton. 

EASY  is  the  task  of  the  biographer  of  a  man  who  is  actively  engaged  in 
many  activities.  Difficult  is  the  task  when  the  man  has  an  indomit- 
able spirit  and  whose  sincerity  is  the  admiration  of  all.  And  so  in  these 
brief  lines,  one  must  tell  of  Nick's  career  at  B.  C. 

The  French  Academy  has  numbered  many  loyal  members  on  its  roll    but 
none  as  loyal  as  Nick,  who  has  appeared  in  French  debates,  Oratorical  Cqn 
tests,  and  Plays.     Suffice  it  to  say  that  he  has  two  prizes  in  his  trophy  room 
won  on  the  platform  as  Monsieur  Maffeo.  , 

As  a  reward  for  his  exceptional  services  as  Literary  Chairman  of  the  Fultbn' 
he  was  elected  to  serve  as  treasurer  in  his  Senior  year.  On  many  Ottasiotis 
he  represented  the  Fulton  on  the  public  platform  and  his  opponents  ottcn 
wondered  at  his  mastery  of  logic. 

After  the  brilliant  performance  of  "Hamlet"  two  years  ago  Lome  Leon 
Hall,  noted  Shakesperean  actor,  remarked  that  there  was  only  one  >ti^h  ok 
the  stage  who  spoke  his  lines  as  Shakespeare  intended  and  that  was  the  young 
man  who  played  the  Ghost — Nick  Maffeo,  the  only  man  in  the  class "wlj^ 
appeared  in  the  dramatic  production  for  three  years.  His  determined  spirit 
and  sincerity  won  him  admiration  and  esteem. 


Fulton    3,    Treasurer   4.      Lecture   Debater    3.    4.      Marquette    1,    2        DnniAtic 
Club    1,   2,    3.      French  .Academy    1.    2,   Secretary   3,   4.      Pri7e  Winner 
French  Oratorical  Contest  3.      Track   1,   2,  3,  4.      Sodality   12     3    4 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  MAGNER 

"How  blithe  my  heart,  and  how  free  my  spirit" 

— Soskice. 

AS  THE  youngster  said  about  the  hair  brush,    "There  are  two  sides  to 
everything,"    so   in   the   nature   of   John    "Lord    Chesterfield"    Magner 
there  are  two  distinct  and  quite  antithetical  parts.      The  two  aspects  of  John 
1^  pare   "t,he  in-class  John"   and   the   "out-of-class  John."      "In-class-John"   is 

P  (    quite  as  quiet  and  as  serious  and  as  diligent  as  the  Dean  must  have  been  in 

'^  ■   his'collegci  days.      "Out-of-class-"  well,  just  the  opposite. 

Early  in  his  college  days  John  figured  out  the  fact  that  if  he  were  to  spend 
the  prescfibed  four  hours  study  after  class  each  day  he  would  have  little  time 
in.  \vhicliito  join  the  fast  and  furious  social  life  of  Hingham  and  its  environs. 
Accordingly  John  invented  the  neatest  little  system  you  ever  saw  to  master 
ra         '  '     hislsfitifi.^his  physics,  his  ethics,  et  cetera.      Every  few  days  he  would  analyze 
N         V     Ms  rtiiflter,  select  the  important  details,   and  reduce  the  whole  to  a  mathe- 
^  fitatid^iiloxmula.      It  was  no  wonder  then  that  at  examination  time  John 

c4).ulci'saiy  more  in  less  words  than  any  man  in  the  class;  that  he  made  ninety 
percfrtt  of  the  class  look  up  to  him  in  marks;   and  that  he  became  such  a 
ptimg  favorite  socially. 
3'When  he  receives  his  duly  inscribed  sheepskin,  John  plans  an  assault  on 
1^  the  business  world.      If  you  want  a  fellow  who'll  work,  who'll  not  forget, 

y  who'ir  have  ideas  of  his  own,  and  who'll   always   look  like  a  bag  full  of 

"     million. dollar  bills,   take  our  advice — hire  him. 

Business    Club    3,    4.      Fulton    4.       Sodality    I.    2,    3,    4. 
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FOR  a  long  time  we  wondered  what  was  the  secret  of  Tim's  remarkable 
success  in  winning  arguments.  He  had  at  once  the  mellow  graciousness 
to  persuade  and  the  positive  emphasis  to  dominate.  The  second  quality  we 
now  felt  sure  was  acquired  during  the  several  summers  Tim  spent  in  the  C. 
M.  T.  C.  at  Camp  Devens,  when  he  was  a  top  sergeant.  There  he  made 
it  a  rule  that,  as  far  as  rookies  are  concerned,  the  top  sergeant  is  always  right 

Tim  carried  this  valuable  faculty  with  him  to  University  Heights  ajid 
has  proven  his  ability  to  completely  outwit  the  Latin,  the  Physics  the  Greek 
and  all  the  'ologies,  'onomies,  and  'isms  that  rose  up  to  challenge  him  irt 
his  college  career. 

Tim's  hobby  is  poetry.      Though  he  did  not  favor  the  Stylus  with  iny 
of  his  poetic  effusions,  yet  he  was  a  valuable  aid  to  that  renowned  public! 
tion,  by  his  constructive  criticisms  of  the  verse  attempts  of  other  bards  w  ho 
aspired  the  undying  glory  of  having  their  poeticisms  appear  in  that  littnt) 
sheet. 

It  is  with  but  little  fear  about  his  ultimate  success  that  we  kavc  1  im  it 
the  end  of  our  college  hours. 


Chemistry  Academy  4. 


Business  Club  4.      Sodality   1.   4 
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ALFRED  VINCENT  MAHONEY 

"With  gentle  yet  prevailing  force,  intent  upon  his  destined  course" 

— Cowpath. 

FOR  four  years  we  have  listened  to  the  "Baron  of  Chelsea"  expatiate  on 
the  beauties  and  glories  of  his  native  acres.  In  fact,  Al  speaks  rather 
authoritatively  on  the  former,  and  like  a  good  real  estate  salesman  on  the 
latter.  Whether  it  is  something  in  the  Chelsea  soil  or  a  prominent  heredi- 
tary trait  in  the  "clan  Mahoney"  that  is  responsible  we  do  not  profess  to 
know,  but  we  do  know  that  Al  is  one  of  the  most  proficient  as  well  as  one 
of  .the  miist  cheerful  manipulators  of  the  "blarney"  that  ever  kissed  the  well 
k,nlown  Blarney  Stone.  The  only  time  we  can  be  sure  he  is  serious  is  when 
}ic  is  taking  an  important  exam  in  Biology,  Physics  or  Organic  Chemistry. 
Vvfhen  the  marks  are  read,  we  know  he  has  been  amply  repaid  for  the  strain 
of  being  serious. 

■:;iB"f 'exercising  his  serious  nature,  Al  made  the  Annual  Holy  Cross  Football 
DanCf  a  social  and  financial  success,  in  his  responsibility  of  chairman  of  the 
cqmrnittee. 

:  In  a  'few  years  we  shall  see  in  passing  through  the  Chelsea  Streets  a  sign 
.3<ros^  from  the  town  hall,  fire  station,  post  office,  and  pumphouse,  bearing 
tie  inscription  "Alfred  Mahoney,  M.D."  It  will  be  a  "sure  relief  for  that 
tired  feeling"  to  see  Al  again  we  will  say  as  we  wait  in  the  luxurious  re- 
ception •  room  as  a  trim  nurse  announces  our  arrival  to  the  busy  young 
"mfedic"   within. 

Chairman,  Holy  Cross  Dance  4.      Sociality   1,   2,   3,   4. 
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CHARLES   JOHN  MAHONEY 

"The   man    of   independent   mind 
He  looks  and  laughs  a'that." 

— Burns. 

JAMAICA  PLAIN  sent  us  one  of  the  five  Mahoneys  that  adorn  the  Class. 
And  Charles  Mahoney  was  the  most  quiet  of  the  five.  Possibly  the 
reason  was  that  he  was  sandwiched  between  two  Chelsea  Mahoneys  and 
one  can't  do  much  talking  when  a  debater  is  around.  But  Charles  Mahoney 
made  a  very  definite  contribution  to  the  Class  just  as  his  namesakes  did    , 

Charles  is  a  young  man  whom  you  can  depend  upon  to  recite  his,  thesis  in 
a  manner  that  would  merit  a  "Vehrry  good,  Mr.  Mahoney."  We  are  si|re 
his  quiet  manner  will  serve  to  make  him  successful  in  whatever  career  Ik  may 
elect — we  are  inclined  to  predict  hotel  managing. 

Charlie,  though  he  would  never  in  this  wide  world  consciously  gi\e  an^ 
one  cause  for  regret   (for  he  answers  to  the  Cardinal's  definition  of  a  pctfLt,t 
gentleman)   nevertheless  cau,ses  us  to  regret  that  he  were  not  so  blamed  quiet 
and  unassuming,  as  some  trite  souls  would  put  it,  and  sing  his  own  praises 
for  a  change.  ' 

Charlie  was  not  only  popular  with  his  fellow-students  but  there  exists 
many  a  fair  damsel  who  soulfully  declares  that  "Charlie  is  a  w6nderf?il 
boy."  Moonlit  nights,  swishing  waves,  and  the  distant  call  of  boat-wttstles 
many  time  witnessed  this  seemingly  demure  young  man  carolling  a  spark- 
ling love-ditty  to  the  lady  of  his  choice,  or  showing  an  interested  ,freature 
how  his  uncle  the  chiropractor  worked. 

Sodality   1.   2,   3,   4.      West  Roxbury  B.   C.   Club  4. 
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FRANCIS  ALOYSIUS  MAHONEY,  JR. 

"He  who  laughs  last,  laughs  best" 

— Sayseye. 

USUALLY  the  man  who  is  always  right  is  not  very  popular  with  his 
fellow-men.  But  Frank,  though  usually  so,  does  not  proclaim  the  fact 
loudly  but  waits  until  the  truth  is  evident,  then  he  has  the  best  and  last 
laugh.  It  is  not  a  loud  laugh,  nor  a  horse  laugh,  however,  for  Fran  is 
always  that  rara  au:s — a  Gentleman. 

Though  true,  the  last  statement  was  perhaps  unwise,  for  it  implies  much 
of,what;we  were  about  to  add — Franny's  democratic  spirit,  and  the  smile 
with  wbich  he  greets  all  his  classmates:  his  scholastic  standing  and  behaviour 
,in  class/'his  charity — and  here  we  pause.  For  the  greatest  of  his  virtues 
is  charity. 

'  Always  a  kind  word  for  all,  Fran  will  find  something  good  to  say — not 
only' of  the  members  of  the  class,  but  of  those  in  the  "outer  world."  No 
-one  who  knows  him  well  has  ever  heard  him  say  aught  but  good  of  a  person. 

His  dignified  mien  and  stately  bearing  belies  his  democracy  of  heart.  Had 
M'c  not  heard  him  sing,  we  might  say  the  Glee  Club  admitted  him  to  its 
canks  for  his  refined  appearance,  which  adds  to  its  prestige,  as  well  as  to  the 
^^elleaB.  C.  Club's,  of  which  Fran  is  president. 

Class   Hockey    3.      Sodality    1.    2,    3.      Class   Football   4,      Track    2,    3.      English 
Academy    1,   President.      Chelsea   B.   C.   Club   4.      Fulton    3,    4.      Oratorical   Con- 
-    -  test    3,    4.      Intercollegiate   Debater. 
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JAMES  JOSEPH  MAHONEY 

"This  is  a  man  above  other  men" 
— Neitzsche. 

WHEN  the  last  school  day  has  faded  into  the  shadows  along  the  stream 
of  life  there  will  still  remain  clearly  outlined  against  the  background 
of  Boston  College  days  a  few  men  who  by  their  strength  of  character  and 
the  lustre  of  their  deeds  made  a  permanent  and  treasured  impression  upon 
the  minds  and  hearts  of  their  classmates.  Such  a  man  without  qualifications 
is  Jim  Mahoney. 

In  class  where  he  was  one  of  the  very  highest  honor  men.  on  the  platform  . 
where  Jim  had  few  superiors  as  a  debater,  or  in  the  class  meetings  where  he 
was  always  ready  with  a  cheerful  suggestion,   Jim  proved  himself 'to  be  a 
well-rounded  Catholic  gentleman  and  one  in  whom  the  school  could  take 
great  pride. 

Jim's  ready  smile  and  optimistic  view  of  the  problems  of  life  have  gatbcud 
to  him  a  plethora  of  friends.  He  rings  true,  with  ability  to  know,  smccuty 
to  declare,  and  courage  to  defend?  Let  the  future  be  indexed  by  the  past 
and  Jim  is  assured  of  a  cellar  full  of  the  success  of  life  and  a  heart  filled 
with  its  joys. 

Jim  has  intimated  that  the  study  of  law  will  occupy  his  attention  for  th^ 
future,  and  we  are  sure  that  he  will  be  successful  at  his  chosen  profession. 
Whatever  walk  of  life  Jim  were  to  follow,  however,  we  know  the  result 
would  be  the  same. 

Sub  TURRI  4.      Marquette   1,   2.      Fulton   3.   4.      Class  Secretary    1,    3,   4.      South 
Boston  Club  Vice  President  3.     Oratorical  Contest  4.      Commencement  Speaker 
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PAUL  AMBROSE  MAHONY 

"/  stood  on  the  bridge  at  Midnight, 
I  had  wandered  the  whole  night  thru." 

— Proctor. 

FROM  water  boy  to  Manager  of  Football.  In  one  brief  sentence  we  may 
summarize  the  meteoric  career  of  Paul  Mahony  at  Boston  College.  Paul 
did  a  lot  of  travelling  for  the  college  and  at  the  college's  expense.  He  was 
one  of  the  "rariora"  who  were  excused  when  a  trip  to  Milwaukee,  Annapolis, 
or  Detroit  was  pending.  Yet  Paul  did  not  forget  his  books,  for  when  the 
marks  weire  published  Paul  was  invariably  the  recipient  of  high  marks. 

Paul  earned  out  his  duties  as  Football  Manager  with  characteristic  efficiency. 
Ij^Ipl  doubt)  he  could  not  answer  the  numerous  questions  that  were  put  to  him 
concernirlg  the  type  of  schedules  that  B.  C.  had,  but  withal  he  was  a  good 
manager 

Paul  divided  his  time  between  football,  studies  and  the  proms  of  a  certain 
Fenway  college  believing  that  he  was  fulfilling  the  purpose  of  education,  viz., 
the  development  of  the  whole  man,  harmoniously. 

If.  Paul  is  half  as  good  in  business  as  he  was  a  "shark"  in  studies,  we 
Will  be  confident  that  the  future  holds  a  rosy  niche  for  him. 


PootbaU    1     2,   3;   Mai 


Lager  4.      Marquette    1,    2.      Sodality    1,    2,    3.      Chairman 
Junior  Football   Athletic  Night   3. 
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WILLIAM  CHARLES  MANNING 

"Your  freshened  thought  and  quickened  deed" 
— McGavern. 

THOUGH  the  history  books  record  Framingham  as  the  home  of  the  first 
state  normal  school,  yet  it  is  far  more  famous  to  us  as  the  home  of  Bill 
Manning.  For  eight  long  years  Bill  has  emerged  from  its  wilderness  each 
morn  to  journey  to  Boston,  firstly  to  B.  C.  High  School  and  later  to  where 
Sub  Turris  originate.  If  travel  broadens  one  then  Bill  should  have  quite 
an  extensive  latitude — which  he  has,  mentally. 

While  a  member  of  the  Philomatheia  Ball  Committee,  Bill  demonstrated 
a  real  business  sagacity  and  an  eagerness  to  perform  his  duties  whidi  a  r&l 
executive  should  possess.  In  class,  we  poor  uninitiated  marvelled  af  ijfhe  d^f p  ' 
and  pertinent  questions  which  Bill  propounded,  especially  in  psychofogy  and 
evidences.  We  certainly  were  glad  that  we  were  not  the  professor  j^^io  baa 
to  answer  them.  [', 

Whether  as  a  lawyer,  in  which  profession  his  ability  to  analyze,  intfe,i;r<pgatc 

and  interpret  will  stand  him  in  good  stead,  or  in  another  field  of  \jfi  fai 

which  we  consider  him  better  fitted,   the  same  patience  and  determlttationl' 

and  insight  into  human  nature  predestines  him  to  success.  . 

Sodality   I.   2,   3,  4.  -  '       "-^ 
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RICHARD  THOMAS  MANSFIELD 

"And  how  Mansfield  could  quote  Shakespeare" 

— Maffeo. 

DICK  hails  from  Taunton  (near  Mansfield)  the  land  of  the  herring  and 
the  home  of  .  .  .  commuters.  For  two  hazardous  years  Dick  gallantly 
battled  his  daily  way  to  the  Heights  via  the  noted  No  Yuse,  No  Hope,  and 
Heartless  Railroad.  "Scotch  a  trip"  thought  he,  and  forthwith  joined  the 
boarding  house  garrison  for  his  Junior  and  Senior  years.  "Now  I  have  time 
to  think,"  he  said,  and  at  once  he  settled  down  to  a  heartless  assault  on  the 
"ratio, studiorum."      Never  say  Kant  is  Dick's  philosophy  of  life. 

Lik-e  Herb  Hoover,  Jim's  avocation  is  hunting  and  fishing.  With  his 
trusty  rod  and  bow  and  arrow,  Dick  is  known  all  along  the  Taunton  River, 
throughout  the  Cape  Cod  woods  and  almost  wherever  there  is  any  wilder- 
ness  left. 

Dick's  favorite  method  of  subduing  the  savage  beast  and  overcoming  the 
iriore  ferocious  forms  of  wild  life  (not  human)  is  to  look  the  animal  in  the 
eye  and;;quote  from  a  book  whose  identity  we  are  forbidden  to  reveal.  But 
it  isn't  a  telephone  book. 

•  If  only  our  rifle  range  had  been  constructed  sooner  the  Rifle  Team  could 
■*v^ll  hav^  profited  by  Dick's  eagle  eye,  when  battling  other  colleges. 

Richard  T.  always  had  a  chemical  affinity,  and  undoubtedly  a  chemist  he 
will,,  be  ■.  .  .  perhaps  with  some  company  up  in  Maine  where  the  rod  and 
line  are'essentials  of  the  science  of  the  test  tubes. 

Military  Club.      Rifle  Team   4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4. 
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ROBERT  FRANCIS  MARTIN 

"In  him  alone,  'twas  natural  to  please" 
— Morey. 

WHEN  the  Roman  legions  held  sway,  Caesar  is  quoted  thusly,  "Friends, 
Romans,  and  Countrymen,  let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fat — " 
When  pressed  for  a  reason,  he  who  despised  Cassius  of  the  "lean  and  hungry 
look"  said,  "If  they're  fat,  they  can't  fight  and  they  can't  run,  they've  got 
to  be  goodnatured."  Now  in  the  case  of  Bob  Martin  the  reason  doesn't  apply, 
but  the  good  nature  certainly  does. 

By  the  light  of  a  lantern,  for  four  years  Bob  started  off  eachi  morning 
from  his  home  in  the  great  village  of  Lawrence  to  arrive  at  University 
Heights  at  just  9:29  a.  m.  Not  only  as  a  great  traveller  but  as  a  keen  Stu- 
dent of  the  various  Latin  and  Greek  roots  and  their  allied  branches  did  Bob 
represent  very  favorably  "the  city  on  the  river  that  is  flowing  to  the  sea 

When  Bob  was  a  boy  at  Lawrence  High  School  he  was  pointed  out  with 
pride  (when  the  folks  came  down  to  the  General  Store  for  their  mail)  as  a 
studious  athlete.  As  soon  as  he  ascertained  that  the  athletic  teams  atj^'^sto^n 
College  would  be  taken  care  of  by  athletes  he  concentrated  upon  developing 
the  studious  side  of  his  nature.  Not  satisfied  with  what  he  learned  in  class 
and  in  restaurants,  Bob  joined  the  Greek  Academy,  and  they  say  his  favorite 
pastime  is  trying  to  stick  himself  on  the  principal  parts  of  the  verb  meaning 
"to  stand  on  one's  bald  head."  Bob  expects  to  be  a  professional,  teacher 
upon  graduation.     We  wish  him  the  best  of  luck. 

History   Academy    1.    2.      Greek   Academy    2.    3.      Football    2.      Marquette    1,2.      -'-• 
Lawrence  B.  C.  Club   1,   2.   3:   Secretary  4. 
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JOHN  GREGORY  MERRICK 


"The  cantata's  the  thing" 


-Ruth. 


MOST   gentlemanly,    best    dressed    and   best    looking.      That's   how    the 
majority  of  the  Class  of  1930  at  Boston  College  regards  John  Mer- 
rick.     He  possesses  that  ability  to  be  graciously   accepted   in   any   kind  of 
„fompany.      At  home,   at  a  deb  party,   or  with  a  gang  of  boys  on  a  free- 
for-all  his  presence  is  always  felt.      Yet  he  isn't  boisterous,  can't  tap  dance 
and  doesn't  know  any  parlor  tricks. 

i  He  possesses  that  subtle  something  that  is  hard  to  explain  with  a  limited 
vodabulary.  We  will  always  remember  him  leaning  against  the  wall  in  the 
rdtpnda,  smoking  a  cigarette.  Never  grouchy,  never  complaining,  seemingly 
■^i-ftiout  3  worry  in  the  world.  Yet  we  know  that  he  had  plenty  on  his 
laindi  <  '<  iAlways  with  a  smile,  a  good  word  for  everyone. 
".' ^ITMsj^ype  of  boy  is  one  in  a  million.  He  doesn't  have  to  work  his  head 
c5|F;  foi^;  ikme,  fortune  and  success.  All  are  bound  to  come  his  way.  He 
ckp't  -ihife.-  Happiness  will  always  be  his  and  he'll  impart  it  to  his  friends. 
His  p'tiill^sophy  of  life,  which  reverses  can't  alter  nor  storm  clouds  change, 
assures  it'.  : 

"■-^i    Orchestra    and    Glee    Club    1,    2,    3.    4.       Chairman    Senior    Class    Outing.       Class 
'    f^ootball  3,  4.     Class  Hockey  3.     Sodality  1,  2.   3,  4.     Football  Show  3. 
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GENARO  DANIEL  MILANO 

"/  leave  my  character  behind  me" 

— Sheridan. 

IT  TOOK  a  long  time  for  Dan  to  make  up  his  mind  that  Maroon  and 
Gold  are  his  favorite  colors.  When  he  was  at  English  High,  and  one 
of  the  Simon  Legrees  of  his  regiment,  he  happened  to  go  to  a  circus  one  day. 
At  the  circus  he  was  much  impressed  with  Jumbo,  the  great  elephant.  In 
fact,  so  strong  was  his  admiration  for  the  elephant  eared  beast  he  decided 
to  matriculate  at  Tufts.  But  everytime  Dan  looked  at  a  half  cjollar  the 
eagle  there  seemed  to  gaze  at  him  with  a  sort  of  reproachful  significance,  ajid 
after  his  first  year  at  the  Hilltop,  Dan  soared  to  new  heights  at  Bosfon  C(6l- 
lege. 

We  know  that  Dan  will  never  be  a  politician  for  he  leaves  more  unsaid 
than  even  Bill  Wallace  says.  Though  he  would  shrink  from  the  spotlight 
himself,  yet  his  mastery  of  the  fairways  has  brought  him  a  position  of  promi- 
nence on  the  Golf  Team.  He  plays  any  course  whether  scholastic,  SQtial,  oi 
golf  at  par.  I 

It  was  news  to  learn  he  intends  to  be  a  newspaper  man  after  graduation' 
It  would  be  no  greater  surprise  to  hear  he  is  writing  a  column,  "A/ivtfe  It), 
Lovelorn  Ladies."  At  some  future  date  we  hope  to  be  able  to  report  tb 
readers  of  the  Sunday  Supplement:  "The  Inside  Story  of  G.  Dan  Milano's 
Struggle  for  Success." 

Sodality    1,    2,   3,   4.      Golf   3,   4.      Chemistry  Academy    1,    2,   3. 
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JOSEPH  FARRELL  MIRLEY 

"Golden  stockings  you  had  on  in  the  meadow  where  you  ran" 

— Gogarty. 

LADIES  and  gentlemen  of  the  SUB  TURRI  audience,  we  have  with  us  this 
evening  one  of  the  premier  sportsmen  of  Boston  College.  During  his 
career  at  the  Heights  he  has  emblazoned  his  name  with  the  glory  of  some  of 
the  Eagle's  most  cherished  victories.  As  halfback  and  quarterback  on  the 
Maroon  and  Gold  football  teams,  he  has  by  his  courageous,  heady,  and 
super-skillful  play  many  times  carried  the  colors  of  his  Alma  Mater  to 
triumph. ; 

(Especially  can  we  all  remember,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  memorable 
bccasipn  in  the  fall  of  twenty-eight,  when  we  were  playing  our  ancient  rivals 
fr'6m  Holy  Cross.  The  Crusaders  had  the  ball,  but  in  the  play  it  was 
ftiiTibled.  A  bareheaded  figure  flashed  from  the  scrambled  heap  of  bodies, 
seized  the  ball  and  raced  down  the  field  past  white  mark  after  white  mark 
to  the  touchdown  which  broke  the  tie  and  spelled  victory  for  Boston. 

And  not  alone  as  an  athlete  is  he  justly  renowned,  but  as  a  student  as 
wt'U;  fdr  when  the  names  of  the  highest  twenty  in  psychology  were  given, 
h'is  was  high  among  them.  We  have  the  pleasure,  my  friends,  of  presenting 
'atireal  scholar  and  athlete,  a  man  of  whom  Boston  College  is  proud,  and  of 
w'hom  she  expects  much  in  the  future — Joe  Mirley. 

■     Football  1.  2,  3.  4.     Baseball  1,  2.     Chemistry  Academy  3,  4.     Sodality  1,  2.  3,  4. 
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JAMES  JOSEPH  MOONEY 

"Keep  your  sunny  side  up" 

— Hamann. 


Smiling,  cheery,  teeming  with  good  humor  and  original  sayings,  Jim 
was  the  life  of  every  gathering.  And  this  does  not  refer  merely  to  social 
activities.  Along  with  his  love  of  the  sunny  side  of  life  was  his  great 
devotion  to  the  classics.  One  of  the  distinguished  members  of  that  re- 
gretably  small  group  of  Seniors,  known  as  "litterateurs,"  Jim  ably  with- 
stood the  jibes  of  the  "hoi  polloi"  at  his  beloved  Virgil.  i  i    - 

Unknown,  perhaps,  to  many  of  his  fellows,  Jim  has  become  a  shmkig 
light  behind  the  footlights.  Endowed  with  a  beautiful  tenor  voice  And 
aided  by  nimble,  skillful  feet,  he  is  perfectly  at  home  in  tragedy  or  comedy 
And  believe  it  or  not,  Jim  asserts  that  he  is  greatly  aided  in  his  interpreta- 
tions by  his  study  of  ancient  drama. 

For  his  lifework,  Jim  has  chosen  journalism.  Gifted  with  a  facile  pen< 
a  sunny  disposition,  and  a  conscientious,  persevering  spirit,  he  will  surely  lie 
among  the  leaders  in  his  profession.  And  of  one  thing  above  all  else  w& 
are  certain.  Jim  will  never  forget  his  old  classmates,  by  whom  he  is  admired 
and  acclaimed,  "A  man,  a  friend  to  all." 


Sodality   1,    2.   3. 


Virgil  Academy  4.      Somerville  B.   C.   Club    \.    1     ^ 
Sergeant-at-Arms    4. 
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LEO  PATRICK  MORAN 


"And  so  I  radioed  from  the  Leviathan,  accepting  Mr.  Moron's  invitation" 

— Gov.  Fuller. 

SINCE  Boston  is  the  home  of  Censorship,  the  true  story  of  this  man  among 
men  can  never  be  related.  Coming  to  this  Hill  renowned  for  forensic 
and  political  ability,  Leo  P.  made  his  presence  at  the  Heights  felt  by  students 
and  faculty  As  Treasu-rer  he  put  the  Spanish  Academy  on  its  feet;  as  Sec- 
rej;ary  he  mstilled  a  literary  element  into  the  Marquette;  but  this  ambitious 
youth  made  the  Fulton,  the  ultimate  aim  and  norm  of  all  his  activities  and 
much  if  not  all.  of  its  success  in  1929  and  1930  is  due  to  his  untiring  and 
endless  la^or  He  was  Manager  of  Debate  for  two  seasons  and  he  established 
relations  ,>vith  the  most  prominent  colleges  in  the  country.  He  became  Vice- 
President'  and  finally  reached  the  goal  of  every  debater  when  the  members 
d^vatfd  him  to  the  Presidency.  Manager  of  two  Harvard  Debates  in  Sym- 
phony Hall  organizer  and  reformer,  his  work  in  the  Fulton  will  not  be 
fttrgotterl  President  McNally  made  a  wise  choice  when  Leo  P.  was  ap- 
■ph\r\X.jd  to  manage  Class  Day.  No  doubt  he  will  manage  his  own  career  to 
tjie  poin^  of  highest  success. 

"     Si-iB  TIRRI  Managing  Editor  4.     Fulton  3,  Vice  Piesident,  President  4.     Manager 

o,t  Debate   3.   4.      Marquette,   Secretary   2.      Prize   Debate.      Physics  Academy  4. 

Spanish  Academy   1,   2.  Secretary-Treasurer  3,  4.      Stylus  Advertising  Manager  4. 

Chairman   Class   Day    4.      History   Academy    1.      English   Academy    1.      Students 

AuiMties   Council   4.      Sociological   Club    3.      Intercollegiate   Debater   4. 

//(.,t//j/s  2,  3.     Cambridge  B.  C.  Club  1,  2.  3;   Student  Chairman  4. 

Sodality  1,  2,  3;  Altar  Boy  4. 
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FRANCIS  JOSEPH  MORRIS 

"A  man  is  relieved  and  gay  when  he  has  put  his  heart  into  his  work  and 
done  his  best" 

— Emerson. 

TRAVELERS  on  the  stage-coach  running  to  Lawrence  have  often  specu- 
lated as  to  the  identity  of  the  rosy-cheeked,  blushing  Apollo  in  their 
midst.  The  above  picture  solves  the  riddle.  Quiet  and  amiable,  he  has 
made  more  than  one  comely  lass  put  aside  her  knitting  to  worship  from  afar 
as  he  passed.  But  Franny  was  as  invulnerable  to  Cupid's  well  directed  da^ts 
as  though  his  heart  had  been  dipped  in  the  River  Styx.  He  is  the  hard- 
hearted lover  type — don't  love   'em,  just  leave  'em.  , 

Women  and  wealth,  the  downfall  of  many  a  man,  never  left  I  rannv  un 
balanced.      In  their  presence  he  was  always  cool,  calm,  and  passne       F\i.n 
after  he  was  elected  Treasurer  of  the  Lawrence  B.   C.   Club,   the  ha7ardous 
condition  of  the  stock  market  held  for  him  no  hidden  terrors.      '  It's  th^ir 
money,  not  mine,"  he  was  wont  to  confide  to  his  intimates. 

Franny  commenced  his  collegiate  career  at  Villanova,  but  after  one  -year 
there,  changed  his  mind,  in  favor  of  our  Waldorf  cooking.  During  hi^ 
three  years  stay  at  Boston  College  he  has  won  to  himself  many  friends  and 
not  without  cause.  It  is  only  fair  to  say  that  he  is  an  earnest  student  "  T"p 
the  outside  world,  he  will  one  day  be  the  opulent  Mr.  Morris,  but  r-o  u's  he 
will  always  be — Franny. 

Lawrence  B.   C.   Club   2.   3,   Treasurer  4.  .  j-s  ~ 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  MORRIS 

"Whate'er  he  did  was  done  with  so  much  ease, 
In  him  alone  'twas  natural  to  please." 

— Dryden. 

FOR  A  true  merit  of  a  man's  worth,  one  may  look  to  the  opinions  of  his 
friends.  There  will  he  find  the  picture  of  that  man,  for  it  is  our  friends 
who  see  us  as  we  really  are.  If  one  were  to  talk  with  all  of  John's  many 
friends,  from  all  he  would  receive  the  same  impression.  A  regular  in  every 
way,  easy  in  accomplishment,  natural  in  pleasing,  would  be  the  way  they 
would  sum  him  up.  For  his  ready  smile  and  friendly  mien  has  brought 
him  into  the  hearts  of  all  of  us. 

For  John  college  life  has  held  no  terrors,  it  was  just  another  step  to  be 
taken  in  the  development  of  the  full  grown  man.  And  he  has  traveled 
through  its  course,  making  a  host  of  friends  and  conquering  the  books  with 
the  ability  of  a  true  student. 

No  jTiore  loyal  rooter  of  college  athletics  has  entered  under  the  towers 
than  John.  He  was  always  ready  to  back  the  team  and  when  others  railed 
against  the  A.  A.  he  was  one  of  its  staunchest  defenders.  And  it  wasn't 
this  trait  of  never  speaking  ill  of  anyone  that  has  brought  him  a  host  of 
friends. 

We  do  not  know  to  what  line  John  will  turn  his  endeavors  but  we  feel 
sure  that  his  easy  way  of  accomplishment  will  always  stand  by  him  in  his 
climb  to  the  top. 


Chemistry    Academy    1, 


2.    3,      Business    Club    3. 
Military   Club    1,    2,    3. 


English    Academy    1.    2. 
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EDWARD  ALOYSIUS  MORRISSEY 

"Stately  and  tall  he  moves  in  the  Hall 
The  chief  of  a  thousand  for  grace" 

— Keats. 

WHEN  you  look  at  the  splendid  record  at  the  bottom  of  this  page,  you 
will  no  doubt  think  you  have  the  secret  of  Ed  Morrissey's  popularity 
at  B.  C.  But  these  figures  clo  not  tell  the  real  story;  the  qualities  that  make- 
Ed  stand  out  are  the  well  known  qualities  of  a  gentleman.  Genial,  chari- 
table, and  ever  courteous,  Ed  has  ever  been  a  companion  to  be  desired,     r 

Ever  since  we  first  met  Ed  at  the  day  school  on  the  elevation  known 'asf 
the  Heights,  we  have  never  seen  him  when  he  was  not  dignified — not  an  Uih-- 
natural,  strained,  conscious  dignity,  but  a  natural  dignity  of  bearing,  such 
as  belongs  to  Royalty.  But  do  not  think  that  this  implies  a  lack  of  humor. 
In  fact,  it  is  quite  the  contrary. 

Throughout  his  four  years  at  college  Ed  has  maintained  an  enviable  rec- 
ord in  scholarship.  Equally  popular  with  the  professors  as  well  as  his  felIo^y 
students,  Ed  has  left  nothing  to  be  desired  in  what  we  think  a  B.  C.  jStudcft't 
should  be.  Ed  leaves  us  to  enter  the  banking  profession.  We  know  success 
will  be  yours,  and  we  heartily  wish  you  the  best  of  luck  in  attaining  it. 

Military  Club   1.   2,   3.      French  Academy   1.    2.      English  Academy   1.      Chemistry 

Academy   2,   3.      Dramatic  Sgciety   2.   3.      Glee  Club  3.   4.      Business  Club   3.   4. 

Brookline  B.  C.  Club  4. 
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WILLIAM  JOSEPH  MULCAHY 

"And  on  your  sandals  the  strong  wings  of  youth 
He  let  you  leave  a  name." 

— Baring. 

HAIL  another  son  of  Mercury!      Hail  to  our  track  captain  and  peerless 
micidle  distance  runner! 

From  the  days  of  Freshman  when  he  anchored  the  1930  relay  team  (he 
wasn't  in  the  navy!),  throughout  his  college  career,  Mul  has  scintillated  in  a 
manner  which  brought  a  warm  glow  of  satisfaction  to  Jack  Ryder's  heart, 
and  many  a  prolonged  ovation  from  the  throng. 

As  a  Sophomore  he  was  a  member  of  the  famous  relay  team  at  the 
IC^A'miet  As  a  Junior,  he  represented  the  N.  E.  A.  A.  U.  in  the  National 
60D  Yard  Championship  race,  and  after  a  poor  start,  finished  third,  among 
thfe^  country  s  best.  During  his  Senior  year,  when  he  was  captain,  he  ran 
on  fiotH' tlic  one  and  two  mile  teams,  and  did  much  to  keep  the  fair  name 
©f  Boston  before  the  public. 

The  demand  of  the  cinder  trail  did  not  prevent  Mul  from  keeping  well 
above  the  danger  line  in  studies,  and  the  various  extra-curricular  activities 
of  the  school  often  were  favored  with  his  joyful  presence. 

,,Mtil  has  been  so  busy  with  his  many  interests  that  he  has  not  had  much 
tune  to  outhne  to  us  his  plans  for  the  future.  In  the  race  of  life  may  he  be 
as  victorious  as  has  been  his  wont  in  the  races  in  which  he  represented  his 
Alma  Mater 

Track  12    3,  Captain  4.     Sodality  1,  2,  ,  4.     West  Roxbury  B.  C.  Club  2,  3,  4. 
Chemistry   Academy    2.      Freshman   Football   Team. 
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HAROLD  JOSEPH  MULHERN 

"In  the  bloom  of  youth" 

— Ryan. 

IF  THERE  is  a  light  side  and  a  dark  side  to  everything,  Mul  is  totally- 
unaware  of  the  latter.  For  him  there  are  no  rainy  days,  or  dark  days 
but  all  bright  days,  and  their  cheer  is  reflected  back  in  the  radiance  of  one  of 
the  friendliest  grins  we  ever  saw  grinned. 

A  prolonged  illness  forced  Mul  to  drop  back  a  year,  but  his  belated  entry 
into  our  class  in  no  wise  impaired  his  popularity,  and  at  graduation  he  is  one     ^ 
of  the  best  known  and  liked  members  of  this  illustrious  class.  .    , 

With  no  apparent  effort  Mul  crossed  his  scholastic  bridges  when  ,hei  ca'tti^  ( 
to  them,   refusing  to  worry  about   them  seriously   in   advance    and   always'"' 
passing  with  colors  flying  and  bells  ringing.  f 

Among  the  handsome  young  men  always  present  at  the  social  functions 
his  beaming  countenance  was  chronic.  Naturally  so  social  a  fellow  would 
not  be  a  "1:30  bird,"  and  truly  enough  Mul  managed  to  lend  himsclt  to 
the  activities  of  several  of  the  societies. 

Thus  with  graduation  day  at  hand  and  the  local  "ouija"  expert  priidictinrg 
Harold's  entrance  into  business,  we  will  venture  to  prophesy  that  twenty 
years  from  now  when  his  son  is  coming  to  Boston  College,  his  father  will 
be  known  as  one  of  the  best  citizens  Dorchester  ever  produced 

English  Academy   1,   2.     Greek  Academy   1,   2.      Business  Club   3,   4.      Tennis  4 
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WALTER  BERNARD  MULLALLY 


"What  friends  thou  hast, 
Bind   them   to   the  heart   with   hoops   of  steel." 

— de  Maupassant. 

....  and  good  natured.  Why  there's  none  Hke  him.  His  infectious 
grin  takes  upon  everybody  and  never  is  it  shown  to  better  advantage  than 
when  he  is  acting  as  Mr.  Interlocutor  between  those  two  notorious  end  men, 
O'Neil  and  Mulhern. 

Pleasant  though  he  has  always  seemed  in  class  and  about  the  Heights,  it 
was  not  until  we  began  to  know  him  intimately  that  we  appreciated  the  sub- 
staritial,  sincere  Mull. 

'  J,n  the;, excellent  company  of  many  other  sons  of  St.  John's  High,  Mull 
cathe  to  Us  with  the  reputation  of  being  a  diligent  student,  and  four  years 
exposure  to  the  rigors  of  Psychology,  the  subtleties  of  Physics,  or  Ethics  in 
the  electric  chair  have  proved  the  justice  of  his  fame.  While  a  member  of 
that  great  debating  society  (the  Fulton) ,  Mull  persuaded  his  enchanted  lis- 
teners that  the  A  £^  P  and  the  Finast  Stores  were  chaining  up  the  country's 
grocery  'business. 

None  of  the  social  affairs  of  the  College  could  ever  start  in  earnest  with- 
out Mull  and — well,  she  was  beautiful.  Perhaps  it  is  because  he  doesn't 
klio-wf  just  which  business  offer  to  accept  that  Mull  refuses  to  be  quoted  in 
regard, to  what  he  shall  do  after  the  orals  are  spoken.  At  least  we  know 
that, if  we  had  any  big  businesses  to  be  put  on  their  feet  again,  we'd  like  to 
hire  this  capable  young  Cantabridgian  and  start  him  in  near  the  top. 

Military   Club.      Fulton   3,   4.      Sodality    1,    2.    3.    4.      Cambridge   B.    C.    Club. 
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LAWRENCE  GEORGE  MULLEN 

"The  cheery  smile,  the  twinkling  eye." 

— Hayes. 

CAMBRIDGE  did  her  part  toward  the  success  of  the  class  when  she  sent 
us  Larry  Mullen.  Blessed  with  the  jolly  habit  of  always  finding  a 
cheerful  note  in  any  situation,  Larry  made  his  sojourn  at  the  Heights  a  per- 
petual round  of  joy  for  himself  and  ocksteen  or  more  of  the  gang  Mullen. 

From  the  day  he  joined  us  in  Freshman  after  "St.  John's  Sing"  for  his 
high  school  studies.  Larry's  sonorous  chuckle  has  been  the  solution  :to  many 
a  knotty  problem  in  the  credited  science  of  metaphysics  or  Juvenalfs  puzzle 
book.  Be  sure  now  that  you  don't  start  thinking  that  Larry  was  ajiaughty 
boy  from  Cambridge,  and  neglected  to  do  the  home  lessons  prescribed  by  the 
good  Fathers.  If  you  even  began  to  imagine  such  a  thing  you  were  totally 
contrary  to  being  right  for  there  is  no  one — well,  hardly  anyone,  who  puri- 
ished  the  books  more  severely  or  gave  a  better  account  of  himself  in  class 
than  the  same  chuckling  Mr.  Mullen.  Attest  the  fact  that  Larry  essayed 
successfully  the  bane  of  many  a  good  man — the  famous  Pre-Med  course.'       '' 

Larry's  hobby  is  rather  unusual.  In  every  spare  moment  (while  the 
coffee  milk  is  on  the  shaker,  or  the  traffic  is  waiting  for  the  green  light)'  he 
studies  the  early  history,  the  tribal  customs,  superstitions  and  battle  cries  of 
the  noble  Malabar  Indians.  In  fact,  he  is  one  of  the  greatest  Malabar 
Indian  authorities  in  the  schools.      Malabar  Indians  are  Larry's  meat,       :. 

In  a  few  years  we  expect  to  see  the  sign,  Lawrence  Mullen,  M.D. — Ton- 
sils removed  while  you  wait. 

Chemistry  Academy   2,   3.      Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4. 
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JAMES  FRANCIS  MULLIGAN 

"A   poet    could    not    but    be    gay 
In  such  jocund  company." 

— Solgardi. 

THERE  are  about  r5, 000, 000  or  more  Fords  extant  (mostly  "ex")  but 
none  is  more  distinctive  than  Jim's.  From  the  last  dent  in  the  back 
mudguard  to  the  lowest  hole  in  the  radiator,  it  exudes  the  atmosphere  "col- 
legiate." There  is  nothing  but  the  essence  of  a  vehicle  left — or  right — 
tho'  as  a  whole  it  looks  like  a  hole.  Despite  its  externally  insecure  appear- 
ance, Jirri's  flivver  was  a  sound  investment. 

As  m^y  be  guessed  from  his  ability  in  handling  the  Hesperus,  Jim  is  re- 
TiQiWned  for  his  athletic  processes.  At  the  class  outings  he  demonstrated  his 
,feats.in  that  direction  (pardon  the  pun).  Otherwise  he  contented  himself 
Vi\{h  Wrestling  with  Greek  verbs,  distinguishing  in  Philosophy,  and  catching 
fljcs  in  class. 

? ;  When  but  a  mere  boy  Jim  heard  that  you  exercise  but  ten  muscles  when 
YJGu  sfnile,  while  thirty-two  are  required  to  produce  a  frown.  With  can- 
dvd^pairdon — canny  Celtic  wisdom,  Jim  has  been  conserving  on  his  facial 
epergy  ever  since. 

;;;;i  Since -we  once  made  a  good  guess  on  the  weather,  we'll  hazard  a  prediction 
tftat  'Jim  will  in  years  to  come  contribute  his  personality  to  the  success  of 
the  business  world — and — "It  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone"  .... 


Marquette    1,    2.      Chemistry   Academy    2,    3.      Sodality    1, 
.  B.  C.  Club   1,   2,  3,  4. 


2,    3,    4.      Somerville 
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"Behold  what  manner  of  wan  is  this." 

■ — Cozzey. 

THIS  modest  young  man  came  unheralded  to  the  classic  corridors  of  B.  C. 
but  in  a  short  time  he  had  carried  the  name  of  Hingham  to  a  high  place 
on  the  roll  of  honor  of  Boston  College.  His  friendly  manner  and  his  eager- 
ness to  help  in  all  activities  earned  him  a  popularity  most  condignly  merited. 

Though  Charlie's  leaving  will  be  mourned  by  Joe  McKenney  and  the 
supporters  of  the  Maroon  and  Gold,  his  departure  will  be  the  occasion  of 
much  joy  to  rival  institutions.  One  of  the  keenest  and  most  resourceful 
ends  in  the  country,  he  was  selected  by  many  experts  for  an  Ail-American 
berth  in  both  his  Junior  and  Senior  years.  Not  content  with  his  honors  lOrt 
the  gridiron,  each  Spring  he  turned  to  baseball  and  became  one  of  the  main- 
stays of  the  pitching  staff.  In  the  classroom  the  same  charactenstK  bid- 
liance  and  energy  gave  Charlie  a  very  creditable  record  in  his  studies 

As  chairman  of  the  Junior  Prom  and  the  Philomatheia  Ball  Chailie 
proved  worthy  of  the  confidence  placed  in  him  by  his  fellow  classmates,  and 
the  success  of  these  social  events  gave  testimony  to  his  executive  abihry         ;, 

There  really  isn't  any  need  for  us  to  say  more — but  then  there  was'  no 
need  for  what  we  have  already  said.  For  Charlie  is  one  of  the  most  populai 
fellows  in  the  class,  and  if  anyone  has  been  in  the  vicinity  for  the  past  four 
years,  he  knows  of  Charlie  already.  We  know  Charlie  will  be  a  success  in 
life. 

Football    1,    2.    3,    4.      Baseball    1,    2.    3.    4.      Fulton    3.      Business   Club    3     4 
Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4.    Chairman   Junior   Prom.      Chairman    Philomatheia    Ball 
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FRANCIS  CORNELIUS  MURPHY 
"Give  me  the  green,  a  club  and  a  ball" 


-Jones. 


THE  orator  tells  us  that  every  age  is  an  age  of  heroes.  And  indeed  it  seems 
that  every  age  is  an  age  of  pioneers.  We  have  had  the  empire  builders 
and  the  hunger  fighters  who  built  up  the  nation  and  established  the  nation's 
food  supplies,  but  Boston  College  harbors  athletic  pioneers.  There  are  some 
young  men  who  will  work  hard  and  unflinchingly  for  a  minor  sport  that 
has' not  the  support  or  encouragement  of  the  college  at  large. 

Witness  the  captain  of  the  1930  golf  team,  Frank  Murphy.  It  takes  real 
spirit  to  (build  up  a  minor  sport  and  Frank  is  one  of  the  golf  pioneers  at 
i^qston  College.  Frank's  team  has  played  the  more  important  colleges  in  the 
co/\infrv  during  the  past  year,  including  Harvard,  Brown,  Dartmouth  and 
or'hers-.     ,  .  , 

;{:  While  Frank's  activity  in  behalf  of  the  golf  team  made  him  a  very  busy 
youngnian,  he  found  time,  nevertheless,  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  affairs 
of,  the  ypungest  of  B.  C.  Clubs  in  the  wealthy  town  of  Brookline,  to  say 
nothing' 'of  his  activity  at  Emmanuel  proms. 

..-v'J'r^nk,  appears  to  be  a  quiet  chap  but  he  isn't.  Once  you  get  him  talk- 
irf^  ...  I,    His  radiant  disposition  ought  to  make  him  successful  as  a  salesman. 

Golf  2,  3,  Captain  4.      Track  4.      B.   C.   Club  of  Brookline  4.      Class  Hockey  3. 
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JAMES  BERNARD  MURPHY 

"The  senators  and  the  patricians  love  him  too" 

— Douglas. 

FROM  the  nearby  city  of  Somerville  comes  James  B.  Murphy,  one  of  those 
reserved  and  conservative  fellows.  Upon  first  meeting  Jim,  one  would 
judge  him  to  be  of  the  shy,  bashful  type,  in  fact,  his  rosy,  boyish  counte- 
nance when  under  the  urge  of  some  external  stimulus  is  seen  often  to  give 
way  to  a  bright  flush  of  embarrassment  or  diffidence  known  to  the  un- 
initiated as  blushes  and  as  a  brilliant  spectacle  to  the  onlooker  However 
it  is  not  well  to  judge  a  book  by  its  cover!  i 

During  the  past  four  years  on  the  Heights  Jim  has  played  an  npipprt^nt 
part  in  the  College  debating  societies.  Jim's  suave  and  appealirtg)|manA<-r' 
especially  as  a  debater,  has  gained  not  a  few  victories  for  the  Mauoon  and 
Gold  in  the  forensic  world,  aiding  the  defeat  of  Holy  Cross  m  S,q{ibo^iiorc 
and  Fordham  in  Senior.  Jim's  ability  to  talk  fluently  is  his  greatestj|ii^i!itaj 
or  his  greatest  asset,  according  to  how  you  look  at  it.  No  matter, Hqi|j  trsfl? 
or  matter  of  fact  the  subject,  Jim  will  always  wax  eloquent  wmtt  ydd 
patiently  wait  for  him  to  come  to  the  point.  '''      _     *; 

During  the  summer  months,  Jim  "whiled"  away  the  sunny  days  in  the 
sawdust  trail  of  a  lumber  yard.  In  fact,  Jim  is  now  considered  aii  au- 
thority on  lumber  and  it  is  rumored  that  the  Hull  Police  Departmertt  is  still 
on  his  trail  regarding  some  lumber  scandal! 

In  conclusion,  let  us  say  that  Jim's  ability  as  a  student  augurs  well  for  his 
success  in  whatever  sphere  of  activity  he  moves. 


Marquette    1,    2,    Vice-President    2.      Fulton    3, 
Sodality   1,   2,   3, 


Lecture    Dibiti.    4 
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JAMES  JOSEPH  NEAS 

"Young  in  limbs,  in  judgment  old" 

— /.   Duncan. 

MATRICULATION  at  college  usually  means  excitement  and  novelty  in 
the  life  of  the  embryo  college  man  but  to  Jim  it  was  just  another  of 
'those"  days.  To  admit  surprise  or  astonishment  is  to  Jim  a  cardinal 
crime.  To  those  who  know  him,  this  attitude  is  what  attracts  them  to  this 
ta^l  likable  chap.      Easy  going  though  he  may  be,   nevertheless  he  surprises 

,:Us  with  his  facility  in  accomplishing  things.      Thus  it  is  that  in  the  flurry 
'of  .social  and  scholastic  activities  his  unruffled  character  at  once  charms  and 

'  beg'liiles  ifs  to  seek  closer  friendship. 

Scholastic  honors  are  not  uncommon  to  Jim  but  from  his  unassuming 
acceptance  of  them  one  would  not  suppose  how  well  deserved  they  are. 
Many  of  us  have  experienced  his  willingness  to  help  and  the  ease  with  which 
it  was  oflcrcd.  In  the  midst  of  philosophical  discussion  his  keen  wit  and 
good  humor  indicate  an  unusual  but  no  less  sympathetic  understanding  of 
thf  more  siiious  side  of  college  life. 

tlis  refusal  to  admit  a  dark  side  to  anything  encourages  confidence  which 
Will  be  an  important  factor  in  the  success  we  know  he  will  enjoy.  To  pre- 
dict a'  future  for  Jim  is  to  reckon  without  his  knack  of  avoiding  the  obvious 
and  commonplace.  For  the  present,  however,  we  have  only  a  regret  at  part- 
ing which  is  somewhat  lightened  by  the  anticipation  of  those  future  re- 
unions where  we  shall  once  more  enjoy  the  company  of  the  same  old  Jim 
of  '30.  ■ 

Sodality   1.   2,   3,   4. 


m(B    19  3  D    e  ^®1  e  ^  ®  g®l  ®  ^  B  1®1 


i 


i 


i 


"They  speak  of  you  as  a  recluse" 

— Joseph  Auslander. 

LIKE  the  proverbial  still  waters  (we  refer  of  course  to  the  still  waters  of 
calm,  quiet  pools)  Frank  is  deep.  Rarely  does  he  manifest  on  the  sur- 
face strong  emotion  but  when  he  does  commit  himself  on  any  subject,  you 
may  be  assured  that  his  opinion  is  well-thought  out  in  advance  and  will 
stand  very  well  the  famous  tests  for  certitude. 

They  say  that  the  first  essential  in  a  good  judge  is  that  he  must  be  dig- 
nified. If  that  were  the  only  qualification  necessary,  Frank  could  right  no,w 
take  a  place  of  honor  among  the  justices  in  the  highest  court  in  the  land. 
Since  however  dignity  is  not  the  only  qualification  necessary,  Frank,,  intends 
to  pursue  the  study  of  law,  and  we  venture  to  predict  that  sonu  da\  he 
possessing  the  other  necessary  perfections,  may  wear  a  judge's  robe^ 

At  almost  every  Boston  College  affair  Frank  was  in  evidence,  e'ifhci  be- 
hind the  scenes  at  the  dramatic  productions,  or  forgetting  to  be  quiet  at  the 
athletic  contests,  or  circulating  about  at  the  various  social  gatherings. 

Perhaps  it  was  this  circulating  omnipresence  that  helped  make  Ffank  so 
popular.  He  himself  was  quiet  and  did  not  put  himself  into  the  spotlight, 
but  kept  modestly  in  the  background.  '     '     I,' 

Combined  in  him  are  a  plentitude  of  those  qualities  of  charactcf  which 
will  make  people  glad  to  know  him  and  will  assist  him  greatly  m  climbing 
up  the  ladder  of  success. 

Dramatics  2.      Sodality   1,    2,   3,   4.      Business  Club  4.  ,,  ,        ", 
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LEON  JAMES  O'BRIEN 

"When  I  was  a  child  I  spoke  as  a  child,  but  now  I  am  a  man,  I  have 
put  away  childish  things." 

— St.  Paul. 

AS  WE  set  ourselves  to  the  pleasant  task  of  recording  the  mannerisms  and 
characteristics  of  him  whom  we  hope  by  the  act  to  identify  we  are 
struck  first  of  all  by  a  good  nature  as  mirrored  in  his  genial  countenance. 
We  recall,  too,  a  mighty  voice  of  which  he  is  by  nature  the  possessor:  slowly, 
deliberately  and  impressively  he  talked,  as  though  he  had  something  to  say 
and  a  reason  for  saying  it.  This  feature  alone  is  sufficient  to  distinguish 
hiiti  frorn  among  many  of  his  classmates.  Leon  hesitated,  yes,  I  think  he 
even  disliked  to  offer  censure  even  when  a  wrong  was  most  blatantly  pro- 
tlaimed.  His  was  the  enviable  faculty  of  looking  first  to  himself  and  realiz- 
ing that  in  self-contemplation  one  might  find  a  more  profitable  outlet  for 
criticism,  In  this  way  do  we  explain  his  easy  calmness  and  peace  of  mind, 
with  himself  and  others;  these  he  certainly  did  possess. 

:  Another  happy  thought  which  strikes  us  at  the  moment  is  that  the  young 
ijian  wf^s  doubly  fortunate  in  that  his  luck  was  confined  to  things  of  a  ma- 
terial nature.  Remember  the  day  Leon  won  those  tickets  to  the  social  ex- 
travaganza of  the  season?  That  statement,  of  course  introduces  a  novel  and 
iater^stigg  element  into  the  story,  but  where  we  have  no  facts  we  will  not 
indulge  in  theories  so  that  side  of  the  story  we  will  allow  to  remain  in  the 
embryo,- — it  might  be  best  that  way  anyhow!  Trusting  that  these  lines 
might  conjure  up  memories  of  a  personality  which  will  not  lose  its  cheery 
outlook  on  life  we  leave  you  to  pursue  your  own  remembrances. 
Fulton  3,  4.     Lecture  debater  3,  4.     Sodalitv   1,   2,  3. 


M'. 
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RICHARD  PIERCE  O'BRIEN 

"/  want  to  live  up  to  my  name" 

— Slevenchizadexim. 

THAT  far-famed  and  justly  famous  Irish  seer,  poet,  scholar,  editor, 
author,  philosopher,  patriot,  and  professor,  Dolavoritz  Slenvenchiza- 
dexim,  once  told  his  pupils  that  as  a  young  man  his  one  ambition  had  been 
to  live  up  to  the  honored  halo  that  his  ancestors  had  given  to  his  name.  ' 
Like,  and  perhaps  more  so  than  that  of  Dolavoritz  Slevenchizadexim,  Rich- 
ard and  Pierce  and  O'Brien  are  names  for  the  ages.  And  we  can  assure  all  the 
Richards  and  all  the  Pierce's  and  all  the  O'Brien's  that  our  Richaird  Pierce' 
O'Brien  has  set  his  purpose  toward  living  up  to  their  illustrious  name^  aqd  ftas 
succeeded,  modestly  as  yet  but  quite  effectively,  in  guiding  his  youni|  lite'fcy/ 
that  noble  purpose.  , ,       ,  _ 

In  spite  of — or  perhaps  because  of  his  renowned  ancestry,  Richard 'jpi^rW 'is* 
one  of  the  best-natured  fellows  in  the  class.  And  those  of  his  classm4||^fefwhft 
have  been  and  are  yet  his  friends  have  found  nothing  to  regret  m  tljoM  jtend-' 
clasp  with  him.  A  deal  more  cannot  readily  be  said,  nor  is  there  art«  jneces' 
sity  of  saying  it.  '•'  -'  ,      I 

It  wouldn't  do  any  harm,  though,  to  mention  that  Dick  knew  hjs  l^oo|;s_ 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end — eyes  shut,  one  hand  behind  his  ba^ck'       t> 

Consequently,  therefore,  there  is  little  doubt  in  our  minds  that  Dick  w  ill 
become,  one  of  these  fine  days,  a  man  famous  for  his  scientific  ability  both 
among  scientists  and  others.  ^       ^    _ 

Waes-hael!  j_     u,Mr- 

Chemistry  Academy  2,   3.      Sodality   1,   2,  3,  4.  u      -  = 
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ON  LOOKING  at  the  handsome  young  man  pictured  above  the  natural 
question  to  pop  into  one's  mind  is,  "What's  in  a  name?"  We  do  not 
pretend  that  our  Dan  is  possessed  of  all  the  qualities  of  the  Great  Liberator  of 
the  Ir-^sh  people,  but  at  least  in  two  is  he  like  the  historic  Daniel.  They  say 
th^at  the  Irish  patriot  was  persuasive.  Well,  our  Dan  has  the  gift  of  making 
people  see  things  his  way  also.  Likewise  the  famous  Irish  advocate  was 
l3el9ved  by  his  people  as  few  public  leaders  have  ever  been,  and  in  the  heart 
of  senior, class  our  Dan  holds  a  permanent,  warm  sport  in  a  similar  degree. 
Tlx  buidcns  of  class  work  rested  lightly  upon  his  shoulders.  With  a 
|-')n\Li  m  lli^  Chapel,  and  a  happy  grin  on  his  face,  Dan  passed  all  his  exams. 
No  mattci  what  sort  of  social  affair  was  being  held,  Dan  was  almost  a 
suu  itiijtg' prospect  for  a  ticket  (when  he  wasn't  selling  them  himself).  In 
recognition  of  his  prowess  as  a  "social  lion",  he  was  appointed  to  numerous 
ctlmnjltflses  during  his  four  years.  To  his  efforts  as  chairman  the  great 
sllcccss  m  the  Junior  Week  Smoker  is  largely  due. 

oWc  expect  that  after  graduation  Dan  will  sever  his  connection  with  Uncle 
Sajn  s'  mail  business,  and  enter  a  field  where  he  can  take  full  advantage  of  his 
persohality       In   business   in   which   he   comes    frequently    in   contact    with 
people  his  career  has  the  label  "Success"  prefixed  to  it. 
Business  Club   3.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4. 
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JOHN  THOMAS  O'CONNELL 


'To  a  new  life  he 


addressed" 

— Folk  Song. 


JOHN'S  interest  in  Boston  College  began  before  many  of  our  number  had 
even  heard  the  fair  name  of  their  future  "Alma  Mater."  Although  at 
present  a  "bona  fide"  citizen  in  the  municipality  of  Medford.  his  earlier  days 
were  spent  in  the  very  shadow  of  our  towers  in  Brighton.  He  often  trekked  ' 
his  boyish  way  up  the  heights  to  watch  and  applaud  some  of  those  Boston 
"immortals"  whom  most  of  us  are  only  privileged  to  know  m  name  and 
reputation,  or  to  gaze  in  childish  wonder  at  the  festivities  of  Commencement  - 

In  1926,  his  days  at  Medford  High  School  ended  and  his  name  inscribed 
in  its  history.  Jack  again  ascended  (or  should  I  say  hurried  up)  the  bill  iidiw 
as  a  Boston  College  freshman.  In  Jack's  first  two  years  here,  his  intcn-st  w  as 
divided  between  the  classics  and  the  cinder  track.  During  this  perip,d  b^  wi-^ 
one  of  the  class  leaders  in  the  study  of  French.  In  his  Junior  and'^SfrftiOlij 
years,  despite  his  fine  work  in  the  classes  of  philosophy,  psychology  i,'thK-r,* 
etc.,  John  still  had  time  to  lend  his  support  to  the  Business  Club  and  [o  _i  ict 
the  rostrum  of  the  Fulton  Debating  Society. 

We  envy  John's  scholastic  record,   we  delight  in  his  wit,  and  we  ad^mipc 
his  loyalty.  r 


French   Academy    1,    2. 


Business  Club    3,   4. 
Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4. 
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THOMAS  FRANCIS  O'CONNELL 

"He  who  loveth  a  book  will  never  want  a  faithful  friend" 

— Newman. 

IN  TOM,  the  city  of  Cambridge  gives  us  another  luminary  and  one  that 
shines  in  a  very  unique  way.     Tom  has  a  characteristic  unwilUngness  to 
follow  the  crowd,  a  pleasing  countenance  and  an  unusual  command  of  the 
kmg's  English. 
I      I  Books   are   his   particular   hobby   and   almost   any   winter   afternoon   you 
,:l  could  find  Tom  browsing  about  the  library — that  is,   if  he  were  not  at  a 
,  meetmg  6f  the  Business  Club  or  the  Fulton.     The  literary  wealth  acquired  in 
this  manner  is  manifested  in  his  conversation. 

Not  onl>  in  private  conversation  is  Tom's  brilliant  repartee  and  conversa- 
lipnal  ability  shown,  but  his  pleasant  voice  is  well  adapted  to  public  speak- 
ing ijxliibjted  whenever  he  addressed  the  Fulton.  Not  only  his  pleasing 
ViOico  "w^s  heard  at  the  Fulton  meetings  during  the  past  two  years,  but  also 
his  sl,fbkingly  original  and  clever  ideas,  based  on  common  sense  and  drawn 
from  al  well  of  knowledge  that  seemed  to  have  no  limit  to  its  depth. 

Ip  Junior,  Finance  attracted  him  and  many  were  the  long  and  edifying  dis- 
sertations with  Father  Driscoll. 

'f  Tom  will  never  be  ordinary  because  originality  is  one  of  his  outstanding 
qualities 

Sodilit\    1.  2.  3.  4.     Fulton  3,  4.     Business  Club  3,  4.     Chemistry  Academy   1,  2. 
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CORNELIUS  THOMAS  O'CONNOR 

"I  am  the  child  of  the  age" 

— Neitzsche. 

FOR  four  years  his  friends  worried  more  for  him  than  he  ever  did  himself. 
Thus  it  is  to  the  end  of  his  college  days,  for  to  write  a  biography  of 
Neil  in  250  words,  to  include  years  of  proms,  parties,  arguments,  football 
games,  dates,  smokers,  activities  and  classes,  is  a  problem.  So  to  successfully 
describe  him  is  to  state  that  he  is  truly  Irish,  possessing  the  characteristic  traits 
of  stubbornness,  pleasing  light-heartedness,  tacit  loyalty  and  childlike  in- 
nocence, i  ,     - 

Dances  are  Neil's  passion.  In  fact  he  attended  so  many  proms  tb^t,  rigm- 
ly,  he  deserves  the  title  of  being  the  most  prominent  man  in  the  c&ss'  ,^' 
penny  for  the  thoughts  of  his  fair  partners  were  they  to  know  tha't  wC  coft*  I 
sidered  them  only  as  a  necessary  instrument,  with  whom  he  would  dispense, 
if  the  light  fantastic  could  be  accomplished  otherwise.  Broadly  spcak,ing, 
although  indifferent  to  the  companionship  of  the  descendants  of  Adam  s  rib^ 
yet  his  popularity  with  them  is  universally  acknowledged. 

Neil  lives  in  the  clouds  in  the  realms  of  idealism.  (Such  clouds  jiiobably 
explain  the  "Hayes"  always  around  him).  Materialism  to  him  is  nurdv 
a  theory  read  somewhere  in  a  philosophy  book. 

In  the  years  to  come  when  the  golden  treasury  of  memories  will  be* opened 
and  the  innumerable  happenings  of  school  revived,  what  a  happy  thought 
that  amid  those  recollections  will  be  found  Neil  O'Connor  without  whom 
B.  C.  would  have  been  so  empty,  so  devoid  of  all  that  friendship  represents. 


Glee  Club  2.   3,  Secretary  4. 


Heights  2. 
Academy 


Circulation  Manager  4    Spanish 
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DANIEL  GERARD  O'CONNOR 

"/  have  never  found  out  how" 

— Leo  Pecutz. 

NO,  NO,  rabid  readers,  no,  no!  Daniel  has  never  chased  Chinamen  .  .  . 
The  "how"  above  is  most  emphatically  not  the  name  of  anything  or 
anyone  from  far  Cathay.  Nor  has  Daniel  ever  found  out  how  to  get  out  of 
a  lion's  den.  In  fact  our  Daniel  has  never  been  in  a  lion's  den.  That  was 
another  Dan  in  the  den. 

Some  of  our  readers  will  want  to  know  how  we  can  reconcile  the  present 
Dgn  with  the  past  "den."  Dan  knows — he  was  always  a  star  at  Ontology 
( ^nd  Cosmology,  too,  for  that  matter,  that  "den"  and  "now"  are  not 
mtuu.tllv  exclusive) . 

And  v\  hilc  we're  on  the  subject,  Dan  knows  Psychology  and  Ethics  about 
as  vv'Ljll  .as^  any  in  the  class — and  a  whole  lot  better  than  most  of  us! 
,ri   NiQ'  irplks    Daniel  Gerard  is  not  looking  for  a  Chin,  nor  a  loop  hole  in  a 
lion  i,  4cn   1  or  a  wheel  in  a  Rotary  Club ) .     He  is  still  wondering  how  he  ever 
^ot  thijQugh  sophomore  chemistry!     Ask  him  .  .   . 

/  We  Know  We  see  all.  We  thought  chem  would  kill  him.  but  you  see. 
wo  re  not  quite  infinite  and  omniscient,  because  he  fooled  us.  Still,  it  took 
^fjollv  good  and  seriously  studying  fellow  like  Dan  to  fool  us! 

E^cn^now,  we're  wondering  how  Dan  got  through  Sophomore  Chem- 
istry We  forgot  to  finish  the  sentence  .  .  .  We  are  wondering  how  he 
got  through  it  as  easily  as  he  did  while  we  toiled  and  toiled  .  .  . 

Congratulations,   Dan! 

Sodality    1,   2,    3,   4. 
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"A  good  man  possesses  a  Kingdom" 

— Thyestes. 

AND  everywhere  that  Bill  went,  Jim  McGann  was  sure  to  go."  Bill 
O'Connor  was  to  be  seen  around  the  campus  with  a  serious  mien  at 
all  times.  Both  he  and  his  running  mate  from  Cambridge  were  keen  students 
absorbed  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge. 

Bill  elected  the  stiff  Chemistry  course  and  this  meant  that  he  had  to  forego 
his  social  functions  with  an  eye  on  his  marks.     But  Bill  was  always  succes^ 
ful  and  we  know  of  no  other  man   who  was  so  democratic  and.rcady^to 
please  at  all  times. 

Bill   would  come  down   after  a   gruelling   session   in   the   laboinATry   aftdi 
greet  everybody  with  that  charming  smile  of  his.  ' 

Since  Bill  answers  to  the  definitions  of  Cardinal  Newman  Loniuuini,   a 
gentleman,  we  are  sure  that  he  would  not  willingly  cause  us  to  hi\t    in\    il 
grets  on  his  behalf.     Just  the  same  we  can't  help  regretting  that  V\\\  tktud 
Chemistry — we  didn't  see  him  often  enough  as  a  result!  , 

But  as  absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder,  so  did  we  apprctulL   Bills 
sterling  qualities  the  more  when  we  did  see  him. 

We  are  confident  that  Bill  will  succeed  in  the  future  and  he  has  our  igood 
wishes.  t      1 

Business  Club  4.      Sodality   1,    2.   3,   4.      Cambridge  B.   C.   Club 
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GEORGE  THOMAS  O'DONNELL 

"Life!  I  know  not  what  thou  art" 

— Barbaued. 

DOC  sprints  up  the  drive  every  morning  at  9:25  A.  M.  to  prepare  for  im- 
portant meetings  of  the  Rotunda  Club.  Doc  spends  four  hours  each 
day  in  class.  George's  superiority  in  Philosophy  and  Economics  and  his 
supremacy  in  Theology  gives  ample  testimony  of  his  ability  as  a  student. 
The  most  abstract  philosophic  problems,  the  most  complicated  industrial 
operations  are  reduced  to  terms  of  utmost  simplicity  by  eloquent  gestures 
of  the  genial,  learned  Doctor.  Doc  was  elected  chairman  of  the  Rotunda 
Club  tyjthe  unanimous  vote  of  its  members.  Recently  after  a  very  spirited 
pi^^ting  felt  the  club  in  which  Doc  had  to  bring  the  refractory  Foley  and  the 
effusive  Payson  and  settle  the  disturbing  question  which  arose  over  the  dis- 
i5osri:|pa  of  a  weary  cigar  case,  the  members  presented  Doc  with  a  gold  key 
S5)  th^  Kotunda.      This  is  Doc's  most  prized  possession. 

',  LajSt^Fall  Doc  played  a  fine  game  at  left  halfback  for  Bill  O'Connor's 
tiam.'H'jhich  overwhelmed  Matt  Kenney's  All  Stars.  This  Spring  he  is 
scoqpm'g  them  out  of  the  dirt  at  first  base  with  his  usual  agility  and  grace. 

-■"'       ?  Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4.      Business   Club   4. 
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EDWARD  JAMES  O'NEIL 

"You  had  better  be  careful  of  what  you  say  about  Cambridge" 

— Jonesy. 

ANOTHER  son  of  Cambridge  in  our  midst,  "Eddie,"  is  a  graduate  of  St. 
John's  High  where  he  was  star  end  and  a  great  defense  man.  Here, 
however,  forsaking  athletics  for  some  unknown  reason,  he  closely  followed 
the  English  and  public  speaking  courses  and  became  a  member  of  the  Mar- 
quette and  the  Fulton. 

Besides  being  especially  brilliant  in  scholastic  pursuits,  no  dance  or  social 
or  "prom"  in  any  way  connected  with  B.  C.  is  complete  unless,  Eddie's. 
"Paige"  draws  up  in  front  and  dislodges  a  galaxy  of  Cambridge  femininity. 
He  has  made  many  friends  here  because  of  his  good  fellowship  and  we  pre- 
dict a  brilliant  future  for  him  in  some  place  of  business.  Next  year  will  find 
him  at  Harvard  Business  School,  most  probably  learning  the  intricacies  of 
debit  and  credit,  for  already  Ed  is  a  promising  business  man. 

He  is  the  third  of  his  family  to  graduate  from  B.   C. — dramatically  wc 
would  say,  "The  last  of  the  O'Neils," — Let's  hope  not! 


Marquette    2.      Fulton    4. 
Somerville  B.   C.   Club    1, 


Business   Club   4. 
2.   3,   4. 
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JAMES  FRANCIS  O'NEILL 

"('  see  the  new  moon" 

— e.  e.  cummings. 

yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  james  francis  of  neill  sees  the  moon,  he  is  an- 
other of  our  student  star-gazers.  we  do  not  yet  know  if  he  looks  at 
the  moon  because  he  is  high-hat,  or  because  he  is  in  love,  or  because  he  is  an 
astronomer,  or  because  he  is  an  astronomer  because  he  is  in  love. 

Jim  may  be  wondering  what  happened  to  all  the  capitals  in  the  first  para- 
graph The  answer  is  that  we  were  so  baffled  when  we  were  wondering 
where  to 'begin  on  his  writeup  that  we  just  couldn't  find  the  capitals.  But 
It  S  all  rijght  now  thank  you.     We've  decided: 

I  Jim  conus  from  the  Hamlet  of  Lowell  every  day,  back  and  forth,  until 
Dy  ill  thi.  hws  of  Physics  and  Astronomy,  he  should  be  dizzy  going  back 
and  forth  Not  a  bit  of  it,  though,  Jim  is  so  used  to  it  by  this  time  that 
he  not  oply  extra-curriculars  but  also — and  this  is  quite  an  important  item — 
ht  £;ets  Q;nod  marks!     Now,  who  wouldn't  be  proud? 

But  bi-st  of  all,  Jim  is  a  regular  fellow,  and  a  great  friend  to  those  who 
know  him  .  .  and  he  is  known  to  most  of  the  class,  for  he's  a  very  popular 
fclIo\\       Is  It  any  wonder  we  lost  the  capitals? 

Wc  do  not  know  Jim's  plans  for  the  future,  but  if  we  can  judge  the 
future  by  the  past,  we  can  say  with  moral  certitude:  "Jim  O'Neill's  going 
to  be  a  record  smasher." 


Lowell  B.  C.  Club   1,   2.   3,   4.      Sodality   I, 
Business   Club   3.   4. 


2,   3,   4.      Marquette   2. 
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ROGER  FRANCIS  O'SULLIVAN 

"Hydrogen  and  oxygen  in  the  chemical  laboratory,  he  knew  them  all" 

— Buncha. 

ROG  is  our  nomination  for  the  dryest-wit-of-the-four-years-club.  If  you 
didn't  know  him,  you  would  swear  that  his  was  a  studied  hne  and 
that  he  must  have  taken  one  of  those  "Be-popular-in-eleven  lessons"  courses. 
Those  who  really  know  him,  however,  will  tell  you  that  his  is  a  spon- 
taneous and  irrespressible  and  moreover,  thoroughly  enjoyable  form  of 
humor. 

The  Rajah  had  been  away  from  Cambridge  High  and  Latin  le^s  than  .a 
year  when  he  was  participating  in  a  Marquette  prize  debate — and  -vyith  more 
than  ordinary  success.  His  keen  interest  in  chemistry  extended  out  of  xht' 
classroom  and  laboratory  into  the  Chemistry  Academy,  where  his  partners  in' 
Chemistry  Academy  thought  so  much  of  him  that  in  Senior  they  elected 
him  the  secretary-treasurer. 

One  thing  that  we  more  than  like  about  Rog  was  his  habit  of  always  hav- 
ing plenty  of  smokes  in  two-way  pockets.  His  greatest  success  has  been 
in  the  culinary  arts.  His  favorite  weakness  is  women  with  red  hair,  and 
rather  a  beautiful  form  of  weakness,  say  we. 

We  do  not  know  what  form  of  professional  or  business  life  is  to  be  bene-, 
fited  by  his  entrance,  but  we  do  know  that  for  him  gathering  in  the  honors 
of  life  will  be  just  like  picking  petals  off  of  daisies. 

Marquette    1,    2.      Chemistry  Academy    3,   4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4-.    ■  ,■ 
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FREDERICK  PAUL  PASQUALE 

"In  years  that  bring  the  philosophic  mind" 

— Wilson. 

FREDERICK  PASQUALE  was  a  very  daring  young  man.  He  never 
failed  to  express  his  opinion  upon  any  subject  at  any  time.  Freddie 
once  threw  the  Sociology  Class  into  an  uproar  when  he  told  of  his  factory 
experiences  during  the  war. 

Whenever  there  was  a  hard  question  to  be  answered  in  Government,  or 
Sooiology-  or  even  in  our  Major  Subjects    ( meaning  Psych  and  Ethics)    we 

,  were  always  aware  that  one  Frederick  P.  Pasquale  was  sure  to  be  called  to 
the  chairi  His  lucid  interpretations  of  obscure  points  in  our  various  sub- 
|ect^  Were  a  source  of  joy  to  the  Professor  (who  was  saved  the  bother)  and 
the  rest  of  us  (who  didn't  know  the  answer  anyway).  But  Fred  was  al- 
ways on  band  with  the  right  answer. 

,  Fred  u-as  the  inquisitor  at  all  times.  He  found  reason  to  sympathize 
with  I  uthcr,  Orien,  Calvin  and  Coolidge.  The  Government  Class,  too. 
was  the,  scene  of  many  of  Fred's  debates  with  the  professor  upon  various 
topics  relating  to  judicial  procedure  and  Judge  Parker's  qualifications. 

-'Fred  was  also  a  very  docile  creature  who  was  always  ready  to  listen,  ready 
tOf  state  the  position  of  his  adversaries,  Macedonius  and  Photius,  after  he 
had  heard  both  sides. 

;  If  Fred  ever  gets  to  the  senate  he  will  put  Borah  in  a  back  seat,  but  then, 
doeS-Ne-wburyport  need  a  new  Mayor ? 

"„•'      ;  j' '  Sodality  1,   2,  3,  4.     Business  Club  3,  4. 
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PERLEY  JOSEPH  PAYSON 


"I  go  Payson  about  my  Garrett 


.  studying' 
-Ollie-Ollie. 


"Perley,"    as  he   is   known   among   his   friends    (and   his   enemies   too — except    that   people 
don't  have  enemies  in  year-books!),   probably,   most  likely,   and   without  a  doubt,   even,   be- 
cause that  jewelly  adjective    (no  reference   to  anything  Semitic)    happens  to  be  a   noun,   that 
is  to  say.  a  proper  noun,   that  is  to  say  perfectly  proper,   and  that  is  to  say  that  it  happens  , 
to  be  his  premier,   front,   and  first  name.  — FROM  THE  HOOEY 

DOCTOR  PAYSON  is  famous  for  his  whole-hearted  heresies  in  the  rabid 
realms  of  psychology  as  she  is  psyched.  Perley  psyches  it  like  most 
people  psyche  a  dog.  Which  is  to  say  that  he  psyches  it  O.K.  Onct  u,poii  a, 
time  a  learned  fraulein  asked  Doc  Payson  how  he  liked  college  life  ''Oh  '| 
says  Perley,  "I  psyche  it  fine!"  Well,  he  does  psyche  it  fine — never  less 
than  95%. 

He's  a  great  ball  player,  too.  And  an  ice  hockey  swinger,  also  iiul  plm, 
a  nice  icer,  yes  indeedy,  a  swell  ball  player.  j        .^ 

After  every  exam  he  goes  flying  about  the  college,  (a  la  B  C  's  Mva  ac^j 
Frank  Crowley),  asking  each  and  every  one,  "What  did  you  get,  what,  c/itl 
you  get,  what  did  you  get,  what  did  you  geti'"  ,     '':-^ 

When  he  isn't  busy  with  all  the  above,  he's  doing  chem  problenjs  tp  life 
heart's  content. 

And  if  that  isn't  enough  for  one  fellow  to  be  doing — well,  you  tell  us 
exactly  what  is  .  .  . 

Cheerio,  Perley!  •       i."- 

Hockey  1,  2,  3.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4. 
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THOMAS  GUY  PERKINS 

"But  planting  seed,  and  work  I  do 
To  make  the  little  shoots  come  thru" 


-Myers. 


YEARS  ago  a  tall,  lanky,  curly-haired  lad  just  graduated  from  Saugus 
High  School,  was  seen  walking  up  to  the  Heights.  As  Saugus  is 
largely  made  up  of  farms  and  as  Tom  had  always  lived  on  one,  he  frankly 
confesses  that  during  his  first  few  weeks  up  here  at  the  College  he  felt  very 
sad'  and  Ibnesome  for  the  company  of  his  horses,  cows  and  other  animals. 
Tom.  with  his  jolly  disposition,  soon  made  a  number  of  friends  and  grad- 
uaHy  this  feeling  of  sadness  wore  away. 

j  .Becnuse  of  his  wide  experience  in  running  whist  parties  and  conducting 
ch^urch  socials,  Cy  (as  he  is  called  at  home)  gained  the  reputation  of  being 
the  social  lion  of  all  Saugus.  Nevertheless  he  found  sufficient  time  to  prove 
his  ability  to  the  city  boys  by  ploughing  through  his  Latin  with  a  fluency 
that  satisfied  even  Father  Quinn.  Tom  was  so  interested  in  the  welfare  of 
hi?  fellop  farmers  that  in  Junior  he  joined  the  Fulton  and  at  once  took  his 
feet  in  vigorous  defense  of  farm  relief. 

Tiiat  he  has  benefited  by  his  course  in  college  is  shown  by  the  fact  that 
there  are  rumors  throughout  the  College  that  back  in  good  old  Saugus  he 
keeps  a  fine  classic  stable.  His  pet  horses  are  called  by  such  names  as  Homer, 
Demosthenes,  Juvenal  and  Horace.     We  wish  him  the  best  of  luck. 

F'ufton   3;   Censor  4.      Chemistry  Academy   3,   4.      Heights  3,   4.        Business 

Club   3,   4.      SodAlity    1,    2,    3,   4.      French  Academy   2,    3.   4. 

History  Academy   1. 
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ALPHONSE  BOLESLAW  EDWARD  PORCIS 

"/  walked  among  men  of  wisdom." 

— Newell. 

BEHOLD  the  "Czar"  of  The  Heights,  "Business  Efficiency"  Porcis,  Busi- 
ness Manager  of  the  official  organ  and  a  staunch  Brocktonian  to  boot.  For 
three  years  was  observed  a  classmate,  meek,  unobtrusive  and  quiet.  Then, 
in  Senior,  the  terror  of  the  paper,  the  efficiency  expert  maintained  his  de- 
partments with  worthy  ability.  His  countless  rulings,  at  times  humorous, 
were  gladly  observed  in  good  faith  because  of  his  enthusiasm  and  earnestness 
in  his  work.      He  gave  his  best,  and  succeeded.  I 

If  friendships  were  all  that  B.  C.  offers  us  after  the  four  years  qnder  tpe 
Towers,  we  would  be  more  than  compensated.  For  one  friend  gamed  i^y 
those  who  knew  him  is  Al,  one  who  possesses  the  qualities  of  sincerity  i 
loyalty,  and  gratitude.  We  regret  that  Al  was  not  more  widely  known  to 
his  classmates  but  he  wisely  devoted  his  time  to  the  books,  and  his  woik, 
advertising,  for  which  we  truly  admire  him. 

His  only  vice  is  an  occasional  inclination  toward  garrulity  without  Which 
the  Heights'  office  would  not  have  been  so  enjoyable.  Au  revoir  arfll  ^oo^ 
luck,  old  man. 

History  Academy  1.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     Heights  1,  2,   3,  Business  Manager  4        ,"■ 
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EDWARD  JOSEPH  POWERS 

"If  you  have  knowledge,  let  others  light  their  candles  at  it" 

— Margaret  Fuller. 

HERE  is  one  whom  the  great  cardinal  described  perfectly  when  he  de- 
fined a  gentleman  as  "he  who  never  consciously  causes  another  pain." 
The  unfailing  serenity  of  his  countenance  and  the  gentle  humor  of  his  con- 
• -versation  make  him  a  great  favorite  in  many  gatherings. 

In  his  school  days  at  Boston  College  there  was  another  quality  which 
endeared  Ed  to  the  hearts  of  many  of  his  "less  brilliant"  classmates.  It  was 
surely  "a  grand  and  glorious  feeling"  to  know  after  a  long  and  unsuccessful 
battle  with  the  intricacies  of  some  passage  in  Juvenal  or  Demosethenes  thai 
there  would  be  someone  to  unravel  our  tangled  translations  and  ferret  out 
the  last  elusive  root  of  the  essential  Greek  verb.  It  certainly  was  thoughtful 
of  Ed  to  come  early  mornings  for  our  benefit. 

Because  of  the  fact  that  he  always  had  the  right  answers  he  usually  man- 
aged to  get  about  the  highest  marks  in  the  class.  Summa  Cum  Laude  be- 
came a  habit  with  him. 

Next  to  collecting  old  books  Ed's  hobby  is  French.  So  much  so  that  he 
y^on  the  annual  Oratorical  contest  of  L'Academie  Francaise,  to  the  presidency 
oi  wliich  he  was  elected  in  Senior. 

French  Academy   3.   President   4.      Virgil   Academy   4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4. 
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JOHN  OSWALD  POWERS 

"To  such  young  men,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  offer  incense." 

— Shakespeare. 

EVEN  though  John  Powers  sat  in  a  certain  section  of  the  senior  class- 
room which   was  always  under  suspicion,   he  maintained  himself  and 
won  the  reputation  of  being  a  real  gentleman. 

John  came  to  college  to  acquire  an  education  and  he  has  more  than  profited 
by  his  four  years  at  the  Heights. 

John  O.  had  to  sit  between  two  brilliant  gentlemen,  each  an  expert  in  his 
own  line  and  yet  John  stood  forth  as  one  of   1930's  consistent  students. 

Do  not  jiimp  to  the  false  conclusion  that  because  John  sat  between  two 
experts,  he  himself  is  not  an  expert  as  well.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  John  is  in- 
expert in  more  than  one  line  of  endeavor.  Name  anything:  Psych.  Ethics,^ 
Government — John  knows  all  the  answers. 

And  John  has  grit  and  endurance,  too.  He  elected  Pedagogy  twice:  and 
he  was  associated  with  the  Powers  of  Government  during  a  final  exam. 

John  once  had  an  interest  in  the  Greek  Academy  before  that  august  body 
excluded  all  upper-classmen.  You  have  to  be  a  real  student  to  be  interested 
in  Greek  and  John  qualified.  He  also  was  interested  in  the  Freshman  His'tory 
Academy  in  the  days  when  Admiral  Andrews,  and  other  distinguished  'men 
used  to  lecture  there. 

We  are  sure  of  John's  success  because  he  is  the  type  that  is  made  to  succeed. 

Sodality   1.   2,   3.     Greek  Academy  2.     History  Academy  1. 
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WILLIAM  IGNATIUS  PROCTOR 

"And  a  gentleman  walked  among  us" 

— Gleason. 

TO  ERR  is  only  human;    to  amend  takes  strength   of  character.      Some 
people  amend  their  mistakes  early  in  life;  others,  later  in  life;  and  still 
others   not  at   all.      Bill   belongs   to   the   first   type.      After   two   years   at   a 
(•  <olleg£  not  a  thousand  miles  away,  he  realized  his  mistake,  and  deserted  the 
/    Qrusaders  for  a  berth  in  the  Eagle's  nest. 

More  fortunate  than  most  of  us.  Bill  bunked  at  the  Philomatheia  Chateau, 

^  and  therefore  consequently  the  first  bell  found  him  in  his  place,  while  weary 

'    '  co;pimutc|rs  were  still  ambling  up  the  walk.      But  his  proximity  to  the  Col- 

Ic^i  did  ijlot  deter  him  from  making  countless  friends,  for  he  did  not  lack 

paitncrs  at  all  the  social  events.      With  no  daily  jaunt  to  some  outlying  dis- 

trKi,  BUI  was  able  to  remain  at  the  College  until  after  many  of  us  had  long 

Mncc  deputed       Every   afternoon  found   Bill   at   one   or  more   meetings  of 

vauous,  bOLieties 

i  In,  the  classroom  Bill  scintillated  and  his  brilliant  repartee  with  the  vari- 

6us  professors  furnished  the  class  with  much  amusement.      Studies,  however, 

did  not  deter  Bill  from  participating  in  social  functions  and  the  record  of 

lits  social  activities  would  fill  a  volume  larger  than  the  telephone  book. 

Ig^ic  *be  It  known,  is  a  man  of  letters  ....  and  what  letters!  He  could 
use  up  a  book  of  stamps  more  quickly  than  anyone  we  know.  This  augurs 
well  for  his  future.  And  whether  he  will  be  a  butter  and  egg  man  from  the 
West  or  a  Wall  Street  broker,  we  know  he  will  be  a  success. 

St;B  TURRI  4.      Sodality   3,   4.      Sodality   Organist   3.      French  Academy  4. 
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JOSEPH  JOHN  PSZENNY 

"I've  got  on  in  the  world  and  with  reason" 

— Kurochkin. 

TO  DISPEL  any  false  impression,  let  us  say  at  the  very  beginning — Joe 
is  not  one  of  those  "quiet  and  unassuming"  fellows  with  which  our 
class  apparently  abounds.  He  only  seems  to  be  so  to  the  casual  observer. 
Although  he  hails  from  "sleepy  village" — ye  hamlet  of  Salem,  Joe's  date 
and  address  book  is  as  thick  as  the  Advanced  Psych  or  the  Carnegie  Bulletm 
No.  23. 

The  effect  of  Joe's  efforts  for  the  Witch  City  B.  C.  Club  is  evidenced  by . 
its  recent  expansion  of  athletic  activities  to  include  a  bowling  tournament  I'as 
well  as  basketball  games  with  other  B.  C.  Clubs  in  the  vicinity  !     "     i?    i 

In  the  home  town,  Joe  bowls  with  the  best  of  them,  and  his  piowdSs  M  I 
netting  baskets  makes  us  wish  for  a  gymnasium  at  the  College       He  showed 
no  remarkable  speed  as  one  of  Jack  Ryder's  track  pupils,  however    so  he  dis 
played  his  college  spirit  by  including  the  Navy  and  Fordham   tiijis   m   his 
itinerary.  i 

Joe's  reputation  for  quiet-and-unassumingness  comes  from  his  sikncc  dur-) 
ing  class,  and  Bill  Proctor  often  wondered  if  he  had  a  classmate  on  his  icff 
in  Psych  and  Pedagogy  until  Joe  displayed  that  he  "knew  his  stuff"-  by  ht'^ 
enlightening  replies  to  the  professors.  41'- 


Sodality   1,  2,  3,  4. 
Academy   2.    3.   4. 


Marquette  2.     Fulton  3.      Chemistry  Academy  2     3       1  ruub 
Business   Club    3.      Track    2,    3.      Salem   B.    C.    Club    1,    2 
Secretary    3,    4. 
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WILLIAM  JOSEPH  PURTLE 

"He  was  the  mildest  wan  that  ever  scuttled  a  ship  or  cut  a  throat" 

— Byron. 

BILL  shouldn't  have  been  such  a  shrinking  violet,  for  his  retiring  nature 
certainly  does  not  lend  itself  to  headlines  or  reams  of  copy. 
We  must  make  a  note  to  inform  the  Melrose  Chamber  of  Commerce  that 
ZZ  r -henceforth  his  doings  shall  be  given  more  due  publicity.     It  is  safe  to  say  that 

g  '    you  wrill  not  be  a  politician,  but  still,  appearances  are  deceiving  and  prophe- 

'^  cies  have  a  .strange  way  of  coming  back,  a  la  boomerang,  and  hitting  the  luck- 

less seer.  ' 

,     ;And  be  it  known  now  and  henceforth  to  all  who  are  concerned    (about 
thif  italids  above)    Bill  never  really  scuttled  a  ship  or  cut  a  throat — we  were 
only  kidding.     But  if  we  had  said  "He  was  the  mildest  man,"  you'd  have 
[jH  said,  "What  mildest  man?"     And  there  wouldn't  have  been  an  answer. 

P  We  wonder  if  there  is  any  augury  in  the  two  pursuits  that  have  charmed 

^  your  attention   these   last   few   years,    that   division   of   interest   between   the 

Busines?  Club  and  the  Chemistry  Academy.  Can  it  be  that  you  intend  to 
ilnite  the  two  and  enter  the  Chemical  Business  (or  is  that  a  profession?) 
-  Whatever  it  is,  if  you  keep  at  it  in  the  self-effacing  way  you've  passed  these 
last  four  years,  nothing  can  stop  you,  for  after  all,  it  takes  more  than  smoke 
to  make  a  fire,  and  you  certainly  have  the  fire. 

Business  Club  4.      Chemistry  Academy  4. 
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ROBERT  ANGELO  RADOCHIA 

"/  hear  the  sound  of  horns  and  motors" 

— Eliot. 

HISTORY  records  many  a  famous  ride  including  Sheridan's  Ride  from 
Winchester,  the  famous  ride  of  "the  eighteenth  of  April — seventy-five," 
and  the  deacon's  ride  in  his  "wonderful  one-hoss  shay."  Bu't  the  record  is 
nor  complete  without  the  soul-stirring  rides  of  Bob  Radochia  and  company  . 
from  the  banks  of  the  Mystic  to  the  Heights.  The  wonder  of  all  thesp 
breath-taking  trips  was  the  handsome  vehicle  of  transportation.  .  It  is,  a 
relic  of  the  days  when  new  cars  had  bottle  openers  on  the  dashboard.  Soi- 
staunch  and  confidence  inspiring  is  the  craft  that  Er.  Corrigan  wa^s  led  to 
remark  in  passing,  "Mr.  Radochia,  you  have  courage  to  drive  that  car  on 
the  public  highway."     This  made  our  hero  blush. 

The  genial  Bob  has  built  for  himself  a  large  following  of  friends,  by  his 
equable  disposition  and  good  sportsmanship.  Ever  eager  to  do  a  favor,  he 
seldom  asked  one  in  return.  Through  his  four  years  he  always  managed  to 
laugh  enough  to  keep  from  getting  too  thin. 

The  needle  in  Bob's  scholastic  compass  has  pointed  steadily  to  a  medical 
career.  He  has  conscientiously  prepared  himself  by  hard  work  and  long  hours 
for  this  profession.  When  he  becomes  a  keen  young  medico,  he  is  assured  of' 
success,  for  by  his  very  presence  he  will  make  the  most  cantankerous  patient 
"feel  well,"  and  the  next  step  "being  well"  is  only  a  short  one.  We  all  wish 
him  a  continuation  of  his  success. 

Marquette   1,   2.     Fulton   3.   4.      B.   C.   Club  of  Somerville   2,   3;    Secretary   4.  "r- 
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JAMES  JOSEPH  REAGAN,  JR. 

"There  was  a  boy  whose  name  was  Jim; 
His  friends  were  were  vehrry  good  to  him. 

— Hilaire. 

OF  THE  many  modest  and  unassuming  men  in  our  class,  Jimmie  Reagan 
is  outstanding.  In  fact,  his  predecessors  as  President  of  the  A.  A., 
Charles  Dooley  and  Frank  Harkins,  had  the  same  nature  as  Jim  so  possibly 
it  goes  with  the  office. 

■Jimmie's  rise  to  fame  at  B.  C.  reads  Hke  one  of  Cusack's  romantic  novels. 
Inj  Sophomore,  Jim  starred  as  a  pitcher  on  the  baseball  team  but  was  forced 
tcj;  step  laside,  not  because  of  quality  but  because  there  was  a  quantity  of 
pij'cbcrs]!  In  Junior,  Jim  was  elected  athletic  representative  and  he  fulfilled 
office  in  an  admirable  manner.  He  was  to  be  seen  at  all  the  functions. 
■/hen  Senior  rolled  around  Jim  was  at  the  helm  of  the  Athletic  Association 
and   hisi  executive  ability  was  everywhere  evident. 

":  Afid; — i-wait  just  a  moment  folks,  before  going  over  to  the  Ridge  of  the 
,Class';i  We  almost  forgot  something!  Jim  has  a  tenor  voice  that's  almost 
beyond  description — better  than  Mr.  Vallee,  and  John  McCormack,  and 
,-|;;aw,rence  Tibbett  and  all  the  B.  C.  Glee  Club  put  together.  We  wish  the 
A.  A.  hadn't  taken  up  so  much  of  Jim's  time — the  Glee  Club  would  have 
prontecf  by  the  addition  of  his  voice. 

Som-c  day  we  imagine  that  Jim  will  be  the  Calvin  Coolidge  of  athletics, 
a  Strong,   silent  leader. 

Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4.      Cambridge  B.   C.   Club   4.      A.   A.   Rep.    3.      Students' 
Council   4.      President   Athletic  Association   4. 
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JOHN  FRANCIS  RIDGE 

"They  gave  him  Tea,  and  Cakes,  and  Jam, 
And  slices  of  delicious  Ham." 


Belloc. 


JOHNNY  RIDGE  is  another  of  Boston  College's  many  mail-men.  Bos- 
ton is  a  great  place  for  training  men  of  the  mails — whether  or  not 
they  say  in  the  employ  of  the  P.  O.  after  their  Boston  trainmg  we  haven  t 
the  slightest  of  slight  ideas.  ( We  never  have  any  ideas,  anyway  you  know 
Sub  Turriates  can't  think.) 

Now,   we  are  not  going,   going,   gone.      Pardon.      We  are  not  ,gomg  ta 
prognosticate.     That  is  to  say,  we're  not  going  to  say  that  John  is  jto  be  one 
of  tomorrow's  letter-carriers.     If  he  does  go  in  for  letter-carrymg    ho\\L\er 
we  insist,  he  will  carry  nothing  but  love-letters.     Aren't  we  right     lohnnv'' 

And  he'll  carry  them  in  a  nice  big  airplane! 

That's  the  way  he'll  do  things!   !   !   ! 

(Aren't  those  astonishers  pretty,  John?) 

J.  Francis  Ridge  is  a  well-known  well-known  in  these  parts  If  n  on  donU 
think  so,  why  just  pass  the  salt.  Or  perhaps  it  would  be  bttur  it  \  ou 
altered  your  opinion,  because  anyone  who  thinks  John  isn  t  popuhi  has 
another  think  coming.  .  .  .  and  a  few  more  thinks,  too. 

So  line  up  the  band  and  let's  parade.      We'll  all  go  marching  on  to  the 
ridge  out  back  of  the  Administration  Building,  and  throw  oyer  its  edge  all  - 
the  enemies  of  Thirty's  Ridge!  ^ 

Business  Club  3,  4.     Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.  <.        ,.""- 
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THOMAS  DONALD  ROBINSON 

" Metbinks  I  have  a  monad's  wandering  spirit" 

—Ibid. 

''T^HOUGH  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club  in  good  standing,  Don  is  really  a 
J.  fine  singer  and  his  cheery  singing  voice  has  brightened  an  otherwise  long 
afternoon.  His  fellow  trackmen  call  him  Don  (and  not  Speed)  but  we  have 
never  heard  any  intimations  that  there  is  anything  "slow"  about  him  and  his 
social  activities  about  Boston  and  the  North  Shore. 

During  the  past  four  years,  Don  has  made  himself  an  integral  and  essen- 
tial part  of  that  mighty  organization  known  as  "the  class  of  nineteen  thirty." 
The  varJDus  pep  talks,  commencement  addresses,  Heigbts  editorials,  and  fac- 
ulty orations  about  "college  spirit"  might  well  have  chosen  this  young  fellow 
as  an  example  for  others  to  imitate.  Almost  every  day  when  the  final  dis- 
missal bell  had  rung,  Don  would  calmly  eat  his  lunch,  answer  a  few  ques- 
tions, venture  a  few  opinions,  and  walk  rapidly  up  to  attendance  at  a  meeting 
of  one  of  the  college's  activities. 

His  business  ability  was  revealed  by  his  efficiency,  as  secretary  and  treasurer 
of  the  Business  Club.  Once,  they  say,  Don  intended  to  be  a  surgeon  but  he 
couldn't  stand  seeing  the  hamburg  steak  machine  operate,  so  he  gave  up  the 
idea.  His  future  so  far  is  a  dark  secret.  Perhaps  he  will  be  a  member  of 
the  Secret  Service.      Or  maybe — 


Business  Club,  Secretary  and  Treasurer  1.     Track  2,  3. 
Chemistry   Academy. 


Sodality  1,  2. 
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IN  EVERY  body  of  men  there  are  those  whose  quiet  unassuming  ways 
make  them  friends  of  all.  Such  a  one  was  Jack.  Ever  there  with  a 
ready  "hello"  and  a  friendly  smile,  he  has  quickly  stolen  his  way  into  the 
hearts  of  all  of  us.  As  a  student  he  ranked  with  the  best,  those  famous 
twins.  Psych  and  Ethics,  were  just  a  breeze  to  John,  and  that  well-known 
saying,  "Vehrry  go-ood,  Mr.  Roche,"  would  be  fitting  to  describe  his  ac- 
complishments scholastic.  He  has  supplemented  his  scholastic  achievemer^ts 
with  social  success,  being  present  to  back  all  class  functions  and  do  his  part 
to  brighten  up  the  evening. 

After  class  hours  John  lent  his  presence  to  several  of  the  clubs.  The  Eng- 
lish Academy  claimed  him  first,  and  as  a  member  of  the  Marquette  he  dis- 
played much  in  the  line  forensic.  No  Business  Club  meeting  was  quite  corri- 
plete  without  John  being  present,  and  ready  to  ask  a  few  questions  from  the. 
speaker  on  the  subject  of  the  day.  While  in  between  times  John  always. 
found  time  to  join  the  gatherings  in  the  "abode  of  the  red  apple,"  wBcre  his; 
quiet  wit  and  winning  smile  made  him  a  favorite. 

We  hear  that  Jack  is  to  turn  his  talents  to  the  Financial  World.  Success 
will  be  his.  He  has  the  requisites.  Good  luck,  John!  We  will- always 
miss  your  pleasant  company. 

Marquette    1,    2.      English  Academy    1,    2.      Rotunda   Club    1,    2.    3,    4.      Business 

Club  3,  4.  ,  - 
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DAVID  DENNIS  RONAN 

"Cynicism  is  not  realistic:  it  is  merely  the  reverse  of  a  false  idealism" 

— James  Carruthers  Young. 

ALL  THAT  scholastic  philosophy  did  for  Dave  was  agree  with  him.  Long 
before  he  ever  saw  the  cover  of  a  Dialectics  book,  Dave  was  a  practical 
philosopher.  In  every  act  of  his  life  he  manifested  it.  With  a  nature  strong 
enough  to  endure  the  hardest  shocks  of  adversity,  yet  sympathetic  enough  to 
be  susceptible  to  the  significance  of  the  most  delicate  situation,  Dave  in  his 
four  years  among  us  was  a  fine  example  of  what  a  manly  Christian  gentle- 
mari  should  be. 

>  In  Dave's  company  one  is  assured  of  a  "good  time."  Well  can  we  re- 
ipT-ciriber  tbc  boisterous  times  we  had  on  the  class  outings  when  his  burlesquing 
:o,(,  a  ball  game  kept  us  roaring  with  laughter.  And  when  a  dull  moment 
wis 'threatened,  Dave  would  relate  to  us  one  of  his  fabulous  stories,  without 
yfeuching  at  all  for  its  verity. 

'^.;  Jt  ;\yas  but  as  a  matter  of  course  for  Dave  to  make  his  way  to  the  highest 
rjlng.'iriijthe  scholastic  ladder.  When  the  class  was  behind  in  Latin,  he  was 
the  boy  to  gallop  through  the  translation  at  a  breakneck  speed.  Beside  his 
naine,in.the  record  books  are  some  philosophical  marks  which,  if  they  were 
ajfrs,  would  be  framed  in  the  place  of  honor  in  the  parlor. 

When' this  son  of  Boston  College,  so  devoted  to  her  ideals,  takes  his  place 
in  the  battle  of  life,  the  world,  when  it  knows  him  as  we  do,  will  proudly 
place  him  in  the  first  rank. 
"_-'''Trac;k    1.      History  Academy    1,    2.      Chemistry  Academy   2,    3,   4,      Football    2. 
Sodality    1,    2,    3,   4.      Marquette    1,    2.      Fulton    3. 
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CHARLES  EDWIN  ROONEY 

"For  you  they  call,  the  swaying  mass,  their  eager  faces  turning 

— W.  Whitman. 

NINETEEN  THIRTY  possesses  men  with  deep  voices,  voices  that  sound 
as  the  sea.  Mr.  Rooney  is  Woburn's  contribution  to  that  group  already 
numbering  delegates  from  Lowell  and  East  Boston.  But  one  could  never  sus- 
pect little  CharUe  Rooney  of  being  capable  of  out-shouting  a  certain  junior 
debater. 

Charlie  went  out  for  debating  after  his  maiden  speech  in  the  Fulton,  .he 
could  well  have  said  Veni,  Vidi,  Vtci.  For  his  weekly  speeches  becajne- 
an  integral  part  of  the  Fulton's  program. 

Charlie  was  a  thorn  in  the  side  of  the  Fulton  President  who  had  to  be 
interpreting  the  law  strictly  for  this  future  barrister  from  Woburn.  We 
shall  not  forget  Charlie  because  his  sonorous  laugh,  his  deep  voice,  his 
serious  mien  and  his  keen  wisdom  will  live  in  our  memories. 

We  do  not  know  what  Charlie  is  planning  for  his  fixture,  but  we  are 
aware  that  what  he  does,  whether  it  consists  of  speaking  before  huge  throngs, 
and  moving  them  to  tears,  laughter  or  votes,  whether  he  be  a  business  man 
or  a  lawyer,  eloquently  pleading  before  the  bar  on  interpreting  the  law 
strictly,  we  know  that  Charlie  Rooney  will  be  a  huge  success, 

Fulton   3,  Lecture  Debater  4.      Business  Club   3.   4.      Sodality    1.    2,    3.   4. 
Woburn  B.   C.   Club   1,   2,   3,   4. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  RYAN 

"There  is  a  silence  which  I  carry  about  me  always" 

— Harry  Emerson 

PERSONALLY  John  Ryan  is  the  evidence  of  the  rhetorician's  argument 
of  effect  to  cause.  Though  wearing  the  appearance  of  a  novice  amid 
masters  he  was  the  intellectual  perennial  plant  that  flourished  from  September 
to  June.  What  he  said  was  the  result  of  much  deliberation  and  what  he 
did  was  what  be  thought. 

He  never  needed  transportation  for  his  books.  Like  a  magician  before 
his  'audience  John  would  extract  a  psych  tome  from  a  coat  lining  or  produce 
twd)  copies  of  any  "ology"  from  his  jacket. 

I  His  one  annoyance  was  the  formality  of  the  lecture  hall.  With  him  there 
wa,s  greater  respect  for  the  neighbor  conversant  in  local  politics  than  for  the 
grind  that  followed  the  intricacies  of  a  lecture. 

John  could  be  located  after  class  at  any  two  of  that  day's  academy  meet- 
ings ,  He  was  attracted  to  any  assembly  that  suggested  an  argument  from 
ti^t?  ethics  of  a  street  car  gentleman  to  the  limitation  of  swan  boats. 

Thfire  IS  no  need  to  append  a  prophecy  to  John's  history  for  his  future 
calls  for  no  concern.  What  we  express  is  that  he  in  his  repeated  successes 
wjJI  leave  with- us  happy  memories  of  a  regular  fellow  and  a  true  gentleman. 


Sodihty  I     2,  3,  4.     Football  2. 


Fulton  3 
Academy 


4.      Business  Club  3,   4.      Chemistry 
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JOHN  WILLIAM  RYAN 

"Long  ago  at  Kazan  where  I  was  fighting!     Ho!" 

— Fosdick. 

HERE  is  a  truly  versatile  young  man!  John  was  not  long  at  the  Heights 
before  he  was  in  the  midst  of  all  the  College  activities,  athletic,  social 
and  scholastic.  Simple  mathematics  will  prove  that  like  Caesar.  John  must 
have  been  in  many  places  and  doing  many  different  things  at  one  time 

As  is  the  wont  of  strong,  silent  men  like  Daniel  Boone.  Mussolmi  and 
Gus  Sonnenberg,  John  said  little  and  did  much.  No  matter  what  affair  ■vyas 
going  on,  you  were  sure  to  find  him  there  with  an  ever-present  smiles  to  prpve 
his  enjoyment.  ,  K 

It  is  rumored  that  this  chronic  "first  nighter"  has  achieved  a  \Lfy  dis- 
tinguished reputation  as  a  dramatic  critic  out  in  the  cruel  col'  world  lohn 
surely  knows  how  to  handle  the  canons  of  literary  criticism. 

Despite  the  pressure  of  his  "man  about  town"  activities  he  semij^d  ifi 
find  ample  time  to  maintain  a  scholastic  record  of  which  few  can  bo^st,  M 
tireless  worker,  a  brilliant  student,  and  a  loyal  friend  John  has  the'tit^heit 
regard  of  his  classmates,  and  the  omens  predict  that  he  will  amplifylKiiS  suij- 
cesses  greatly  in  the  arena  of  life. 

Track   1,    2.   3.      Greek  Academy    1.    2.      French   Academy    1.    2,    3       Chcmibtrx      "^ 
Academy    2.      Fulton    3.    4.      Military   Club   4.      Physics   Academy   4       Business 
Club  3,  4.     Cambridge  B.  C.  Club.  Chairman  R.  O.  T.  C.  4.  Sodality  12    3    4 
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"The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  swayed" 

— Philo  Vance. 

NEIGHBORS  put  out  their  flags  on  the  day  George  was  born.  George 
is  very  modest  about  it,  and  whenever  he  is  interviewed  for  the  papers, 
he  attributes  the  fact  to  the  time  and  place — Bunker  Hill,  June  17.  Ever 
;  since,  this  knight  of  Charlestown  has  excelled  in  the  fine  arts  of  "love,  war, 
and  religion." 

George's  ready  erudition  at  once  attracted  our  attention  as  a  Freshman, 
and  the  pleasantness  of  his  grin  and  the  cheerfulness  of  his  speech  held  it 
ever  since.. 

His  native  loyalty  was  proven  by  his  devotion  to  his  Alma  Mater  in  his 
iTian\  aaivities,  no  less  than  in  the  cheerful  way  he  performed  what  seems 
to  met  o1  us  to  be  concoctions  of  Satan  Himself,  the  daily  home  lessons. 

But  sifltc  nature  provided  him  beautifully  with  the  virtue  of  wisdom  he 
dtd  not  find  it  necessary  to  become  in  any  sense  a  grind.  He  "pursued  the 
ev{;n  tenor  of  his  way"  quite  unchanged  by  success,  satisfied  to  add  new  mem- 
bers to  ms  coterie  of  firm  friends. 

With  the  same  policy  George  is  assured  of  reaching  a  high  place  on  the 
pinnacle  ot  life,  and  he  has  a  great  start  toward  his  relatively  last  end. 

GrtLk   ALidcmy    1.      Chemistry   Academy    2.      Track   2.    3.      Sodality    1,    2.    3,    4. 
Charlestown   B.    C.    Club. 
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THOMAS  JOSEPH  SHEA 

"He  sang  so  loud  and  he  sang  so  long 
That  his  ears  were  drowned  in  his  own  sweet  song" 

— Amy  Lowell. 

O'ER  the  rude  bridge  that  arches  the  flood,  on  his  way  to  old  B.  C,  a 
worthy  son  of  Concord  stands  and  whistles  merrily.  He  has  no  cares 
or  worries  and  his  heart  is  very  glad,  and  when  Rosy  Shea's  around  no  one 
near  him  can  be  sad,  for  he's  a  very  pleasant  fellow  and  he's  always  very 
gay — I  guess  that  that's  the  reason  why  they  call  him  "Rosy"  Shea.        ' 

It  can't  be  'cause  his  hair  is  red — we  know  that  is'nt  so.  Just  a  glance  ^p 
at  his  picture  will  quickly  let  you  know.  It  isn't  cause  his  face  is  ^jfed-*— fbi?, 
that's  not  quite  true  either.  <  ll  .',   | 

The  disjunction  isn't  perfect,  for  we've  quite  disproved  that  neitfjar  part 
of  it  is  true,  and  as  we've  made  this  task  our  mission,  we  should  -j^ossv  pi^o- 
ceed  to  prove  he  has  a  rosy  disposition.  ["!  '         ' 

But  besides  his  personality,  there's  another  thing  to  mention- — wlje|icvef 
Rosy  studies,  he  has  a  habit  of  retention,  so  whenever  he  is  called  upoH[|:o  takf, 
the  dreaded  chair,  we  know  that  Thomas  Joseph  Shea  is  sure  to  be  'right 
there." 

There's  not  much  more  for  us  to  say  concerning  Thomas  (  flo^y  ^ 
Shea,  except  that  he's  as  popular  as  any  man  can  be.  And  what  more  can 
you  ask,  say  we. 

Chemistry  Academy  2,   3.     Track   1,    2.   3.      Sodality   1,   2,   3     4 
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THOMAS  COSTELLO  SHEEHAN 


have  no  cares  and  no 


Dolores. 


DEDHAM  is  a  flag  stop  on  the  N.  Y.,  N.  H.  and  H.  (Now  You're  Not 
Home  and  Happy)  R.R.,  where  it  hesitates  on  its  way  to  Fall  River, 
which  will  one  day  be  known  as  the  city  of  Presidents.  Apart  from  this 
distmction,  it  is  renowned  among  the  men  of  '30  as  the  home  of  Tom  Shee- 
han  So  often  has  Tom  praised  the  attractions  and  benefits  of  living  in 
Dec^ham,  that  we  almost  suspect  that  he  sells  real  estate  there  after  school 
hours        , 

Among  the  students  graduated  from  Dedham  High,  Tom  has  long  en- 
joyed the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  best.  This  reputation  has  been  main- 
tained at  B    C. 

•  1  he  crucible,  the  spatula,  and  the  test  tube  were  Tom's  favorite  weapons 
at  the  J^eights.  The  way  in  which  he  could  make  the  contents  of  a  test  tube 
change  colors  would  make  a  chamelion  remain  green  permanently  with  envy. 

A  score  of  years  from  now  when  we  have  forgotten  all  about  our  school 
days  w^  shall  still  treasure  the  happiness  of  hours  spent  in  the  companion- 
ship of  true  friends.  In  these  recollections  Tom's  cheerful  face  will  always 
be  in  the  foreground. 

With  .■enthusiasm  Tom  will  tackle  life  as  he  does  every  problem.  The 
answer  to  this  problem  as  to  the  others  will  be  success  and  happiness. 

Chemistry  Academy  3,  4.     Track  3.     Sodality  1,  2,  3. 
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EDWARD  GILMORE  SLINEY 
"Strike  up  the  banned" 


-Puck. 


YOU  couldn't  be  a  student  at  this  well-known  seat  of  learning  for  more 
than  two  or  three  days  before  you  would  be  compelled  to  ask,  "Who 
is  the  gentleman  who  operates  the  Brighton  bus  line?"  Well  in  case  you 
haven't  ever  been  in  a  position  to  see  his  heavily  loaded  perambulator  swing 
around  the  tower  building  with  fifty  seconds  to  go,  let  us  inform  you  that 
this  traction  magnate  is  none  other  than  the  young  man  depicted  above,  E. 
Gilmore  Sliney,  conveyor  of  Brighton  students  to  Boston  College  and;, 
hockey  player  par  excellence.  He  has  been  defense  man  on  the  hock^yn 
sextet  for  three  years,  and  vice  president  of  our  class  for  three  years.""  E|iS'' 
past  potential  activity  was  to  crown  three  years  of  varsity  hockey  -with  tHei 
captaincy.  His  future  potential  activity  is  to  operate  a  bus  line  in  the  air; 
honest,  to  be  an  aviator! 

One  of  the  toughest  breaks  that  a  fellow  could  get  was  the  one  Fd  took; 
in  Senior,  when  as  captain  of  the  hockey  team,  he  was  informed  that  the 'spoiiti 
would  have  to  be  curtailed  for  the  year.  Ed  took  the  medicine  withia  smiffe 
and  hereby  showed  his  gameness  as  well  as  he  ever  showed  it  when  body- 
checking  a  fast  opposing  wingman.  His  activities  here  at  the  Heights  ■'ha'^^- 
stamped  him  as  one  who  will  make  the  grade  when  he  steps  out  into  the 
business  world,  whether  it  be  as  a  future  Icarus  banker,  meat  dealer  or  any- 
thing  else. 

But  enough  of  this  woe:  so  long,  Ed,  best  of  luck  and  may  you  get  yout 
captaincy  in  another  "sport"  right  soon.  -   _^^ 

Sodality  1.  2,  3,  4.     Business  Clul^  3.  4.     Hockey  2.   3:   Captain-elect  4. 
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GEORGE  HOWARD  SMITH 

"A  mighty  man  was  he" 

— Longfellow. 

AMONG   the   many   fine   characters   that   Chelsea   has   sent   us   is   sterling 
Georgie  Smith.     George  had  an  air  about  him  which  some  might  pos- 
sibly mistake  for  hauteur.     But  we  who  know  George  reaHze  that  he  was 
i  one  oi  the  most  unassuming  men  of  our  class,  always  friendly  and  always 
/  re^dy  with  a  smile. 

George  -devoted  so  much  time  to  his  studies  that  he  had  little  time  for 
outside  activities  yet  he  was  to  be  seen  at  every  prom  and  social  function 
which  w<|s  conducted  during  our  four  years  here  at  the  Heights. 

Ocoige  IS  one  of  those  fellows  with  whom  it  is  difficult  to  become  ac- 
quaintt^d  but  after  we  know  him,  we  regret  not  having  met  him  earlier  in 
hfe^  W,i  sl^j'l  always  be  the  better  for  having  known  George,  though,  and 
w^  hq'{|i3*lthat  commencement  will  not  be  the  end  of  a  friendship. 

^  Wejdo'  not  know  what  George  is  going  to  be  after  Commencement  Day 
h^t  WL  \\;ill  bet  that  he  will  go  to  the  top,  once  he  starts.     Good  luck,  George. 

Chdsta  B.  C.  Club  1,  2,  3,  4.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     Spanish  Academy  2. 
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JOSEPH  STEPHEN  SOLNICK 

"/  have  kissed  the  shining  feet  of  twilight" 

— Uncledudley. 

IT  WOULD  be  hard  in  this  brief  space  to  sum  up  all  of  the  factors  which 
contributed  toward  making  Joe  one  of  the  best-known  members  of  1930. 
We  might  mention  how  Joe  in  his  own  inimitable  style  always  managed  to 
keep  the  class  in  good  humor.  Whether  playing  an  uproariously  funny  , 
practical  joke  in  his  own  apparently  guileless  manner  on  some  deserving 
member  of  the  class,  or  in  turn  being  boisterously  joshed  by  less  subtle  class- 
mates, Joe  always  grinned  and  smoked  on  one  of  his  trusty  old  rubbpr  pipe^    , 

As  a  proof  of  his  love  of  lore  it  is  rumored  that  Joe  stayed  up  all  night 
with  a  slide  rule  and  two  ten-pound  bags  of  philosophy.      In  the  mofniiw  ' 
it  is  alleged  that  he  had  reduced  the  whole  mass  to  3I4    (Form  of'KSftt)  St  I 
2.006    (nebula  hypothesis  plus  3   quarts  of  the  stream  of  consciousftess  oti' 
1  J-'2   dozen  hatching  eggs — $1.25  worth  of  Hylo-morphism.      Undbtibjfcdly 
the  report  is  false  though  we  don't  doubt  Joe's  ability  to  do  it  '     "'        ij 

In  addition  to  his  scholarly  activities  Jo2  divided  his  time  between  Mor  ' 
pheus  and  the  Marquis  de  Queensbury.      Joe  Sol  has  not  yet  signihtd  what ' 
field  of  activity  will  lay  claim  to  his  future  prowess  but  we  know  that  be,, 
neath  Joe's  mock  seriousness  there  is  a  real  seriousness  and  some  d'ay'Jog," 
will  do  something  really  fine  and  noble.  -      ' 

Marquette    1.      Spanish  Academy    1.    2.    3.      Sodality    1,    2.   3.   4 
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GEORGE  DANIEL  SPILLANE 

"Let  us  endeavor  so  to  live  that  when  we  come  to  die.  even  the  undertaker 
will  be  sorry" 

— Mark  Twain. 

ADDISON  once  said,  "One  should  take  care  not  to  grow  too  wise  for  such 
a  great  pleasure  of  life  as  laughter."  The  poet,  were  he  alive  today, 
could  have  easily  fitted  his  remarks  to  the  fine-looking  young  gentleman  who 
h^s  smiled  his  way  to  the  top  corner  of  this  humble  but  laudatory  comment. 

Georgie,  as  his  worthiness  so  styles  himself,  had  a  way  all  his  own  and  to 
those  who  were,  as  your  correspondent,  more  familiar  with  him,  his  ac- 
quaintance was  "like  a  star  when  only  one  is  shining  in  the  sky." 

Mp'de^jC  and  retiring  he  was  and  had  little  or  no  time  for  worry  although 
klWays  the  first  on  hand  to  perform  the  function  of  "medicine  man  for  the 
blVics  '  when  some  other  less  fortunate  comrade  needed  a  72  in  a  mid-year 
Lxam       That  was  Georgie  to  a  "t." 

hU  studied — and  learned — his  ethics  and  psychology  while  shuffling  mail- 
bpgs  fof  your  Uncle  Samuel.  And  while  dishing  out  marshmallow  sun- 
daes at'lSchraffts'  he  kept  ferninst  the  sociological  problems  of  the  day  by 
dgbiiing  with  sweet-toothed  customers  and  sweeter  than  sweet  co-workers. 
.  In  a  word,  George  D.  was  a  "regular  feller"  and  if  his  career  at  the  Heights 
is  any  indication  of  his  success  in  life,  then  we  all  agree  and  "with  one  voice." 

Sodality   1,   2,   3,  4.      Spanish  Academy    1,   2.      Class  Football   3,   4. 
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IRVING  LEO  STACKPOLE 

"To  those  who  know  thee  not.  no  words  can  point. 
Those  who  know  thee  know  all  words  are  faint" 

— Fitzgerald. 

FEW  and  far  between  are  the  times  when  college  life  blesses  us  with  a  finer 
fellow  than  Irving.  No  man  in  our  class  has  been  a  more  integral  part 
of  our  four  years  here  at  the  Heights.  One  cannot  help  but  admiring  and 
respecting  "Sticks"  for  his  genuine  loyalty  and  devotion  to  all  things  conr 
nected  with  the  Gold  and  Maroon.      He  has  always  been  a  true  B.  C    man 

We  are  impressed  by  Irving  as  a  loyal  supporter  but  he  made  his  deepest 
impression  upon  all  when  he  won  our  friendship  as  a  genial  compamoil  arid 
"regular"  fellow.  When  the  boys  were  holding  forth  in  those  Sorms  pt 
pure  oratory,  that  is  the  track  and  lunch  rooms,  there  in  all  oratorical  vigor 
Irving  would  usually  be  in  command  of  the  citadel,  distinguishing  or  swap- 
ping some  yarn. 

As  for  Irving's  social  prominence,  well — we  suspect  brief  comment  hufFices 
As  erstwhile  baritone  of  the  Glee  Club,  in  little  towns,  after  many  a  musi^ 
cal  concert,  Irving  showed  whole  armies  and  slews  of  hamlet  lassies  how  to 
trip  the  light  fantastic. 

Have  no  fear  of  the  future,  Irving.  No  more  must  you  "distinguish'' 
after  the  first  week  in  June.  Always  stay  the  same  old  "Sticks  Never 
lose  your  splendid  sense  of  humor,  your  pleasant  disposition,  for  next  to 
virtue  itself  they  are  one's  most  treasured  possession. 

Sodality   I,   2.    3,  4.     Glee  Club  3.   4.      Somerville  B.   C.   Club;   Treasuii.r  4 
Class  Football  3,   4. 
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EDWARD  BURTON  STEELE 

"When  the  man  like  steel  is  worthy  to  be" 

— Maue. 

NOT  of  the  dashing  cavalier  variety,  the  brilliant  galaxy  of  parlor  cour- 
tiers whose  numberless  activities  play  such  great  part  in  college  social 
traditions,  nor  yet  the  dusky  patron  of  philosophic  solitudes,  but  the  quiet, 
firm,  well-expressed,  pleasant  and  understanding  sportsman — that's  Ed 
Steele. 

Of  few  words  and  much  innate  fire,  he  stands  as  the  outstanding  figure  in 
minor  spprt  at  Boston  College,  as  well  as  one  of  the  most  prominent  of  the 
na|;ional  intercollegiate  fencers.  Captain  of  the  team,  superbly  adept  in  the 
manipulation  of  sabre,  sword  and  foil,  he  has  blazed  a  trail  in  Maroon  and 
Gold  arhlLta  history. 

'  His  brilliant  stand  against  the  Yale  Bulldogs,  the  mightiest  of  collegiate 
foilsmen,  the  dashing  sweep  over  M.  I.  T.,  the  bouts  with  Bowdoin,  C.  C. 
N  Y  and  the  semi-finals  at  West  Point,  together  with  the  gallant  roles  he 
pjaved  tn  them  all  will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

'i  Theibarnster's  profession  for  which  he  is  destined  in  the  immediate  future, 
wjir  realize  an  asset  of  no  small  value.  Clarity  of  vision,  speed  in  decision, 
apgd  Accuracy  of  aim,  the  products  of  his  keen  athletic  enthusiasm  cannot 
Irelp  'but'  make  of  him  all  that  we  expect. 

Here's  luck,  fortune  and  success,  to  the  keenest  match  ever,  Ed,  old  boy, 
the  match  with  a  tough  old  world. 

Marquette   1,   2.      Fencing   3;    Captain  4.      Sodality   1,    2,    3,   4. 
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FRANCIS  TIMOTHY  SULLIVAN 

"For  lying  sophism  must  flicker  and  fade 
In  the  sunlight  of  immortal  wisdom." 

— Poushkin. 

AMONG  the  harps  that  once  through  Boston's  halls  their  cheery  laughter 
spread,  there  was  none  more  popular  with  us  than  "Sunny  "  Frank 
Sullivan.  Born  for  laughter,  with  genial  Celtic  wit,  which  he  reserved  for 
special  occasions,  "Gaspipe"  could  always  be  found  in  the  midst  of  the  Ro- 
tunda gatherings  where  humor  and  badinage  abound  and  transcending  all 
that  could  be  heard  the  sound  of  his  hearty  guffaws.  ^   I    s- 

Though  Frank  made  it  a  point  never  to  miss  any  of  the  College  functi&is^^ 
in  his  efforts  to  enjoy  college  life,  yet  paradoxical  as  it  may  seem  to'  the  less 
intelligent,  he  was  always  in  the  inner  circle  as  a  real  student.  Few  will  tor-l 
get  the  keen  intellect  that  Frank  manifested  in  philosophical  discussions 

In  the  Fall  'tis  said  (at  least  a  fellow  who  knows  a  fellow  who  knows 
Frank  says  it's  true)  he  intends  to  enter  a  business  school.  Somi.  dav  we 
imagine,  he  will  begin  to  apply  the  ethics  he  learned  in  Father  Comganis. 
class  in  the  business  world.  A  regular  fellow  in  every  way  was  Fr.i{ik  and 
parting  surely  does  leave  a  lonesome  place  around  our  hearts. 


Marquette   I,   2. 


Fulton  3,   4.      English  Academy  1.      Chemistry  Academy   1 
Business  Club  3,  4.     Military  Club  3,  4. 
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GARRETT  LEO  SULLIVAN 

"You're  a  better  man  than  we  are.  Gunga  Din" 

— Oliver. 

TO  SAY  that  a  man  has  perseverance  and  skill  means  a  great  deal — at 
least  if  the  statement  is  backed  up  by  facts.  And  we  have  the  facts 
to  prove  that  Leo  has  not  only  perseverance  but  also  skill — and  scientific 
skill  at  that. 

The  proof  of  our  thesis  foUov^rs,  in  form: 

Anyone  who  pursues  the  difficult  Pre-Medical  course,  and  has  time  to 
spare,   must  have  scientific  skill. 

jButr — iGarrett  kept  up  among  the  leaders  in  all  his  subjects  despite  his 
Prij-Med  iCourse,  and  had  plenty  of  time  to  spare  for  social  affairs  and  extra- 
curricular activities. 

''■'That  he  followed  the  Pre-Med  course,  always  spurning  mediocrity  and 
ft-ttaining  the  highest  marks,  yet  being  one  of  the  very  few  active  members 
6f;  the  Chemistry  Academy  speaks  well  for  Garrett  and  points  to  his  quality 
ijf;  peirs^yerance. 

I' 'His  Social  activities,  and  other  qualities,  there  is  no  need  to  mention,  for 
the  traits  on  which  we  have  expanded  are  characteristics  of  a  man — a  real 
Bt;  C.  man. 

Chemistry   Academy    2,    3,    4.      Sodality    1,    2,    3,    4. 
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HAROLD  PAUL  SULLIVAN 

"He  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all." 

— Fitz-Kenealy. 

THE  biographer  of  Harold  Sullivan  is,  to  be  sure,  not  at  a  loss  for  material 
On  the  other  hand  he  is  at  a  loss  for  words  and  expressions  with  which 
to  do  justice  to  such  a  personage.  It  is  indeed  difficult  to  relate  the  story  of 
Harold  Sullivan  who  at  this  stage  in  life  has  debated  all  questions  debatable: 
whose  immersion  into  the  sea  of  philosophy  has  been  one  of  thorough  study; 
who,  as  Chairman  of  the  Annual  H.  C.-B.  C.  football  classic,  conducted  an 
event  long  to  be  remembered  by  every  undergraduate,  alumnus  and  friend  of 
Boston  College  who  taxed  the  capacity  of  the  Auditorium  of  the  Bostbn 
City  Club  to  the  limit.  "  ' 

The  Marquette  and  Fulton  has  had  many  orators.  Each  year  the  Senior 
Class  presents  one  member  as  their  outstanding  speaker.  Harold  Sullivan 
is  the  contribution  of  1930  to  that  list.  Let  it  be  said  that  whenever  Harold 
was  in  a  contest  and  there  was  a  medal  to  be  won  that  Harold  won  it. 

The  sentiment  of  the  class  towards  Harold  was  reflected  in  the  splendid 
manner  in  which  he  was  elected  to  the  position  of  Tower  Orator.  1  he 
vote  was  five  to  one  in  favor  of  Harold. 

Harold  was  a  perfect  gentleman,  one  of  the  most  respected  members  of  out  . 
class  and  we  shall  always  remember  him. 

Sub   TURRI,   Activities   Editor   4.      Marquette    1.    2.      Gargan    Medal    Winner    2. 

Fulton    3,   President   4.      Intercollegiate  Debater   3.    4.      Chairman   Senior   Smoker. 

Oratorical   Contest   3,   4.      Somerville   B.    C.    Club,   Vice-President    3.    4.      Student 

Activities   Council   4.      Tower  Orator   4. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  SULLIVAN 

"/  shall  be  like  that  tree, 
I  shall  die  at  the  top." 


-Swift. 


<  <:tt  tHY  don't  you  speak  for  yourself,  John?"  might  well  be  asked  of 
W  John  J.  We  know  that  if  we  had  so  much  to  talk  about  as  Sully 
,  has,  we  would  never  maintain  the  strict  Puritan  silence  which  he  does  in 
regard  to  himself.  Though  by  no  stretch  of  even  the  most  fantastic  imagin- 
ation could  John  be  called  an  egotist,  yet  he  is  well-advertised  about  the 
school  as  one  of  the  real  brilliants  of  the  class.  The  modest  vehicle  of 
Su,lly's  glory  is  the  traditional  public  reading  of  the  marks  when  he  always 
was  mcritioned  among  those  in  the  very  first  rank. 

'  In  bis  spare  time  John  for  three  years  played  baseball  and  gamboled  about 
the  track  Sadly  enough  he  did  not  have  sufficient  opportunity  to  become 
a  regular  in  either  sport,  though  he  had  a  great  share  of  latent  talent  which 
would  have  proved  very  useful  to  Coaches  Ryder  and  Duffy  if  given  the 
chance  to  develop. 

■  Sully's  great  weakness  is  song,  especially  the  Irish  songs,  and  most  especial- 
ly the  Irish  songs  as  sung  by  the  illustrious  John  McCormack.  Sometime, 
-take -an  afternoon  off.  and  let  Sull  tell  you  about  it. 

''  Whether  John  takes  the  world  for  his  oyster  and  goes  into  the  oyster 
business,  or  as  a  model  of  youth  instructs  others  to  knowledge  and  virtue,  he 
will  run  through  a  gauntlet  of  friendships  to  the  easy  goal  of  happiness  and 
sticccss."  ' 


Tirack   1,    2.      Baseball   2, 
Ca 


3.      Sodality    1.    2,    3,   4.      Chemistry   Academy    1, 
nbridge  B.  C.  Club  1,  2,  3,  4. 


Km(B^mMK®i&^mKmm  193 q  mimm r^ ® k®i m ^ © i®i 


I 


i 


i 


i 


JOHN  WARD  SULLIVAN 
"All  the  brothers  were  valiant. 


-Anon. 


ENDOWED  by  nature  with  a  rare  gift  for  leadership  Johii  has,  unselfishly 
and   with   unflinching   constancy,    given   of  his   talents   to  promote   tlje 
best  interests  of  his  Alma  Mater. 

Under  his  efficient  and  guiding  hand  our  Junior  Year  enjoyed  a  program 
of  intra-  and  extra-curriculum  activities  equalled  by  few  and  surpassed  by 
no  previous  class  at  the  College.  In  Senior,  as  President  of  the  Student 
Activities  Council,  John  was  most  instrumental  in  reviving  interest  in  that, 
important  organization.  Nor  were  John's  efforts  confined  merely  to  these 
as  he  was  for  three  years  one  of  our  most  outstanding  representatives  on  the 
cinders:  and  we  can  well  appreciate  Jack  Ryder's  regret  at  the  loss  of  one  of 
his  Eagle's  wings  when  John,  of  necessity,  had  to  forsake  the  track. 

Marked,  however,  as  are  John's  many  achievements,  we  as  individuals  shall 
remember  him  best  for  his  cheerful  smile  and  radiating  personality  which 
will  ever  be  rich  sources  for  contemplation  on  the  many  happy  days  under 
the  Towers. 

Bon  Voyage,  John,  and  when  time  has  recorded  us  among  the  many 
workers  in  the  great  vineyard  of  life,  and  you  as  a  successful  contributor  to 
the  automobile  industry,  our  wish  to  you  now,  as  then,  is  that  posterity  may 
hold  in  store  for  you  all  the  blessings  that  come  from  honest,  sincere  and 
untiring  effort. 


Sub  TURRI  4.     Track  1 


2,  3.  4.      Cla 
President  4. 


5  President  3.     Student  Activities  Council. 
Pre.ss   Club   4. 
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WILLIAM  JOSEPH  SULLIVAN 

"An  honest  man's  the  noblest  gift  of  God" 

— Hayes. 

WHENEVER  the  treasurer  of  a  society,  a  club  or  a  class  is  elected  it  is 
usually  in  order  for  some  smart  fellow  in  the  back  row  to  pull  the 
alleged  "fast  one"  about  electing  someone  to  watch  the  treasurer.  But 
when  Honest  Bill  Sullivan  was  elected  to  that  office  in  our  class  no  such  re- 
mark was  even  thought  of,  or  the  culprit  would  have  been  quickly  squelched 
and  frowned  out  of  the  room  by  his  classmates. 

We  doi  not  limit  our  praises  of  Bill  to  his  honesty,  for  where  can  we  find 
a.^ud^fen^' more  sincere  and  diligent.  He  excels  in  pre-medical  subjects  and 
hcispent  so  much  time  in  the  Biology  lab  that  he  familiarly  calls  the  Boston 
College  paramonecia  and  amoeba  by  their  first  names.  His  chief  purpose  in 
eiiteririg;,the  medical  profession  may  well  be  to  mend  the  many  broken  hearts 
IjTpug'Bt  about  by  that  strange,  strange  power  he  has  over  the  fairer  sex. 
Bjut  theji  after  looking  at  Bill's  photograph,  you  may  not  agree  that  this 
|5ii:wef  iis  so  strange  after  all. 

pShou'ld  Bayer  or  the  Smith  Brothers  make  the  medical  profession  unneces- 
sary'it  should  not  worry  Bill.  He  could  turn  to  a  career  on  the  legitimate 
stage.'  We  shall  never  forget  Bill  with  a  judiciously  placed  pillow  as  the 
jovial  hit  keeper  in  our  banner  dramatic  production,  "If  I  Were  King." 

To  scratch  his  mark  high  on  the  wall  of  the  temple  of  success.  Bill  has 
only  to^keep  on  in  the  cruel  world  as  he  did  here  at  the  Heights. 

-  Class   Treasurer   4.    B.    C.   Club   of   South   Boston    1.    2,    3.      Chemistry 

Academy  2,  3:  Treasurer  4.     Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4. 
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WILLIAM  MARTIN  SYRAN 

"Thou  foster  child  of  silence  and  slow  time" 

— Keats. 

ALLOW  us  to  introduce  on  this  page  William  Syran,  one  of  the  most  lik- 
able chaps  in  the  class  of  '30.  "Cy"  has  been  with  us  four  long  and 
happy  years.  He  came  to  us  from  the  High  School  preparatory  to  Boston 
College,  where  they  still  speak  of  "Cy,"  one  of  the  best  full  backs  B.  C.  High 
has  had  for  many  a  year.  Allegiance  to  his  class  work  alone,  prevented  Bill 
from  taking  part  in  the  Fall  sport  at  the  Heights,  but  his  work  jn  those 
hard-fought  and  well-nigh  bloody  conflicts,  the  class  games,  made  it  evident 
to  the  varsity  coaches  and  students,  that  the  varsity  had  lost  a  rare  prospect. 
The  wisdom  of  Bill's  course,  in  devoting  full  time  to  studies,  shows  its  re-' 
suit,  for  during  his  four  years'  sojourn,  Bill  has  always  been  well  up  ih '; 
the  rank  of  scholastic  leaders  at  the  Heights.  '   ' 

Bill  as  we  said  never  forgot  his  pet  subject.  Football.  Hardly!  When  the 
call  was  issued  for  candidates  for  the  class  football  team,  Cy  led  the  candi- 
dates— it  was  well  for  the  class  of  '30's  athletic  prowess  that  he  djd,  ftif  vvhat/ 
ever  we  achieved  in  the  way  of  sweet  victory,  could  hardly  have  hem  Woris| 
minus  the  work  of  Bill  Syran.  '    „j- 

If  "Cy"  is  only  as  successful  on  the  gridiron  of  life  as  he  has  been  oh,rflan|tJ 
a  turfed  field  then  we  are  not  in  the  least  skeptical  regarding  the  futilre  tmv- 
nence  of  William  Martin  Syran. 

Band  2,  3,  4,     Orchestra  2.   3.     Sodality   I,   2,  3,  4.     Class  Football   1,   2,  3.  4. 
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FRANK  BERNARD  TAGLINO 


"/  am  merry,  yes,  when  I  am  not  thinking" 

— Stephen  Vincent  Benet. 

THE  above  is  a  photographic  Hkeness  of  a  gentleman  who  was  born  in 
Brookline,  but  who  comes  from  Missouri.  If  ever  anybody  had  to 
be  shown  it  was  our  own  Frank,  but  once  convinced  that  a  certain  way  was 
.the  right  way  just  try  and  stop  him.  This  characteristic  perseverance  is  one 
of  the  reasons  why  he  is  so  respected  and  esteemed  by  all  his  classmates. 

When  ithis  worthy  volume  was  first  contemplated  there  was  one  item 
which  above  all  else  was  essential  for  its  success — i.e.,  an  advertising  mana- 
ge^ who  in  the  parlance  of  the  business  world  would  produce.  So  we  turned 
to  the  mpst  dependable  hard  worker  in  the  class  and  honored  Frank  with 
the  position  of  dubious  pleasure,  but  our  faith  was  justified. 

However  don't  think  that  Frank  was  so  full  of  business  that  he  did  not 
find  time  for  the  more  pleasant  activities  of  life,  for  just  as  when  he  worked 
he  worked  so  when  he  played  he  played.  His  pet  diversion — exclusive  of 
being'  a  social  light — was  playing  tennis  and  despite  the  fact  that  Frank 
could  ri^ver  beat  "a  certain  bus.  mnge"  he  was  an  excellent  player. 

.In  parting  with  Frank  we  feel  a  sincere  regret  but  we  must  console  our- 
selves with  the  thought  that  what  is  our  loss  is  another's  gain.  So  we  all 
join  in  wishing  you  good  luck,  confident  that  one  endowed  with  your  talents 
must  necessarily  meet  with  success. 

SUBTURRI,  Advertising  Manager  4.      Business  Club  3,   4.      DrAmatics   2.   3.      So- 
dality  1,   2,   3.  4.      B.  C.  Club  of  Brookline  4.      Heights  1.      Junior  Pic   3. 
Hockey,  Assistant  Manager  2,   3. 
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"He  made  the  course  in  par" 

— Tom  Thumb. 

^yOW  the  logician,  then  the  economist,  now  the  observer,  again  the  con- 
*l    nosieur,  now  the  rhetorician,  afterwards  the  orator — always  the  gentle- 
man and  sportsman.     Meet  Bill  Tobin. 

Of  the  Ouimet,  Sarazen,  and  Jones  category,  Bill  has,  with  1930's  other 
loyal  and  true,  sent  Alma  Mater  to  a  new  position  of  pre-eminence  in  the 
realm  of  golf.  As  one  of  the  most  consistent  and  progressive  putters  of 
Boston's  pioneer  golfing  team,  together  with  Lyons,  Murphy,  Coleman,'  and, 
others  of  Senior,  he  has  done  much  in  the  way  of  establishing  that  minor 
sport  on  a  sounder  and  firmer  basis  in  the  expanding  athletic  program  of  t'lit" 
college.  '  I 

A  speaker,  too,  of  no  mean  worth,  his  erudite  dissertations  in  the,  .Fulton,;^ 
invariably  proved  a  most  interesting  aftermath  to  the  weekly  disc'ysMefes/oiff' 
that  worthy  body.  His  scholarly  depth  and  keenness  in  scholastic  fqi^ute|'i 
and  problems  have  won  for  him  a  well  earned  place  among  the 'college's  inf- 
tellectually  elite.  ; 

And,  we  might  as  well  add,  though  it  isn't  necessary  for  anyone  who'ha;^ 
ever  met  Bill,  that  his  smiling  personality  is  all  anyone  could  hope  for.'     >""' 

With  the  pill  of  success  already  on  her  tee  and  a  well  chosen  driven  alpeadf 
in  hand,  all  of  us  to  a  man,  join  in  one  rousing  cheer,  "Up,  Bill,  old  man. 
let  her  drive." 

Fulton  3.  4.     Golf  2.   3,  4,      Sodality   1.   2.   3.   4. 
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JOHN  BERNARD  TOOMEY 

"Ideals  are  second  only  to  ideals" 

— Fitzgerald. 

THE  FIRST  member  of  the  Toomey  clan  presented  here  is  none  other 
than  John  from  Norwood.  For  years  Norwood  has  sent  many  of  her 
sons  to  the  Heights  and  they  have  created  briUiant  records  but  we  dare  say 
..that  this  township  situated  some  miles  to  the  south  of  Boston  has  never 
been  more  fittingly  represented  than  in  the  Class  of  1930  by  our  own  John. 

'  John  was  a  student  above  all  and  his  record  in  scholastic  attainment  is  well 
worth  recpgnition.  Whenever  called  upon  to  defend  a  thesis  or  discussing  some 
vexing  problem  in  philosophy,  the  class  as  well  as  the  professors  always 
kn^w  tha.t  John  would  be  there  with  the  solution.  As  a  conversationalist 
John  w'ds  most  interesting  and  was  equally  at  ease  whether  the  trend  of  the 
discussion  be  on  some  abstract  point  of  psychology  or  ethics  or  on  the 
stock'markct,  sports,  or  the  relative  worth  of  automobiles. 

'  Although  John  belongs  to  the  class  sometimes  erroneously  categoried  as 
Quiet  and  Unassuming,  he  belongs  to  the  Coolidgean  school  of  Listeners  and 
Eearners. 

A  loyal  B.  C.  man  and  an  enthusiastic  supporter  of  all  the  college  activities, 
John  has  a  host  of  friends  and  we  regret  that  our  parting  day  is  all  too 
near.:     Whatever  his  future  career  may  be,  we  look  forward  with  confidence 
to  his  success. 
"      '■      Sodality   1,   2,    3,  4.      South  Shore  B.   C.   Culb  4.      Chemistry   Academy   2. 
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WILLIAM  JOSEPH  TOOMEY 

"Mirth,  with  thee  I  mean  to  live" 

— Milton. 

BILL  TOOMEY,  the  Cantabrigian,  is  one  of  our  sunniest  Seniors.  Al- 
ways a  cheerful  smile  from  this  regular  little  gloom  chaser  is  to  be  had. 
No  matter  what  the  exam  or  how  burdensome  the  task,  Bill  meets  it  with 
a  grin.      What  an  advantage  his  sanguinity  gives  him  in  the  orals.  .         .  ' 

Bill  was  as  victorious  over  Latin,   Greek  and  Philisophy  as  St.   Michael 
was  over  the  powers  of  darkness.      In  fact,  we  think  that  before  settkng  ,in 
Cambridge,  the  "gens  Toomey"  must  have  included  both  St    Thomas  a^id- 
Democritus.  >     _     'i 

Though  not  an  athlete  in  "actu  secundo,"  Bill  was  an  ardent  apijj  regular" 
supporter  of  athletics.      His  hearty  cheers  with  soprano  accompanimmt  jWert ' 
a  great  source  of  encouragement  to  the  players  at  every  game       No  ptftjw'' 
was  complete  without  Bill's  presence,  whether  it  be  a  Boston  College  )^ff3i|^ 
or  that  of  some  co-ed  or  women's  college  not  a  thousand  miles  aw^y 

Needless  to  say.  Bill  is  vehrry  popular,   not  only  among  his  own  i-hsst 
mates,  but  also  and  as  well  among — need  we  finish  it?  ' 

Some  day  Bill  intends  to  step  up  to  the  bar   (to  plead  cases)        There'hi^ 
ready  Celtic  wit  should  carry  him  all  the  way  to  success.  '      '     I^"" 

Sodality  1.  2,  3,  4.     B.  C.  Club  of  Cambridge   1,   2,  3,  4 
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WILLIAM  AUGUSTUS  TRACY 

"He  stopped,  and  addressed  the  multitude" 

— Slekcipdexim. 

TO  MEET  Bill  is  to  know  him.  to  know  him  is  to  like  him.  And  to 
like  him  is  to  appreciate  his  affable  manner,  keen  sense  of  humor  and 
manly  characteristics  which  make  a  fellow  worthwhile.  Hailing  from  the 
dear  old  witch  city.  Bill  has  for  four  long  years  succeeded  in  "bewitching" 
bpth  classmates  and  professors  by  his  magnetizing  smile  and  pert  remarks. 
From  the.  outset  he  became  a  prime  favorite  with  his  fellow  students,  and 
his  frankness  and  cordiality  never  failed  to  win  him  a  place  in  the  hearts  of 
all|With  .whom  he  came  in  contact. 

|A  Strcpirtg  proponent  and  supporter  of  Salem,  Bill  has  ably  defended  her 
i:r-bm  s\l  attacks  and  thrusts  of  the  in-town  boys  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make 
tl^  hc^ljeve  that  he  has  the  qualities  of  a  great  debater,  orator,  and  yes,  even  of 
ajStatc^feaan    undeveloped  within  him. 

"  For  |3ill  though  some  might  not  suspect  it,  was  a  debater  of  note  when  a 
ytiuttl  \\i  high  school.  But  when  he  ascended  the  Heights,  he  decided  to 
^lace  stlli'dies  before  oratory. 

.-.Forbidden  by  modesty  to  put  himself  into  the  foreground,  he  has  a  slight 
tepde'ncy  to  underestimate  his  own  worth  and  ability  both  as  a  student  and 
as  regards  his  activities  in  general,  but  we  are  inclined  to  look  on  this  not  as 
a  fault  but  rather  a  virtue  in  these  days  of  mad  egotism. 

Sodality  1,  2,  3,  4.     Class  Football  3,  4.  Salem  B.  C.  Club  1,2; 
Vice  President  3,  4. 


\(B^-&K®l&\m^@Km(&   193  D   B^®1  Bl^Sa®!  ®  E^©g®l 


i 


i 


i 


"//  an  offense  come  of  the  truth,  better  is  it  that  the  offense  come  than  that 
the  truth  be  concealed" 

— St.  Jerome. 


H' 


those  words  convey  no  meaning  but  to  those  who  know.  .  .well.  .  .' 
The  man  whose  beatific  countenance  adorns  the  top  of  this  page  was  a 
marvel  in  many  ways.  Chemistry  was  his  forte,  the  terrors  of  Calculus  did 
not  daunt  him,  the  famous  chick  on  one  occasion  attempted  to  stump  hjm 
but,  alas,  he  too  was  unsuccessful  and  through  it  all  we  see  the  boyish  srrtile- 
of  this  (paradoxical  as  it  may  seem)  gentleman  from  Lynn  Bill,  perused 
Latin  and  Greek,  but  he  studied  the  sciences.  Philosophy  was  impc'irtant  be-' 
cause  it  was  scientific. 

A  certain  so-called  election  is  said  to  have  taken  place  under  the,  guijd.ane<* 
of  the  Unholy  Three  and  Bill  became  President  of  the  new  science  ^f^peri|j|, 
devoted  to  Physics.  Handicapped  with  a  defunct  treasury,  he  overcame  all- 
obstacles  and  the  truth  is  that  he  made  an  excellent  President  ' 

Without  Bill's  kind  consideration  you  would  not  have  reccncd  >our 
Stylus  (many  did  not)  ;  without  his  generosity,  few  photos  would  be  m 
this  book.  Bill  could  associate  with  the  lower  elements  of  the  college'  arid" 
still  be  nonchalant  even  at  proms.     He  always  was  a  gentleman  "      ' 

Sub  TURRI,  Photographic  Editor  4.      Physics  Academy,   President  4       Chcmlstiy 

Academy   1,   2.  3.      Stylus  3;   Circulation  Manager  4.      Sodality   12     3     4 

Radio  Club  4.      Student  Activities  Council   4. 
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WILLIAM  JOHN  WALLACE 

"He  who  IS  silent  is  forgotten" 

— Averill. 

PERHAPS  you  remember  that  dapper  young  man  who  smiled  engagingly 
at  you  when  you  opened  the  door  in  response  to  his  ring.  Do  you 
recollect  the  tilted  black  derby,  the  blue  overcoat  with  the  streamline  effect, 
"the  blue  suit  with  the  invisible  stripe  that  was  so  evident  and,  how  you  mis- 
took him  for  one  of  your  sister's  beaus?  Do  you  recall  your  activity  when  he 
mformed  you  that  he  was  an  insurance  agent?  Then  you  understand  me 
when  I  say  that  "Bill"  was  an  insurance  agent. 

Manyipf  us  succumbed  to  his  flow  of  words  and  arguments,  and  sur- 
^rtndered  "6ur  "sales  resistance."  Many  of  us  have  been  rendered  proximately 
disposed  tor  accepting  terms.  But  all  of  us  will  recall  "Bill"  as  the  erst- 
wTi~i}e,''pf)litician,  the  aspiring  insurance  agent,  and  a  prince  of  good  fellows. 
1  WU  discovered,  when  we  had  cleared  the  dust  from  our  eyes  and  error  from 
our  reasonmg,  and  based  our  judgments  on  internals  as  well  as  externals,  the 
trUL  charactLr  of  "Bill."  Serious  of  mien,  but  endowed  with  those  precious 
gifts  of  humor  and  sympathy,  he  was  a  leader  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word. 
His  facility  of  expression,  ready  wit,  and  ability  to  think  quickly  and 
cfearly  won  renown  for  the  college  in  debating  circles  through  his  efforts  as 
an  intercollegiate  debater,  and  for  him  many  of  those  impromptu  arguments 
in  which  we  engaged  between  classes.  No  greater  tribute  could  be  paid  him 
than  to  say  that  "Bill"  is  an  ideal  college  man. 

Spinish  Academy    1.      Marquette   2.      Fulton   Intercollegiate   Debater   3,   4. 
Sodality    1,    2,    3.   4.      Tree   Orator  4. 
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JAMES  EDWARD  WALSH 

"Henceforth  he  goes  to  serve  his  country" 

— O'Connor. 

FOREMOST  among  South   Boston's  contributions  to  the    1930  crop  of 
Boston  College  manhood,   stands  a  character,   genial   and   friendly,   but 
nevertheless  independent  and  seemingly  self-sufficient,  a  keen  scholar,  a  fast 
friend,  a  perennial  pal,  Jimmy  Walsh,  known  to  a  wide  circle  of  friends  as   _ 
"Tweet."      This  youngster  seems  to  forever  enjoy  his  school  work  and  to      , 
carry  into  class  a  spontaneity,  a  camaraderie  which  well  becomes  his  pointed      J 
discussion  of  the  philosophy  of  the  day.      His  enjoyment  of  the  educational  j.  "' 
process  is  as  real  as  well  as  apparent,  for  he  seeks  to  commit  himself  to  four'-  {  ', 
more  years  of  mental  training  in  the  greatest  of  all  military  schools.  "West 
Point.      Boston  College  will  be  proud  of  such  a  representative  of  her  trammgi 
to  the  colors. 

Althoulgh  Jim  was  a  member  of  the  Rear  Guard  in  the  last  row.  that  did 
not  keep  him  from  knowing  all  the  answers  to  the  hard  questions,  and' 
getting  high  scores  in  Psych  and  Ethics.  i 

This  favored  lad  is  somewhat  of  an  athlete  as  well,  having  disported  on 
the  gridiron  during  Sophomore  and  favoring  the  track  squad  in  Senior.      -His^ 
favorite  branch  of  athletics,  however,  are  not  supported  at  the  college antJ- 
he  thus  transfers  his  allegiance  to  the  L  Street  Baths  for  the  handball  )anli  _ 
swimming  seasons. 

Best  of  fortune  to  you  Jim  in  the  Army!  - 


Marquette  1,  2.     Track  2.     South  Boston  B.  C.  Club  1. 
Class  Football  3,  4.      "General  Big  Shot' 


2,  3,  4.     Sodality  1.  2,  3. 
1,   2,   3,  4.  '     , 
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THOMAS  ALOYSIUS  WALSH 

"Young  Thomas  Walsh  came  on  here  from  Weston, 
On  all  the  wide  campus  his  Ford  was  the  best  one." 

— W.  Frazier. 

BOYISH  Tom  and  his  odd  '27  Ford  Touring  form  a  combination  having 
what  we  might  call  a  distinct  collegiate  appeal.  When  Touring  Tommy 
parks  himself  in  the  driving  seat  of  his  racer,  his  six  feet  folds  up  like  a 
jack-knife  and  he  presents  a  picture,  the  girl  friend  might  call  mean.  This 
ensemble  may  be  called  a  familiar — almost  homely  picture,  about  the  college 
grcjunds.  ."  A  thousand  pardons,  Tom!  The  favorable  application  of  the 
word. 

JPccon^mg  serious,  though,  Tom  really  is  a  great  pal  to  any  B.  C.  student. 
His  interest  m  the  school  is  astounding;  in  fact  almost  pathetic.  He  takes 
tas  sttidics  seriously  (  ?) — does  his  little  bit  for  the  school  on  the  golf  team 
— Oh  yiis'  Tommy  plays  quite  a  game  of  golf) — and  most  important, 
t^nd^ars  himself  to  the  fellows.  His  function  as  a  classmate,  he  seems  to 
cpnsidcr  his  main  object  in  life,  and  he  certainly  has  helped  to  lighten  the 
i»urd«n  pf  the  year's  work  down  in  the  rear  of  the  Senior  lecture  hall — ask 
Frank  Taglino,  he  knows. 

-.- ''  Tom  is  helping  in  the  determination  of  a  class  gift,  and  says  he  is  ready 
W  gwe  his  all  for  the  school.  He  may  have  to.  before  graduation.  How- 
ever xt  has  been  a  real  pleasure  to  know  Tom,  whose  ever-pleasant  and 
winning  manner  has  been  a  solace  throughout  the  barren  winter  of  '29-'30. 
Now  IS' our  path  desolate  since  we  see  Tommy  no  longer. 


Golf  2.   3.     Walthar 


C.   Cluh   1,   2.   3,   4. 
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JOSEPH  EDWARD  WELCH 


"Sweet  Hour!  What  a  Man!" 

— Gwladys  Snettisbam. 
Being  "Funny" : 

HERE'S  the  Great  Big  Man  from  Lowell.     Big,  big,  big,  in  a  big  way. 
He's  got  a  big  heart,  that's  what  we  mean,  yessir,  that's  what  we  mean, 
and  we  don't  mean  maybe,   we  don't. 

Talk  about  your  smiles!     Joe's  has  everything  on  any  of  them.        , 

No  wonder  the  girls  fall  all  over  their  toes  trying  to  be  seen  strutting 
along  in  Lowell  town  with  this  baby!  , 

Together  with  Big  Bill  Toomey  (the  Cambridge  Madman),  Joe  sp^nt- 
most  of  English  IV  in  keeping  one  Wells  awake.  That's  the  kijnd  ofj  a 
guy  Joe  is.  Big  hearted  to  a  fault.  If  keeping  some  people  awake  isn  t 
being  big  hearted  to  a  fault.  ...  ' 

Being  "Serious" : 

Here  and  there  you  meet  friends,  men  whom  you  take  the  '.^uiusi  wl 
pleasure  in  dealing  with,  and  associating  with,  in  laughing  with  in  i,ulli.ge 
chumming  with.  Among  the  very  best  of  those  rare  few,  Joe  Welch  ii  cnJ-^ 
shrined.  ^^   ^  ^ 

There  is  nothing  superficial  about  him.  When  he  approaches  you  as  a 
friend,  he  has  no  dagger  in  his  hand,  no  hostile  thoughts  behmd  his  ivts 

May  God  go  with  him  always.  May  all  whom  he  meets  like'  him  as 
greatly  as  we  do. 

Sodality   1.   2,   3,   4.      Business  Club   3,   4. 
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NICHOLAS  JOSEPH  WELLS 

"he  had  that  curious  love  of  green  that  in  individuals  is  the  sign  of  a  subtle 
artistic  temperament" 

— oscar  wilde. 

dear  nick — congratulations,  old  fellah!  but  really,  'stoo  bad  that  that 
saffron-paged  mag  you've  been  caretaker  and  proof-reader  of  (oh,  thank- 
less task!)  all  year  long  had  to  be  late  for  the  June  issue.  .  .  .  after  you  worked 
so  hard  all  year  long  to  get  the  other  issues  out  early,  but  we  all  know  it  was 
not  your  neglect  that  held  things  up,  nick. 

1  noticed  in  the  June  number  you  had  another  scrubwoman  story,  and 
the  scrubwoman  had  the  customary  lump  in  her  throat.  .  .  .  Every  time  I  read 
•thk  stylds  lately,  i  pause  before  starting  your  story  to  wonder,  "how  many 
Humpi'''  they're  the  best  thing  in  the  publication  (your  stories,  idiot), 
ftjjd  i'm  glad  to  see  they  smacked  of  hemingway,  dreiser,  or  wilder,  rather 
tjiari/bf'^abatmi,  oppenheim  or  wilde,  as  traditional  in  those  yellow  pages  .  .  . 
li,''.  sk'iTt>ping  the  stylus,  what  was  the  real  reason  you  went  to  maine  to  repre- 
sent ilhc  f ulton  against  batesi"  of  course,  the  published  reason  was  your  wk. 
ifi  n-kaii'^-  k.)  sense  of  humor,  but  i  have  my  susp.  i've  seen  you  in  action 
6n  the  reception  committee.  .  .  .  and  any  time  you  say,  i'll  recommend  you 
^'  the  grover  whalen  of  the  fulton.  but  the  committee  didn't  function  the 
night  06  the  holy  cross  debate.  .  .  .  h.  c.  won!  there's  a  lot  more,  but  not 
enough  space  here.  ...  so  long,  and  best  of  luck. 

Sub  TUKRI.  Assistant  Editor  4.    Stylus  1:  Exchange  Editor  3:   Editor-in-Chief  4. 

Heights   1     2.  Chief  Editorial  Writer  3:   Chairman  Editorial  Board  4.      Fulton   3; 

ccture   Debater,    Intercollegiate   Debater   4.      Student   Activities    Council. 

Vice-President  4.     Physics  Academy  4.     Silk  Hat  4.     Y.  M.  H.  A. 
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JOSEPH  SMITH  WHITEHEAD,  JR. 

"Truth  alone  is  final" 

— Dolan. 

IF  NOMINATIONS  are  in  order,  we  nominate  Joe  as  the  busiest  man  dur- 
ing our  last  year  in  college.     For  during  that  year  the  weight  of  worry 
worked  overtime  in  its  vain  effort  to  wear  down  this  fair-haired  boy. 

The  why  and  wherefore  of  all  Joe's  bustle  and  hustle  both  mental  and 
physical  is  easily  discovered.  No  further  questions  are  anticipated  when  we 
tell  you  that  the  business  responsibilities  of  this  very  tome  were  the  concert 
of  this,  the  hope  of  the  Whitehead  clan.  By  his  work  you  may  jucigc  hiin. 
Of  course  he's  good.  .  .  But  don't  hop  to  the  wrong  conclusion  that  man- 
aging the  business  affairs  of  the  SUB  TURRI  was  all  that  he  did.  ' 

Moreover,  he  is  perhaps  just  as  well  known  for  his  tennis  abihtv  is  loi  j 
his  work  in  any  of  his  other  activities.  The  newspaper  annuoncenunl  ol  Uk 
annual  tournaments  would  inevitably  say  that  the  aspirant  for  thi  hauls 
would  have  to  count  on  some  pretty  stiff  opposition  from  Whiteht  i<1  i 

But,  after  all,  the  thing  for  which  we  will  remember  Joe  is  the  Lui  that 
every  social  affair  of  his  class  found  him  among  those  present.  A  tun,  ni  'ht- 
hawk,  he  knew  more  Old  France  waitresses  by  their  first  names  and  fiLphoni. 
numbers  than  we  ourselves  did.     And  his  middle  name  means  somcthmg' 

Joe  is  one  jump  ahead  of  most  of  us.  He  knows  what  hard  work  is- 
Here's  hoping  that  the  hard  work  that  he  puts  into  his  life  job  is  rewarded 
in  a  big  way. 


Sub  TURRI,  Business  Manager  4.     Fulton  4. 
Business  Club  4.      Track   1,   2. 


Sodality  1,  2,  3, 
Night  Hawks  2, 


Tennis  ^^  4.. 
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EX-CLASSMATES 

Those  who  were  once  in  our  midst,  but  through  no  fault  of  their  own, 
have  been  forced  to  leave  us,  or  who  have  been  called  to  join  the  great  army 
to  serve  God,  or  those  who  have  heeded  the  lure  to  business,  we  wish  to 
recall  to  mind,  and  to  realize  that  they  are  still  as  much  our  friends  as  they 
were  when  they  were  still  part  of  our  class. 


Agnew,  Thomas  E. 
Avery,  Frank  G. 
Barry,  John  F. 
Boyle,  Edward  E. 
Brooks,  Charles  T. 
Brophy,  Francis  L. 
Buckley,  Henry  D. 
Buckley,  Walter  X. 
Burns,  Eugene  P. 
Byrne,  William  R. 
Campbell,  Lawrence  H. 
Canty,  Charles  J. 
Carey,  F.  Gordon 
Carr,  Howell  C. 
Carroll,  Bernard  A. 
Carroll,  Thomas  R. 
Casey,  John  W. 
Clark,  Ralph  J. 
Cochrane,  Elmer  J. 
Corochio,  Frank  N. 
Collins,  David  F. 
Condon,  George  W. 
Connor,  Paul  C. 
Cook,  Henry  C. 
Corcoran,  James  J. 
Cotter,  Daniel  J. 
Coughlin,   Thomas  E. 
Coulter,  James  W. 
Cusick,  Paul  L. 
Dagata,  Fred  A. 
Daly,  Fred  A. 
Davoren,  Thomas  F. 
Diehl,  Philip  H. 
DiVenuti,  John 
Doherty,  Reginald  F. 
Donnelly,  William  J. 
Donovan,  Frederick  B. 
Donovan,  Lawrence  V. 
Dougherty,  Arthur  P. 
Drummey,   William  N. 
Duddey,   Edward   A. 
Dwyer,  John  G. 
English,  Wilfred  J. 
Farrell,  Francis  J. 
Feeney,  James  F. 


Finn,   William  S. 
Fitzgerald,  Edward  N.  D. 
Flannery,  Alber  D. 
Fleming,  Hugh  J. 
Foley,  Timothy  J. 
Ford,   Harold  E. 
Geagan,  James  M. 
Gill,  Joseph  E. 
Gray,  John  J. 
Griffin,  Edmund  H. 
Gwinn,  Francis  G. 
Hale,  Timothy  J. 
Hale,  Vincent, 
Hale,   Almam  Ater 
Haley,  Edward 
Harkins,  John  M. 
Hayes,   Charles  B. 
Hayes,  John  A. 
Herman,  Edward  H. 
Hill,  John  J. 
Horn,  Thomas  J. 
Jackson,  Robert  V. 
Jellison,  Charles  E. 
Johnson,  Philip  W. 
Keaney,  Hubert  G. 
Keith,  James  A. 
Kelleher,  John  J. 
Kerrigan,  Joseph  G. 
Kingsley,  George  B. 
Kingston,  Francis  A. 
Kineen,  John  B. 
Leen,   H.   Michael 
Liberty,  Walter  J. 
Lynch,  Francis  T. 
Lyons,  Francis  T. 
McCarthy,  Christopher 
McCourt,  Henry  J. 
McDavitt,  Lawrence 
McDeavitt,  John  J. 
McGann,  Gregory  M. 
McGoohan,  James  J. 
McGovern,   Robert 
McGowan,   Donald 
McGuirl,  Hubert 
McKinley,  William  L. 
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McSheffrey,   Hugh  V. 
Maddock,  Edmund  E. 
Manning,  John  J. 
Marra,  Donald  C. 
Martus,  Joseph  A. 
Meuse,  Frederick  P. 
Miller,  Carleton  E. 
Moisan,  Joseph  E. 
Moran,  Patrick  L. 
Mitchell,  Francis  X. 
Mooney,  Philip  A. 
Mungovan,  John  F. 
Murphy,  Edward  F. 
Murphy,  Joseph  W. 
O'Brien,  John 
O'Connell,   William 
O'Connor,  John  G. 
O'Grady,  Harold  E. 
O'Keefe,   Leo  P. 
O'Leary,  George  F. 
O'Neill,  Eugene  P. 
O'Neill,  Richard  L. 
O'Rourke,  Martin  J. 
Philpott,  George  J. 
Phinney,  Herbert  A. 


Quimby,  Edward  A, 
Rea,  Joseph  T. 
Reilly,  Joseph  P. 
Reinhardt,  John  E. 
Riordan,  James  W. 
Roche,  John  W.  M. 
Rogers,  James  F. 
Scanlon,  Francis  V. 
Scannell,  Dennis  A. 
Sheehe,  William  H. 
Spencer,  John  J. 
Stewart.  Edward  L. 
Sullivan,  Daniel 
Sullivan,  James  R. 
Sullivan,  O.  Neal 
Sullivan,  Lawrence  F. 
Sullivan,   William  T. 
Sweeney,  Robert  R. 
Tobin,  Arthur  J. 
Toulan,   George  J. 
Tripodi,  John  B. 
Troy,  Francis 
Turcotte,  Eugene  A. 
Wihiry,   George  J. 
Woodworth,  John  W 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 

/'CONFIDENT  of  breaking  its  own  records  and  of  establishing  precedents 
^'— '  for  Junior  Classes  which  are  as  yet  only  possibles,  the  Class  of  1931  re- 
turned to  Chestnut  Hill  after  a  three  months  respite  from  Greek,  Latin,  and 
Oratory,  to  find  themselves  faced  by  the  triple-headed  hydra — Philosophy, 
Physics,  and  Football.  Baroco  syllogisms  could  not  prevent  these  hardy 
sons  of  Alma  Mater  from  bearding  the  ens  in  its  native  lair,  and  they  joined 
forces  with  the  genial  "John"  in  proving  superiority  of  mind  over  matter. 

From  the  opening  whistle,  the  men  of  '3  1  were  in  the  thick  of  the  fray  on 
the  gridiron,  and  seven  of  their  members  lined  up  against  Holy  Cross. 
Dixon,  Mart,  Buckley,  Gorman,  Morelli,  Plausse,  Young,  Antos,  Colbert, 
Mallott,  and  Vodocklys  all  starred  in  the  game,  and  were  important  factors 
in  the  victory  over  the  team  from  Mount  St.  James.  Johnny  Dixon  was 
mentioned  by  prominent  sports  writers  for  an  all-America  berth,  and  the 
squad  rewarded  his  brilliant  play  by  honoring  him  with  the  captaincy  of  the 
eleven  for  1930.     Arthur  Norton  was  at  the  same  time  elected  manager. 

When  the  football  season  was  finished,  the  athletes  of  Junior  had  to 
content  themselves  with  track  activities,  for  the  faculty  decided  to  abolish 
hockey,  robbing  the  Junior  Class  of  the  opportunity  of  winning  further 
laurels  in  that  sport.  The  fame  of  the  varsity  two-mile  relay  team  was  spread 
through  the  efforts  of  Tom  Daly,  Jack  O'Brien,  and  Tommy  Meagher. 
Other  prominent  track  men  were  Ed  Cheney,  Ernie  Sacco,  Bob  Sullivan, 
Bernie  Trum,  and  Gerry  Lambert.  O'Connor,  Dixon,  Donovan,  Colbert, 
Gibbons,  Spognardi,  Temple,  Regan,  Ricci,  Meehan,  and  the  Shea  boys 
greatly  aided  in  making  the  baseball  season  a  successful  one. 

In  other  extra-curricular  activities,  members  of  the  Class  of  1931,  are 
takiEig  an  active  part.  The  weekly  meetings  of  the  Fulton  have  been  well 
attendfid  and  much  of  the  exciting  repartee  in  the  Open  Forum  following  the 
debates  has  been  contributed  to,  and  oftentimes  caused,  by  Juniors.  Ed 
Connolly  John  Wright,  Jerry  Doyle,  Frank  Bertsch,  have  represented 
,  Boston  College  on  the  forensic  platform,  against  such  opponents  as  Bates, 
]thb  University  of  New  Hampshire,  and  Harvard  University,  or  before  the 
I'inoH';  'Societies  who  sponsor  exhibition  debates  for  the  Fulton. 

Ill  the  field  of  literature  and  journalism,  the  Juniors  have  been  active  and 
ptogrtssive  Among  the  more  literary  offerings  which  appeared  in  the 
StiiUis  iFelix  Doherty's  poetry  compensated  in  quality  for  what  it  lacked  in 
q^yiahtity  His  Humoresque,  a  regular  monthly  feature,  was  consistently  the 
hest  'department  in  the  magazine. 

The  Heights  pursued  its  previous  calm,  conservative  tenor  of  the  past  two 
or  three  years  until  March,  when  undergraduates  received  the  paper,  and 
found  that  a  complete  change  had  taken  place.  Jerry  Doyle,  the  new  editor, 
assisted  by  Joe  Burke  and  Frank  Madden  as  Managing  Editors,  Ed  Deveney 
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as  Business  Manager,  showed  the  student  body  that  the  "official  news  organ" 
had  been  not  dead,  but  sleeping. 

During  1929-1930,  the  Dramatic  Association  may  be  said  to  have  become 
a  Junior  Class  activity,  as  all  the  officers  were  Juniors,  and  most  of  the  actors. 
Art  King,  managed  the  affairs  of  the  society,  under  the  capable  direction  of 
Rev.  Charles  M.  Roddy,  S.J. 

In  addition  to  supporting  the  regular  activities  of  the  college,  men  of  '31 
put  their  shoulders  to  the  wheel  and  revived  an  almost  defunct  Military  Club, 
whose  officers  for  the  past  year  were  all  members  of  the  class  of  1931.  Herbert 
O'Connor,  the  president,  received  the  full  cooperation  of  all  members. 

Besides  their  activity  in  athletics  and  more  intellectual  pursuits,  the  Class 
of  1931  was  composed  of  social  lions,  judging  from  the  social  success  of 
Junior  'Week.  Beginning  on  Monday  afternoon,  with  a  Tea  dance,  and 
ending  with  the  Prom,  Friday  night,  every  affair  was  conducted  with  a 
smoothness  and  precision  that  reflects  great  credit  on  the  Class  President  and 
executive  committee. 

Those  who  led  the  Junior  Class  successfully  through  the  major  and  minor 
battles  of  the  year,  unharmed  and  victorious,  were:  Richard  Gorman,  presi- 
dent; Thomas  'Walsh,  vice  president:  Arthur  I.  Norton,  secretary:  Francis 
'West,  treasurer:  and  Henry  Buckley,  A.  A.  Representative. 

Thus  far,  the  Class  of  1931  has  been  successful  in  all  the  activities  they 
have  encountered — on  or  off  the  campus.  Nothing  now  is  left  for  them  to 
overcome — nothing,  that  is,  but  Senior,  with  its  Psych  and  Ethics  and  Orals, 
and  all  the  other  adventures  which  this  book  has  attempted  faithfully  to 
hint  at. 
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Herbert  J.  O'Connor 

Junior  Editor 


M'. 
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Edward  M.  Gallagher.  Jr. 

President 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


nnHE  second  class  to  enter  the  college  under  the  administration  of  a  Dean 
-^  of  Freshman,  the  class  of  1932  was  soon  able  to  stand  upon  its  own 
feet.  At  the  end  of  its  first  year  at  college,  it  had  already  accomplished 
much,  shown  its  members  to  be  active  and  efficient  both  individually  and 
collectively.  September,  1929,  found  them  standing  on  the  brink  of 
Sophomore,  ready  to  battle  with  the  classics  and  overcome  Chemistry  with 
its  attendant  laboratory  practice. 

Under  an  efficient  administration  the  Sophomore  Class  ran  a  successful 
football  dance,  and  presented  a  smoker  that  excelled  in  variety  and  enjoy- 
ment. The  administration  was  headed  by  President  Edward  M.  Gal- 
lagher, Jr.,  who  received  the  cooperation  of  John  J.  McManus,  Vice- 
President;  Edward  D.  Burns,  Secretary:  William  E.  Bennett,  Treasurer, 
and  Daniel  Maguire,  A.  A.  Representative.  These  affairs,  the  Sophomore 
hop,  and  religious  sodalities  are  the  evidences  of  concerted  action  by  the 
class,  but  beyond  this,  1932  has  been  quite  successful  in  her  members  who 
are   very   prominent   in   school   activities. 

In  football,  1932  has  given  such  men  as  Harry  Downes,  Joe  Kelley,  Bill 
Bennett,  Paul  Romanowski,  Dan  Larkin,  Ed  Gallagher,  Walter  Kelley,  John 
Maloney,   Henry  Nicholson,   Andy  Mullaney,   Lawrence  McCarthy. 

On  the  diamond,  Ed  Gallagher,  Harry  Downes,  Frank  Finnegan,  Barney 
Curtin,  Walter  Kelley,  Andy  Mullaney  and  Johnny  McCarthy  showed 
promise  of  greater  achievement  than  ever  before. 

On  the  track  were  Brendon  Moynihan,  Gaurino  Pasquantonio,  John 
Carew  Arthur  Ward,  Al  O'Shea,  Dan  Larkin,  William  O'Brien,  Joe  Mer- 
rick, Bill  Connors,  George  Shinney  and  Vincent  Mackay,  and  G.  Vincent 
Hern 

Sophorpore  was  well  represented  on  the  Stylus  and  the  Heights.  On  the 
I  sta^  of  the  former  were  George  Nicholson,  Activities  Editor;  Clarence  Eraser, 
anfi  Josebji  Rock,  assistant  business  manager,  and  on  the  Heights  they  were 
iciti  also''  w  iih  George  Nicholson  as  Chairman  of  the  Editorial  Board, 
Chreni.!.  piascr  and  Edward  Burns  on  the  editorial  staff,  Thomas  Crane, 
Piul  BtQvvn  William  Egan,  Carl  Liddy  and  Robert  Riley  on  the  news  staff, 
GetaW  H<<rn  Edward  Hurley,  and  John  Reilly  on  the  sporting  staff,  and 
ThortiaSj  Barry  Charles  Frazier,  Richard  Horton,  Richard  Nugent,  William 
Griffin    and  Kenneth  Kelley  on  the  business  staff. 

Then  too  the  Marquette  Debating  Society  beheld  many  sophomores  in 
Its  phee  of  meeting.  For  the  last  term  of  this  year  we  elected  Thomas 
Qumn  President;  John  Reily,  Vice-President;  Edward  Burns,  Secretary; 
Joseph  Coniior  Treasurer.  The  appointment  of  Chairman  of  the  Executive 
Committee   was  given  to  George  Nicholson.      These   offices  had  been   held 
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by  Peter  Quinn.  Joseph  Rogers,  John  Sheehy,  Thomas  Quinn  and  Paul 
Brown,  and  also  very  much  in  evidence  were  Kenneth  Kelley,  John  Lawless, 
Edward  Cass,  George  Shine,  Vincent  Mackay,  Joseph  Rock,  Daniel  Mc- 
Colgan. 

The  Military  Club  found  many  sophomores  in  the  ranks.  Joseph  Paul 
and  John  Callahan  held  executive  positions,  besides  being  among  the  leading 
scorers.  George  Nicholson  was  publicity  director.  Charles  Frazer,  Charles 
Ryan,  John  Carew,  and  Kenneth  Kelley  were  also  among  the  fours. 

Naturally  the  Sophomores  attended  the  Chemistry  Academy,  and  in  this 
group  we  found  Thomas  Barry,  Gerald  Hern,  Joseph  Lynch,  Francis  Fin- 
negan,  Raymond  Tierney,  John  Carew,  and  George  Nicholson,  publicity 
manager.  Their  record  is  incomplete.  Our  hope  is  that  they  may  carry 
on  in  a  manner  worthy  of  Boston  College. 
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George  H.  Nicholson,   '32 

Sophomore  Editor 
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Charles  J.  Fitzgerald 

President 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS 


THE  Class  of  1933,  the  largest  that  has  ever  entered  the  stately  bounds  of 
Boston  College  has  far  outnumbered  any  previous  entering  classes.  Not 
only  did  the  Frosh  surpass  all  in  number,  but  also  in  scholastic  achievements. 

Their  first  noteworthy  action  was  the  intelligent  selection  of  capable  lead- 
ers; choosing  for  President,  Charles  Fitzgerald:  Vice  President,  William  Mc- 
Carthy: Secretary,  Roger  T.  Walsh:  Treasurer,  Walter  Buckley:  A.  A.  Rep- 
resentative, William  Boehner.  With  these  able  standard  bearers,  the  fresh- 
man class  attained  great  heights,  especially  in  the  social  sphere. 

The  freshman  class  have  had  the  dubious  good  fortune  to  be  the  only  class 
whose  members  are  allowed  to  participate  in  all  extra-curricular  activities — 
Greek  Academy,  Evidence  Academy,  Vergil  Academy,  Debating,  Football, 
Leadership  Academy,  Stylus.  Dramatics,  etc. 

Many  of  the  contributors  to  the  Stylus  have  been  members  of  the  class 
of  '33,  and  at  the  Dramatic  Club  performance  last  December,  many  of  the 
cast  were  freshmen. 

The  class  was  fortunate  in  having  so  many  gifted  athletes,  but  after  all 
this  is  true  of  preceding  classes  and  1933  is  upholding  the  B.  C.  standards. 

Three  new  extra-curricular  activities  were  established  for  the  freshman 
class,  the  Greek  Academy,  the  Leadership  Academy  and  the  Evidences  Acad- 
emy. The  success  of  these  societies  was  so  marked  that  they  will  undoubtedly 
become  Boston  College  institutions. 

Of  special  interest  to  those  who  have  been  brave  enough  to  read  as  far  as 
this,  the  three  hundred  and  second  page  of  SUB  TURRI  1930,  are  the  Leader- 
ship Academy  and  the  Activities  period.  The  former  was  instituted  this 
year  for  the  freshman  class,  and  is  to  be  continued  throughout  the  other 
classes,  until  members  of  the  academy  are  found  in  all  the  classes.  Members 
are  appointed  to  the  academy  as  a  result  of  an  outstanding  intellectual  achieve- 
ment in  some  extra-curricular  activity,  and  high  standing  in  all  studies.  The 
Activities  Period  is  an  open  Forum  where  freshman  may  express  their  opinions 
in  public. 

Cornelius  Dalton  and  John  Patterson  received  prizes  in  the  essay  con- 
test that  was  conducted  by  Reverend  Father  McDermott,  the  Dean  of  Fresh- 
man. 

All  in  all,  their  contribution  to  Boston  College  has  been  noteworthy.  In 
intellectual  activities  as  well  as  athletic  prowess  they  have  upheld  all  the  tra- 
ditions that  were  handed  down  to  them. 

They  came  bustling  onto  the  campus  as  youths  eager  on  the  path  of 
knowledge,  hoping  that  the  Alma  Mater  woUld  take  them  to  her  bosom. 
After  their  first  year,  they  look  back  in  retrospection,  with  pardonable  pride. 
Only  a  few  have  left  our  ranks  because  the  pace  was  too  fast.     Thus,  with  the 
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foundation  of  our  scholastic  training  solidly  laid  and  coupled  with  the  work 
in  the  various  academies,  they  pass  on  to  the  goal  of  every  freshman, — Soph- 
omore ! 

Having  acquired  a  fundamental  knowledge  of  the  Classics  and  an  ex- 
cellent course  in  poetry.  Thirty  Three  may  look  forward  to  the  most  diffi- 
cult year  at  College.  If  they  keep  up  the  pace  that  has  been  set  this  year,  we 
have  no  doubt  that  they  will  be  worthy  classicists  and  skilled  logicians. 
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HOGAN '30,  ELECTED 
BY  BUSINESS  CLUB 


Successful  P 
Under  the 
Frank  M< 


DISTRIBUTE 


MeNALLY  UEam  PRESIDENT 
OF  NET  YEAR'S  SENIOR  CLASS 


A.  A.  President,  Gorman  *31  and  Galla- 
-"'    — — ~-.-.^qic  Executives 

SPANISH  ACADEMY 


l>rises  and  Dps 
feature  Annual  Clfli 
Elections  on  Friday 
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STUDENT  ACTIVITIES  COUNCIL 

npHE  Student  Activities  Council  composed  of  one  representative  of  every 
-*-  academy  and  society  of  the  college,  the  editors  of  Sub  Turd,  the  Stylus, 
and  the  Heights,  and  the  presidents  of  the  four  classes  was  conducted  this 
year  by  John  W.  Sullivan,  Nicholas  J.  Wells,  Edward  A.  Hogan,  Jr.,  and 
James  J.  Reagan,  all  members  of  the  class  of  1930. 

The  Council  was  originally  founded  in  1925  and  functions  for  the 
purpose  of  providing  a  definite  sanctioned  and  sanctioning  body  through 
its  members,  recognized  as  leaders  on  the  college  activities,  for  the  conducting 
of  elections  and  the  acceptance  and  regulation  of  the  various  academies  and 
extra-curricular  societies. 

When  the  officers  took  charge  in  September  they  had  two  paramount 
duties  to  perform.  The  Constitution,  originally  formulated  by  James  E. 
Tobin,  '25,  has  been  mislaid  or  lost  since  1927.  This  year,  therefore,  it 
became  incumbent  upon  the  directors,  by  the  decree  of  the  Reverend  Dean,  to 
draw  up  a  new  constitution,  inculcating  the  brief  notes  handed  down  from 
year  to  year  by  the  officers  in  charge.  They  also  found  it  necessary  to  find 
some  means  of  defraying  the  expenses  incurred  during  the  year  by  the 
Council,  while  receiving  neither  dues  from  its  members  nor  assessments  from 
the  classes  or  societies. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  year,  plans  were  made  for  drawing  up  the 
new  constitution,  and  for  the  supervision  of  a  day  of  official  welcome  to  the 
freshman  class  by  the  student  body. 

On  November  eighth.  Freshman  Day  was  held  with  marked  success  beyond 
all  expectations.  The  entire  program  of  events  planned  by  the  officers  of 
the  Council  in  conjunction  with  Rev.  James  McDermott,  S.  J.,  Dean  of 
Freshman,  proceeded  with  rapid  sequence  and  faultless  regularity.  Much  of 
the  credit  for  the  success  of  the  day  must  be  attributed  to  the  immeasurable 
assistance  of  Father  McDermott  and  his  cooperation  in  this  freshman  class 
innovation. 

The  Day  opened  with  a  football  game  between  Bridgeton  Academy  and 
the  Freshman  team  of  Boston  College.  A  record  attendance  for  a  frosh 
game  at  Alumni  Field  was  present  at  the  exciting  six  to  six  tussle.  And  that 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  Council  was  allowed  to  charge  an  admission  fee 
which  was  applied  to  its  very  depleted  treasury. 

After  the  game,  nearly  two  hundred  Frosh  attended  an  informal  supper 
in  the  Assembly  Hall,  all  arrangements  having  been  made  by  the  Council. 
Entertainment  was  furnished  by  the  members  of  the  entering  class.  Supper 
was  followed  by  the  annual  smoker,  given  to  the  Freshmen  by  the  Seniors, 
at  which  Brendan  McNally,  Senior  Class  president,  was  chairman. 

The  next  duty  of  the  Council  came  November  16,  when  the  election  for 
the  Freshman  class  officers  was  held.  The  Council  made  all  arrangements 
and  the  entire  election  was  conducted  in  a  very  efficient  manner.      Another 
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innovation  was  effected  when  the  freshman  class  banner  was  presented  to  the 
newly  elected  freshman  class  president  by  the  Senior  class  at  a  general  mass 
meeting  held  on  Alumni  Field.  This  event  conducted  at  a  time  when  all 
the  students  could  be  assembled  gave  the  new  officers  a  fitting  introduction 
to  the  student  body. 

During  the  course  of  the  year  the  new  constitution  was  drawn  up  and 
approved  by  the  members  of  the  Council,  and  was  accepted  by  the  college 
authorities. 

The  next  business  for  the  Council  came  at  the  close  of  the  year,  when  the 
Class  Elections  were  at  hand.  The  elections  were  conducted  by  the  officers  of 
the  Council,  assisted  by  the  class  presidents  and  other  members  of  the  Council. 
After  the  tabulating  of  ballots  for  the  officers  of  the  various  classes,  the  duties 
of  the  Student  Council  were  concluded,  and  there  remained  only  the  selection 
of  officers  for  the  Council  for  the  coming  year.  These  elections  were  held  in 
May. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  elections.  Rev.  Patrick  J.  McHugh,  S.  J.,  Dean 
of  the  college,  spoke  briefly  to  the  new  officers,  assuring  them  of  his  coopera- 
tion and  aid. 

This  year,  upon  the  vote  of  the  Council,  charms  were  awarded  to  each 
member. 

The  officers  of  the  Council  for  the  year  1929-1930  were: 

President,  John  W.  Sullivan. 

Honorary  President,  Brendan  C.  McNally,  President  of  Senior. 

Vice  President,  Nicholas  J.  Wells,  Editor  of  the  Stylus. 

Secretary,  Edward  A.  Hogan,  Jr.,  President  of  the  Business  Club. 

Treasurer,  James  J.  Reagan,  President  of  Student  Athletic  Association. 
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EDITORIAL 

THESE  few  words  are  neither  an  apology  nor  an  excuse,  nor  strictly 
speaking  is  this  article  an  editorial,  as  it  is  labelled.  It  is  our  message — 
an  explanation  of  what  we  have  attempted  to  accomplish  and  why  we  used 
the  means  we  did.  The  reader  can  judge  whether  we  have  failed  or  suc- 
ceeded. 

This  year,  as  in  every  preceding  year,  the  SUB  TURRI  editor  and  staff  have 
effected  innovations  in  various  departments  of  the  year  book.  Many  sugges- 
tions were  offered  to  the  editors,  and  were  rejected.  Many  were  the  ideas 
with  which  we  began  to  direct  the  compiling  of  the  SUB  TURRI  which 
through  force  of  circumstances  we  had  to  abandon.  To  those  who  fur- 
nished us  with  any  ideas,  no  matter  how  slight,  our  thanks.  Those  which 
were  practically  possible  and  to  our  liking,  they  will  no  doubt  find  embodied 
in  this  tome.  For  those  which  were  either  practically  impossible,  or  not  to 
our  liking — and  "De  Gustibus"  is  the  motto  of  more  than  our  half  an  edi- 
torial sanctum — we  are  grateful,  and  regret  that  they  were  unavailable. 
(This  implies  no  lack  of  merit  in  the  ideas  submitted.) 

The  editors  here  wish  to  thank  the  many  members  of  the  class  who  so 
willingly  cooperated  with  them  to  assist  in  the  making  and  publication  of 
this  Sub  Turri. 

It  has  been  the  aim  of  the  editors  this  year  to  have  a  book  with  as  universal 
appeal  as  possible  and  one  which  would  leave  the  most  complete  record  of 
all  phases  of  collegiate  life.  This  we  have  attempted  to  attain  by  our  en- 
larged Feature  section.  We  have  avoided  the  hackneyed  as  much  as  possible, 
at  the  same  time  not  becoming  too  radical.  Hence,  the  attempted  original- 
ity in  form  for  many  of  the  biographical  sketches,  the  many  quotations  from 
modern  authors,  the  newer  type  face.   .  . 

The  type,  we  believe,  deserves  a  paragraph  in  itself.  This  SUB  TuRRI 
has  attempted  to  modernize  the  format  of  the  book  without  in  any  way 
making  it  a  novelty  in  typographical  setup.  Old  English  type  has  been 
cast  aside,  probably  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  SUB  TURRI,  and 
the  type  in  which  the  body  of  the  book  has  been  set  has  been  adopted  for 
major  and  minor  headings  throughout.  While  the  type  used  is  a  modern 
face  called  Benedictine  Book,  it  is  an  adaptation  for  the  linotype  from  the 
types  of  Plato  de  Benedictus,  an  Italian  master  printer  of  the  Fifteenth  Cen- 
tury. The  classic  character  of  the  face  is  thus  in  harmony  with  the  design 
of  the  border,  in  turn  adapted  from  the  architectural  design  of  the  College. 

Though  the  SUB  TURRI  Staff  has  indeed  endeavored  to  present  a  publica- 
tion representative  of  the  artistic  background  in  which  we  have  spent  four 
of  the  best  years  of  our  life,  we  fear  that  some  sections  will  prove  to  be  be- 
neath the  dignity  and  externals  which  are  expected  of  us  by  some.  It  has  long 
been  the  ambition  of  the  editor,   however,   to  aid  in  the  publication   of  a 
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humorous  college  magazine  or  at  least  to  conduct  a  humorous  column  in  a 
college  newspaper.  Both  desires  having  been  frustrated  by  circumstances, 
there  is  no  doubt  that  much  of  this  volume  will  indicate  that  the  desire  was 
by  no  means  always  suppressed. 

The  publication  was  delayed  a  few  weeks  longer  than  we  had  expected, 
but  as  we  are  not  sob  sisters,  we  attribute  the  fact  merely  to  the  interference 
of  our  fellow  editors — the  Stylus  men.  It  is  next  to  impossible  to  produce 
a  year  book  worthy  of  the  name  with  many  pairs  of  eyes  peeping  over  one's 
shoulder.  And  it  is  impossible  to  remove  the  conditions  and  to  obtain  pri- 
vacy of  any  sort  while  sharing  an  office  with  another  publication.  As  a 
result,  the  office  was  a  nominal  refuge  (with  a  window  in  the  door) ,  and 
the  work  was  done  at  home  nights  or  week  ends. 

To  future  SUB  TURRI  editors  we  leave  this  advice:  First  of  all  obtain  an 
office.  If  you  cannot  obtain  one,  get  a  substitute.  But  above  all,  strive  for 
privacy,  so  that  your  work  will  be  of  the  highest  quality,  and  the  contents 
of  your  book  will  not  be  published  until  it  has  been  taken  from  the  press. 
Also  remember,  all  you  who  are  concerned  with  year  books  or  other  publica- 
tions, that  just  as  untrustworthiness  breeds  suspicion,  so  does  suspicion, 
especially  when  ill-founded,  create  untrustworthiness. 

And  with  these  parting  words  of  advice,  obvious  though  they  may  be,  and 
unheeded  as  they  will  doubtless  be,  we  cover  the  borrowed  typewriter,  hand 
over  the  keys  to  the  filing  cabinet,  take  up  our  hat,  and  leave  the  office. 
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Nicholas  J.  Wells 

Editor 


STYLUS 

'/   dwell   in   Possibility, 
A   fairer   house   than   Prose" 
— Emily  Dickinson. 
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STYLUS 

A  MAN  in  a  gray  suit  coming  up  the  walk.  .  .  the  doorbell  jangles.  .  . 
No  mail?.  .  .  .  Only  a  brown  envelope.  .  .  containing  a  monthly 
magazine  with  a  maroon  cover.  .  .  and  gold  pages.  .  .  short  stories.  .  . 
short,  short  stories.  .  .  essays  and  compositions.  .  .  scrubwomen  with  lumps 
in  their  throats.  .  .  characters  rivalling  Sabatini's;  Oppenheimish  plots.  .  .  one 
verse  to  a  page.  .  .  .     The  Stylus:  a  literary  magazine  since   1884. 

While  the  magazines  of  many  other  colleges  were  peddling  puny  puns, 
puerile  prattling,  and  pornography  from  prurient  pens,  the  Stylus  continued 
to  keep  the  even  tenor  of  its  ways  and  to  produce  the  manuscripts  of  young 
men  in  the  process  of  acquiring  a  cultural  background.  Compared  with  the 
garishness  of  other  college  magazines,  the  Stylus  may  seem  staid  and  sombre, 
but  really.  .  .  .  The  Stylus  of  course,  governed  as  it  is  by  principle  domi- 
nated by  the  Ratio  Studiorum  stands  as  unassailable  as  the  Gothic  towers 
whence  it  emanates;  and  those  who  have  been  so  rash  as  to  assail  it,  have  been 
shown  that  the  Stylus  can  not  and  will  not  be  assailed. 

The  men  of  1930  have  had  a  considerable  share  in  building  the  earth- 
works that  checked  the  advance  of  the  public-pandering  parade  of  para- 
logistic  palaver  printed  to  palliate  their  pagan  proclivities. 

Among  the  earliest  recollections  of  the  Stylus  are  two  stories  which  we  con- 
sider as  good  as  anything  the  Stylus  printed  during  our  first  two  years  at  the 
College,  and  of  course,  better  than  most  it  has  since  published.  They  are 
Marnell's  "The  Yes  Man,"  and  Kane's  "Backyard  Idyll." 

At  that  time  the  Stylus  was  more  than  a  college  magazine — it  was  some- 
thing unattainable  to  mere  freshmen.  It  had  a  high  literary  standard,  and 
was  unanimously  acknowledged  as  the  most  exclusive  club  at  B.  C.  But 
that  was  before  its  office  was  removed  to  the  lower  regions — where  its  mem- 
bers would  be  forced  to  associate  with  the  SuB  TURRI  staff.  Perhaps  en- 
vironment makes  a  great  deal  of  difference  to  a  man's  writing.  But  there  is 
no  doubt  that  the  Stylus,  since  its  exile,  has  not  attained  the  same  high  level 
— at  least  in  quantity. 

But  before  the  Stylus  became  something  real  and  material  to  us,  there 
were  some  of  our  numbers  who  soared  into  its  pages.  The  first  of  our 
class  was  Nick  Wells,  with  an  essay  on  Amy  Lowell.  Two  months  later 
Fred  Cone  published  his  sole  Stylus  contribution —  a  noteworthy  review  of 
"The  King's  Henchman."  By  June,  Walter  Glynn  had  published  an  essay 
on  Bacon,  and  the  Class  of  1930  had  shown  that  its  members  had  ability. 

Not  a  little  of  the  high  Stylus  quality  was  due  to  the  expert  advice  and 
suggestions  of  Mr.  William  Johnson,  S.J.,  the  Moderator,  who  aided  the 
editor,  Charles  F.  Stack,  without  himself  directing  the  magazine,  so  that  it 
was  a  real  undergraduate  publication.  Sophomore  came,  and  Francis  S. 
Shea,  as  editor,  proved  a  fitting  successor  to  Charles  F.  Stack.    This  year  the 
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magazine  suffered  from  lack  of  contributions,  but  it  suffered  only  in  quan- 
tity, for  Martin  Kane  and  Vic  Newton  were  still  writing,  and  the  class  of 
1930  was  beginning  to  wield  a  pen  with  greater  facility  than  before. 

From  the  first  issue,  the  class  made  itself  evident  in  the  Stylus.  Nicholas 
Jay  was  the  thinly  concealed  pseudonym  under  which  N.  J.  Wells  wrote  in 
October  his  first  "Jottings  of  a  Jay  Bird" — delightful,  humorous  and  yet 
philosophical  essays.  Imagination  was  the  keynote  of  his  productions.  He 
showed  an  amazing  facility  for  writing,  and  could  be  effective  whether  the 
medium  were  prose  or  verse,  and  whether  the  tone  were  serious  or  humorous. 
The  same  month,  William  J.  Koen  presented  the  first  of  his  verse,  which  was 
sometimes  tender  yet  mocking,  and  endowed  with  subtlety. 

December  saw  Bill  Koen's  first,  and  probably  best  story,  "Claus  and  De- 
fect", and  a  humorous  story  of  Nick  Wells',  "Just  a  Carroll."  "Shredded 
Prose"  was  the  first  of  Bill  Koen's  parodies  of  other  Stylus  contributors. 
Leo  Moran  wrote  his  first  essay  in  April,  an  intelligent  criticism  of  Sierra's 
"Cradle  Song."  Alphonse  Kalinauski  appeared  for  the  first  time  in  May, 
and  he  was  closely  followed  in  June  by  Eugene  P.  Burns,  John  Llewys  Con- 
nolly, and  Francis  H.  Higgins,  Jr. 

By  Junior,  the  class  was  well  established,  and  many  of  the  articles  pub- 
lished were  by  members  of  the  class.  Mr.  Frederick  L.  Berrigan,  S.J.,  was 
moderator,  and  John  C.  Jelly  occupied  the  editor's  chair.  The  Stylus  may 
have  been  suffering  from  the  proverbial  familiarity,  but  we  did  not  seem  to 
appreciate  it  as  much  as  we  did  formerly.  However,  it  is  undeniable  that 
the  Stylus  reached  its  lowest  level  during  our  four  years — at  least  as  regards 
the  quantity.  In  regard  to  quality — it  suffices  to  say  that  Bill  Butler  was 
contributing  the  same  sparkling  verse  and  intellectual  prose  that  always  flows 
from  his  pen.  Essentially  an  essayist,  he  delighted  u^s  with  his  presentations  of 
"Theodore  Maynard."  "On  Prejudices,  "  and  "Francis  Thompson."  In  four 
lines  on  Autumn,  he  equalled  reams  of  verse  from  others. 

February  and  March  of  Junior  year  saw  Bill  Koen's  "Young  Swan  Song", 
and  the  swan  song  of  his  prose  and  pseudonyms  for  Junior  year.  "The 
Problem  of  the  Perished  Postmaster",  by  Phil  Tration,  and  "Risibility  Plus", 
by  Alecsander  Koussemich  were  his  last  lines  till  September.  His  Stylus  re- 
view in  the  Heights  banned  him  from  polite  literary  circles  until  Senior,  when 
he  was  made  Associate  Editor  of  the  Stylus.  Nick  Wells  in  the  meantime 
was  writing  reams  of  stories,  essays,  verse,  and  having  many  of  them  pub- 
lished.    His  Exchange  Column  was  one  of  the  features  of  the  magazine. 

John  P.  Farricy  and  Thomas  G.  Perkins  made  their  poetic  debut  in  May 
....  Tom  had  been  writing  Heights  editorials,  so  perhaps  poetry  follows, 
for  Nick  Wells  used  to  turn  out  at  least  an  editorial  a  week  for  the  Heights. 

June  ushered  out  the  last  of  the  small  size  Stylus  issues — which  had  un- 
accountably improved  in  size  since  the  Heights  criticism  of  the  forty  page 
March  issue  containing  one  sixteen-page  essay.  And  June  ushered  in  an- 
other new  writer  from  Thirty.     Norman  Kent  contributed  "Muffled  Drums" 
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to  the  June  issue,  but  not  a  few  recognized  the  clear  cut  style  as  the  evenly 
balanced  oratory  of  Edward  A.  Hogan. 

Thus  another  year  was  brought  to  a  close — a  very  eventful  year  for  the 
Stylus,  and  for  the  members  of  1930  connected  with  it.  The  smallest  year  of 
all — only  476  pages,  as  compared  to  544  of  Sophomore  or  588  of  Fresh- 
man— yet  1930  had  more  contributors  and  staff  members  than  ever. 

Senior  arrived  at  last,  and  while  the  class  was  still  almost  incredulous  of 
the  fact  that  they  were  Seniors,  the  Stylus  suddenly  appeared — on  time,  and 
the  college  was  astounded.  A  64  page  issue  in  October!  .  .  .  This  wouldn't 
go  on  all  year  long!  .  .  .  But  it  did!  As  Editor,  Nicholas  J.  Wells  saw  to  it 
that  the  Stylus  appeared  during  its  titular  month,  and  contained  sixty-four 
pages,  as  many  as  funds  would  allow. 

Assisting  him  were  William  J.  Koen,  restored  to  the  staff  as  "Assoc.  Ed.;" 
William  H.  Butler,  Exchange  Editor —  and  an  excellent  column  he  wrote 
each  month;  Francis  H.  Higgins,  Jr.  as  Alumni  Editor — with  a  real  chatty 
alumni  column  getting  us  ready  for  the  future;  and  John  W.  Mclntyre,  as 
Assistant  Editor — with  frequent  contributions  of  poetry.  On  the  business 
staff  were  John  J.  Cusack,  Business  Manager,  looking  after  the  financial  end 
of  the  magazine,  energetic  to  the  point  of  interrupting  publication  for  a 
last  minute  advertisement;  William  E.  Trainor,  Jr.,  Circulation  Manager, 
who  saw  that  you  received  your  Stylus  or  knew  the  reason  why;  Leo  P. 
Moran,  Advertising  Manager,  helped  the  makeup  of  the  ads,  and  contributed 
to  the  prose  work.  Brendan  C.  McNally  was  the  Assistant  Treasurer — 
he  would  have  been  Treasurer,  only  the  banking  is  done  at  St.  Mary's  Hall. 

Literarily,  the  articles  were  of  the  quality  expected  from  Stylus  contribu- 
tors. John  W.  Mclntyre's  verse  was  neat,  well  rounded,  and  in  a  Celtic 
strain.     And  you'll  find  John's  humor  scintillating  on  many  of  these  pages. 

Leo  P.  Moran  contributed  not  often,  but  quite  well — serious  essays,  in- 
structive and  interesting.  Nick  Wells'  stories  became  better  and  better,  his 
much-discussed  "Sketched  in  Purple",  being  the  probable  climax  of  his  short 
stories,  in  which  he  specialized  in  Senior.  His  style  did  not  suffer  due  to  his 
position  on  the  staff,  but  improved.  Edward  A.  Hogan  contributed  again  in 
Senior,  when  other  activities  permitted.  So  did  Walter  Glynn,  who  dis- 
appointed many  readers  by  not  writing  oftener.  John  P.  Farricy,  Jr.,  pleased 
many  with  his  skillful  verse.  Frank  Higgins,  the  troubador  of  1930, 
captured  us  all  with  his  delicate  verses.  He  could  be  playful  or  serious,  highly 
emotional,  or  sincerely  devoted.  "Brown  Eyes",  "Girl  on  A  Strap",  "Cal- 
vary at  the  Crib"  and  "Night  Wind",  are  examples  from  his  prolific  pen. 
Bill  Koen  wrote  less  than  before,  producing  "Oh,  My  Dear!"  which  merely 
hinted  at  sentiment,  the  only  piece  worthy  of  mention.  His  "First  Robin" 
was  a  clever  parody. 

During  the  past  year,  the  Stylus  underwent  such  a  great  change  in  makeup 
that  the  Carolina  Magazine  commented  on  its  format  as  the  best  the  editors 
had  seen. 
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John  J.  Hayes 

Editor 


HEIGHTS 

"/  aw  ashamed,  1  hide — 
What  right  have  I  to  be  .  .  ?" 
— Emily    Dickinson. 
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HEIGHTS 

AMONG  those  of  our  numbers  who  first  answered  Editor  Tom  HefFernan's 
"appeal  for  Freshman"  which  is  perennially  the  subject  for  Heights  edi- 
torials, there  were  no  doubt  some  of  the  members  of  the  managing  board 
elected  for  last  year.  Freshman  found  us  avidly  reading  the  Heig'hts  each 
week,  even  the  editorials.  Of  course,  in  late  years,  this  practice  has  fallen  by 
the  wayside.  Perhaps  it  is  because  there  is  nothing  new  in  the  editorial 
columns  any  more. 

However  that  may  be,  the  editorials — from  the  capable  pen  of  Vic  New- 
ton— gave  us  much  to  think  of.  and  yet  more  to  talk  of.  Feature  articles, 
too,  there  were  a-plenty.  From  the  beginning,  our  class  has  been  active  in 
the  journalistic  field,  and  among  the  first  articles  of  note  in  the  Heights  was  a 
communication  by  N.  J.  W.  '30 — "the  plaintive  crying  of  a  lonely  fresh- 
man." This  was  in  March.  The  following  week,  two  letters  appeared 
in  refutation,  and  N.  J.  W.  '30  was  invited  to  write  for  the  Heights.  An 
editorial  in  the  Stylus  some  weeks  later,  refuted  the  freshman,  who  by 
this  time  had  seen  his  feature  on  having  one's  hair  cut,  emblazoned  over  two 
columns  of  the  official  news  organ  of  the  college.  Shortly  after  this,  some 
"Modern  Reviews,"  parodies  of  newspaper  book-reviews,  appeared  in  the 
weekly,  and  on  April  12th  and  May  10th  respectively,  Nick  Wells  and  Bill 
Koen  were  added  to  the  Heights  staff.  Al  McCarthy  had  been  on  the  staff 
about  a  month,  and  Jack  Hayes  was  a  Heights  man  the  year  before. 

The  quality  of  the  sports  articles  also  seemed  to  improve  very  suddenly 
upon  the  advent  of  the  class  of  1930.  and  on  March  26th,  Jack  Dwyer  was 
made  a  staff  member. 

September  27,  1927 — Volume  IX,  Number  1.  Already  veteran  corres- 
pondents by  this  time  were:  Jack  Hayes,  Frank  Higgins,  Bill  Koen,  Al 
McCarthy,  and  Bill  Trainor.  Sport  writers  who  had  already  made  a 
place  for  themselves  in  the  sun — or  on  the  Heights — were  Jack  Dwyer 
and  Bud  Gillooly.  Al  Porcis  and  John  Merrick  were  aiding  the  business  end 
of  the  paper,  while  Nick  Wells  was  writing  editorials  which  were  always 
readable,  and  often  interesting,  and  that's  going  some. 

In  October,  Waaldo  W.  Waldo,  '49,  appeared  among  the  columns,  causing 
much  controversy  as  to  his  identity.  It  was  not  until  Junior  that  Jack 
Spencer  of  '29  was  found  to  be  the  culprit.  The  class  did  not  partake  in 
any  further  Heights  features  until  the  last  of  November  when  N.  J.  Wells 
answered  a  communication  of  a  "Serious  Sophomore"  whose  fame  was  to 
become  more  widespread  than  any  other  contributor  to  the  Heights  until 
March  1929.  In  the  meantime,  Vic  Newton's  column  "On  This  And  That" 
alternately  amused,  or  gave  food  for  thought. 

In  January,  the  first  of  the  class  to  break  into  the  "On  This  And  That" 
column  was  Phil  Tration  Koen — the  name  was  probably  inspired  by  the 
Chemistry  Academy  which  he  had  been  covering  since  September.  Johnny 
Grandfield  had  been  giving  the  news  of  the  Marquette  and  other  activities, 
while  Leo  Moran  was  writing  up  the  Spanish  Academy  and  "Under  the 
Towers."  Jack  Hayes  in  the  meantime,  was  having  charge  of  alternate 
issues  with  Denny  Sughrue,  '29. 

In  February.  "Waldo's  Watson"  a  pseudo-detective  story  (author  Phil 
Tration)  based  on  the  tale  of  the  Serious  Sophomore  and  Waaldo  W.  Waldo, 
occupied  nearly  a  full  page.  It  was  followed  the  next  week  by  an  editorial 
on  the  search  for  the  Serious  Soph,  who  was  really  a  Senior  and  who  had 
been  writing  continually  and  humorously. 
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"Koen's  and  Kelley's  Edition  of  Stylus  Appears  in  Latest  Issue"  was  the 
headline  which  ushered  in  the  first  Stylus  review  to  be  written  for  the  Heights 
by  Bill  Koen,  whose  reviews  later  became  more  than  well  known  at  the 
college.  The  same  week  a  communication  by  Upson  Downes  Wells  refuted 
a  refutation  of  one  of  Nick's  editorials.  It  was  answered  by  Herman  Hermits, 
but  Editor  Newton  had  the  rebuttal  that  week. 

On  March  thirteenth,  with  the  editorial  "Swan  Song"  the  curtain  was 
drawn  on  another  managing  board,  and  the  last  of  the  eight  page  issues  for 
some  time  to  come.  The  following  week,  Jack  Hayes  was  elected  Managing 
Editor  on  the  new  staff,  and  Nick  Wells  was  nominated  Chairman  of  the 
Editorial  Board,  but  the  position  was  abolished. 

"The  Problem  of  the  Perished  Postmaster"  by  Phil  Tration  was  accepted 
by  the  Heights  and  set  up  in  type,  but  a  sudden  ban  on  humor  in  the 
columns  abolished  the  "On  This  And  That"  column  of  Newton's  as  well 
as  Serious  Soph,  Waaldo  Waldo,  and  other  articles.  Two  weeks  after  the 
advent  of  the  new  Board,  the  "On  This  And  That"  in  a  serious  form  was 
revived. 

For  the  second  issue  of  Volume  X,  Bill  Koen  had  charge  of  the  issue  for 
the  first  time.  The  following  week  he  began  a  series  of  book  reviews  for  the 
"Library  Shelf."  Two  weeks  later  John  Grandfield  directed  the  makeup. 
Bill  Koen  again  and  Leo  Moran  had  charge  of  the  second  and  third  following 
issues,  respectively.  Grandfield,  Koen  and  Moran  alternated  during  the  rest 
of  the  year  in  directing  the  makeup.  Often  two  or  all  of  them  made  up  the 
paper  in  collaboration — frequently  without  the  aid  of  either  managing 
editor. 

On  November  13th,  the  annual  Stylus-Heights  football  game  was  brought 
before  the  public  by  a  communication  from  Will  D.  Brand  Moran,  repre- 
senting the  Stylus,  and  was  replied  to  by  the  Hvlus  Clique,  represented  by 
Bill  Koen. 

November  27th.  "Eagles  Ready  For  Annual  Purple  Classic"  was  the 
streamer  headline  which  confronted  Heights  readers.  This  type  headline 
later  achieved  great  popularity.  In  the  fall  and  winter  of  our  senior  year, 
they  were  used  with  amazing  regularity.  The  wording  "L.  P.  Moran  and 
W.  J.  Koen  In  Charge  of  This  Issue"  beneath  the  staff  head  was  so  large 
that  on  a  copy  of  the  paper  corrected  by  the  editor  later  in  the  week  was 
written  "Was  editorial  title  omitted  to  make  room  for  names?" 

Two  weeks  later  the  first  Stylus  review  by  Moran  and  Koen  in  collabora- 
tion was  published,  and  passed  practically  unnoticed.  The  following  week 
a  Stylus  review  for  the  month  of  November  appeared.  The  Heights  editor 
approached  Mr.  Koen  in  the  lunch  room  and  said,  "Say  Bill,  that  Stylus 
review  of  yours  and  Leo's  (Mr.  Moran's)  was  the  worst  thing  in  the  issue, 
next  to  the  Hamlet  writeup."  For  the  performance  of  "Hamlet"  had  been 
also  reviewed,  by  a  member  of  the  class  of  1929,  with  undue  praise  accord- 
ing to  the  editor. 

January  29th:  "Football  Revue  Awaits  Curtain;  'Zeus'  plays  opposite 
Paddy  Creeden  as  Prima  Donna" — the  Junior  play  headline:  "Students  Re- 
ceive January  Stylus" — another  Stylus  review. 

February  5th:  "Football  Revue  Scores  Big  Hit"  and  a  review  by  the 
erstwhile  Stylus  reviewer — W.  J.  K.  The  review  was  deplored  by  Mr. 
Doyle  of  '31,  who  was  answered  by  W.  J.  K.  The  same  week,  the  Fulton 
election  results  were  relegated  to  the  last  page — the  fourth,  for  the  Heights 
had  gradually  dwindled. 

The  last  of  February,  Leo  Moran,  one  of  the  three  men  under  considera- 
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tion  for  the  two  positions  of  Managing  Editor,  decided  that  the  Heights 
poHcy  was  not  in  accord  with  his  own.  He  resigned.  He  was  at  once  made 
Fulton  Debate  Manager. 

The  February  Stylus  was  reviewed  in  the  issue  of  March  12th,  this  time 
by  Mr.  Koen  alone.  The  Parrakeet  said  that  week:  'Tor  every  good  book 
there  are  twenty  bad  ones."  March  IQth:  Heights  managing  board  nomina- 
tions were  announced.  The  honor  roll  was  printed.  The  following  week 
a  new  managing  board  took  possession.  The  features  were  more  new  type 
headlines:  "Kissing  the  Blarney  Stone"  by  Nick  Wells;  Koen's  Iconolast,  a 
new  column:  and  the  pictures  of  Messrs.  John  J.  Hayes,  editor;  William  J. 
Koen  and  John  J.  Grandfield,  Managing  Editors;  Nicholas  J.  Wells,  Chair- 
man of  the  Editorial  Board:  John  F.  Dwyer,  Sports  Editor;  Alphonse  B.  E. 
Porcis,  Business  Manager;  Edward  M.  Kearns,  Treasurer;  Neil  T.  O'Connor, 
Circulation  Manager:  and  Edward  P.  Deveney,   '31,  Advertising  Manager. 

The  following  week,  these  were  retained,  with  the  exception  of  the 
pictures.  But  the  feature  was  a  review  of  the  March  Stylus.  The  Heights 
reached  the  College  Wednesday  morning.  Thursday  morning,  as  Bill  Koen 
was  about  to  enter  the  Stylus  sanctum,  such  privilege  was  denied  him  by  the 
Moderator  of  said  publication.  He  was  gently  but  firmly  told  that  he  was 
no  longer  a  member  of  the  Stylus  staff.  At  1:30  P.  M.,  Mr.  Koen  had  a  very 
short  but  important  business  meeting  with  the  reverend  Moderator  of  the 
Heights.     The  review  with  its  attendant  headline  had  been  his  undoing. 

Friday,  while  Mr.  Koen  was  penning  a  resignation  to  the  Heights,  the 
Managing  Board  of  that  conservative  paper  was  electing  Mr.  Charles  A. 
McCarthy  Managing  Editor  as  his  successor.  Until  Monday  morning, 
when  the  Heights  editor  received  the  resignation,  there  were  three  Managing 
Editors  on  the  Heights  Staff,  but  only  two  of  them  were  at  the  printer's. 

The  first  of  the  new  streamer  headlines  appeared  May  7th;  "Law  School 
Opens  in  September."  There  were  no  more  Stylus  reviews  until  the  follow- 
ing March,  when  Bill  Koen  resumed  his  former  activities — in  a  very  half- 
hearted manner. 

Junior  came  to  an  end  with  a  two  line  streamer:  'Tifty-Second  Com- 
mencement Exercises  on  June  Twelfth." 

September,  1929.  We  returned  to  read  the  Heights  in  Senior.  Among 
the  more  important  features  for  the  year  were  the  ill-fated  "Dunsinane  Mur- 
der Case"  by  U.  S.  S.  Vantine  Koen,  more  streamer  headlines,  and  more 
streamer  headlines.  Nick  Wells'  editorial  "What  of  Hockey"  caused  more 
comment  than  his  editorial  of  the  year  before;  "Handshaking  with  the 
Faculty."  Streamer  head  followed  streamer  head.  The  Dramatic  produc- 
tion took  place  in  December.  Mr.  Wells  was  assigned  to  review  it.  He 
sub-let  the  contract  to  Mr.  Koen  who  wrote  a  review  which  Managing  Editor 
Grandfield  liked,  but  did  not  publish.  Mr.  Moran's  version  was  finally 
accepted, 

Messrs  Koen  and  Moran,  though  no  longer  on  the  Heights  staff,  became 
frequent  contributors,  and  on  the  abdication  of  the  managing  board  in  March 
both  were  replaced  on  the  staff.  The  Heights,  under  Jerome  Doyle  '31,  be- 
came suddenly  radical,  and  the  articles,  judging  from  complaints  from  the 
various  academies  and  societies,  were  at  least  slightly  out  of  accord  with  the 
truth.  However,  there  is  promise  of  improvement,  so  the  Heights  may  in 
time  to  come,  be  more  the  ideal  college  paper,  and  less  the  sensational  tabloid. 

But  we  of  '30,  who  are  interested  in  the  welfare  of  all  organizations  at 
the  college  extend  to  the  Heights  our  best  wishes  for  the  future. 
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Harold  P.  Sullivan 

President   First    Term 


Leo  p.  Moran 

President   Second   Term 


FULTON 

'Rave  how   thou   wilt." 
— de  la  Mare. 
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DEBATING 

FRESHMAN 

The  class  of  Senior  looking  back  in  retrospect  over  the  four  years  that 
have  all  too  swiftly  passed,  has  many  worthy  achievements  to  its  credit,  of 
which  it  may  be  justly  proud.  The  class  has  established  itself  with 
prominence  in  all  the  activities  of  the  college.  Its  activities  in  one  activity 
have  been  particularly  eminent,  namely  debating.  From  its  Freshman  year 
the  Class  of  1930  was  fated  to  make  no  small  name  for  itself.  Enrolled  in 
its  ranks  were  nearly  a  score  of  men  who  came  to  the  college  with  the  most 
impressive  of  scholastic,  forensic  records  behind  them — men,  actually  well 
experienced  with  the  platform  and  public  audiences,  an  experience  garnered 
through  the  keenest  of  interscholastic  competition.  Added  to  these  ex- 
perienced speakers  were  a  wealth  of  Freshmen  entering  debating  as  an  activity, 
for  the  first  time,  but  thoroughly  imbued  with  a  spirit  to  develop  themselves 
and  set  as  their  ambition,  the  desire  to  represent  Boston  College  upon  the 
platform.  Consequently,  when  the  Marquette  Debating  Society  extended 
its  invitation  to  Freshmen  to  join  its  ranks,  it  was  only  to  be  expected  that 
the  class  of  '30  availed  themselves  of  the  opportunity  and  responded  magnifi- 
cently. So  rapidly  did  we  adapt  ourselves  and  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the 
Marquette,  that  in  a  short  time  we  exhibited  forensic  abilities  superior  to  the 
Sophomores  which  established  our  position  in  debating  circles. 

During  the  year  1926,  the  efforts  of  the  Intercollegiate  Committee  to 
secure  public  discussions  were  fruitless.  Activities  therefore  were  mainly  in- 
tra-mural.  The  value  of  experience  from  constant  intra-mural  oral  expres- 
sions were  fully  commensurate  with  the  time  so  devoted. 

On  the  evening  of  March  16,  1927  the  annual  Marquette  Prize  Debate, 
the  class  of  1930  made  its  Intercollegiate  debut  in  this  debate  through  the 
splendid  efforts  of  two  of  its  members,  who  were  selected  as  prize  debaters, 
namely  Edward  Hogan  and  James  Murphy.  The  question  was  the  interest- 
ing Supreme  Court-Congress  veto  discussion.  The  negative,  composed  of 
Messrs.  Hogan.  '30,  Tobin,  '29,  and  Leen,  '29,  was  awarded  the  decision 
over  Messrs.  Murphy,  '30,  Frawley,  '29  and  O'Keefe,  '29. 

Following  the  prize  debate,  the  clash  between  Sophomore  and  Freshmen 
Marquette  members  took  place.  The  immigration  problem,  extremely  per- 
tinent at  that  time  was  discussed.  The  honor  of  1930  was  upheld  by  Messrs. 
Ward,  Gough  and  O'Sullivan  while  1929  was  upheld  by  Messrs.  McManus, 
McElroy  and  Landrigan.  However  the  efforts  of  our  representatives  were 
not  sufficient  to  triumph  over  the  Sophomores. 

The  Marquette  representatives  journeyed  to  Worcester  on  the  evening  of 
May  15th  to  debate  Holy  Cross,  on  the  question  of  immediate  independence 
for  the  Philippines.  Again  1930  was  represented.  Messrs.  O'Keefe,  '29, 
Hogan,  '30  and  Leen,  '29  composed  the  Marquette  team  and  only  after  a 
well-nigh  bloody  strife,  did  they  return  home  on  the  short-end  of  a  two- 
to-one  decision. 

The  term  came  to  a  close  following  this  debate  and  the  Class  of  1930  felt 
humbly  satisfied  with  the  results  of  its  youngster  year  in  debating  at  B.  C. 
We  departed  keenly  anticipating  the  year  to  come  when  as  lofty  Sophomores 
we  were  to  carry  on  as  veteran  members  in  the  Marquette. 

SOPHOMORE 
Eager  to  continue  the  work  of  the  Marquette,   and  to  meet  the  obliga- 
tions entrusted  to  us  by  our  older  brothers  of  the  class  of  1929,  who  were 
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now  Fultonians,  we  immediately  set  out  as  Sophomores  to  obtain  Intercol- 
legiate debates. 

During  the  first  semester,  the  Marquette  guided  by  the  moderator,  John  C. 
Proctor,  S.J.,  and  under  such  officers  as  Edward  Hogan,  James  Murphy,  John 
Grandfield,  and  William  Ward,  achieved  no  little  share  of  success. 

The  first  intercollegiate  debate  was  scheduled  for  the  second  week  in 
January  with  Clark  University  in  Worcester,  but  due  to  some  unforeseen 
managerial  difficulties  the  meeting  was  cancelled  on  the  eve  of  the  debate. 

The  highlight  of  our  Sophomore  year  in  debate  took  place  on  Sunday, 
March  1 1th,  1928,  when  the  annual  Marquette  Prize  debate  was  held.  The 
important  question,  facing  the  people  of  the  country  at  that  time,  of  inter- 
vention in  Latin  America  was  discussed,  in  the  proposition,  "Resolved:  'That 
the  United  States  Should  Withdraw  her  Marines  from  Nicaragua.'  "  The 
affirmative  was  up  held  by  Messrs.  William  Wallace,  '30,  Jerome  Doyle,  '31 
and  Edward  Hogan,  '30.  The  negative  defended  by  Messrs.  Harold  P.  Sulli- 
van, Robert  Hughes  and  Leo  P.  Moran  was  awarded  the  decision.  Mr. 
Harold  P.  Sullivan  presenting  the  superior  development  in  respect  to  logic, 
composition  and  delivery,  in  the  opinion  of  both  judges  and  audience,  re- 
ceived the  much  coveted  Gargan  award. 

Following  the  Prize  Debate  Intercollegiate  debates  were  held  with  Provi- 
dence, Dartmouth  and  Holy  Cross  Colleges,  in  all  of  which  the  Marquette 
was  declared  the  happy  victor. 

The  year  was  brought  to  a  close  with  a  truly  happy  and  spirited  informal 
banquet,  held  in  the  Philomatheia  Chalet  and  attended  by  all  the  members 
and  with  several  representatives  of  the  faculty  as  guests. 

The  officers  during  the  second  semester  were  William  Ward,  President; 
Robert  Hughes,  Vice-President;  Leo  P.  Moran,  Secretary;  and  John  O'Neil, 
Treasurer.  Under  their  leadership  the  most  successful  year  that  the  Mar- 
quette has  ever  had  was  brought  to  a  happy  conclusion. 

JUNIOR 

Enriched  in  no  small  way  by  the  valuable  experience  received  during  our 
successful  apprenticeship  in  the  Marquette,  we  were  now  in  our  Junior  year 
to  receive  and  enjoy  a  most  happy  privilege,  admittance  to  the  Fulton  De- 
bating Society,  the  oldest  and  most  hallowed  organization  at  Boston  College, 
a  society  whose  prestige  and  impressive  record  stands  as  a  significant  tribute 
to  Boston  College,  her  system  and  the  calibre  of  her  students. 

Many  of  our  classmates  joined  the  society  and  were  welcomed  by  the 
Fulton's  new  moderator,  Mr.  W.  Edmund  Fitzgerald,  S.  J.  We  were  de- 
termined to  hold  the  banner  of  the  Fulton  aloft  and  carry  it  to  further 
heights.  However  our  ambitions  had  to  be  restrained  at  the  start  and  the 
Fulton  proceeded  under  the  leadership  of  Henry  M.  Leen,  '29.  He  was  ably 
assisted  by  Leo  P.  O'Keefe  and  Thomas  P.  Sullivan.  After  many  pleasant 
intra-mural  debates,  we  opened  the  intercollegiate  debating  season  for  1928 
on  the  evening  of  November  2nd,  by  defeating  the  representatives  of  Oxford 
University  in  Ford  Hall,  Boston.  The  victorious  B.  C.  team  was  composed 
of  Messrs.  Leen,  Hogan  and  O'Keefe.  Bostonians  that  night  were  more  in- 
terested it  would  seem  in  viewing  the  traditional  Republican  torch  light 
parade  and  we  were  forced  to  debate  our  British  friends  before  a  very  small 
audience.  The  second  debate  on  the  schedule  was  held  prior  to  the  Christmas 
holidays.  Fordham  was  our  rival,  the  debate  iteslf  was  one  of  the  best  con- 
tested battles  of  the  season.  The  subject  under  discussion  was  the  relative 
merits  of  the  Baumes  Laws  of  New  York  State.     By  a  two  to  one  verdict  we 
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were  forced  to  bow  to  our  Gotham  rivals  even  though  Harold  P.  Sullivan, 
'30,  John  L.  Frawley,  '29  and  Frank  Harkins,  '29  put  up  a  great  battle.  The 
second  and  final  international  debate  of  the  season  took  place  early  in 
February  when  we  met  the  members  of  the  Sydney  University  Debating  So- 
ciety. Having  come  all  the  way  from  Australia,  they  were  forced  to  go  home 
with  another  defeat  from  the  Fulton  attached  to  them.  The  team  of  Messrs. 
Hogan,  Leen  and  O'Keefe  was  again  victorious. 

The  international  debates  that  the  Fulton  had  conducted  were  successes  in 
every  way  but  they  were  financial  failures.  The  Society  was  forced  to  curb 
its  international  conquests  and  strive  for  national  honors.  At  this  time  the 
elections  for  the  second  term  were  held  and  the  able  and  aggressive  Alfred  J. 
Monahan,  '29  was  elected  President.  He  was  assisted  by  John  L.  Frawley, 
'29  and  Edward  U.  Lee,  '29,  as  minor  officers.  The  new  president  faced  a 
hard  task  in  arranging  the  program  for  the  balance  of  the  year  and  he  en- 
trusted this  work  to  a  member  of  our  class,  Leo  P.  Moran.  As  Manager  of 
Debate  for  over  two  seasons  he  set  a  record  that  has  not  been  equalled  in  the 
history  of  the  Fulton.  Within  a  short  period,  ten  debates  had  been  added  to 
our  schedule  due  to  the  efforts  of  the  new  manager.  On  February  10th,  a  team 
composed  of  Harold  P.  Sullivan,  '30,  Edward  U.  Lee,  '29  and  John  Landri- 
gan,  '29  defeated  Pittsburg  University.  Pittsburg  had  an  enviable  record. 
They  were  undefeated  in  twelve  debates  until  they  were  downed  by  the 
Fultonians. 

The  greatest  venture  of  the  season,  the  Harvard  Debate  was  the  next  feature 
on  the  program.  The  project  was  a  dangerous  one  in  that  it  was  a  hard  task 
to  fill  Symphony  Hall  when  a  question  of  mediocre  interest,  capital  punish- 
ment, was  being  discussed.  However  let  it  be  said  to  the  credit  of  President 
Monahan  and  Manager  Moran  that  the  debate  was  a  financial  success.  Under 
the  terms  of  the  contract,  the  Fulton  assumed  the  managerial  responsibilities 
for  the  debate.  And  let  it  be  said  to  the  credit  of  the  Boston  College  team, 
Messrs.  O'Keefe,  Hogan  and  Leen,  that  Harvard  University  suffered  its 
second  defeat  from  the  Fulton  in  as  many  years. 

With  the  Harvard  victory  ringing  in  our  ears  we  went  to  Brockton  where 
we  met  the  representatives  of  Loyola  University  of  Chicago.  Edward  Lee, 
'29  and  James  McManus,  '29  represented  the  Fulton.  The  Chicagoans  came, 
saw  and  conquered.  Not  discouraged  we  met  and  defeated  New  York  Uni- 
versity at  Lowell  under  the  auspices  of  the  Lowell  Boston  College  Club. 
William  J.  Wallace  represented  our  class  in  that  debate.  Debating  relations 
having  been  renewed  with  Bates  College  we  held  a  most  interesting  no-de- 
cision debate  with  the  Maine  College  in  the  High  School  Auditorium  at 
Pawtucket.  Rhode  Island.  The  three  debates  mentioned  above  were  held  off 
campus  under  the  auspices  of  the  Boston  College  and  the  favor  and  approval 
with  which  people  in  the  remote  sections  of  the  state  greeted  the  Fultonians 
was  marked.  At  the  Heights  only  a  limited  few  were  able  to  attend  the  de- 
bates but  this  policy  enabled  people  in  Brockton,  Lowell  and  Rhode  Island 
to  hear  the  representatives  of  Boston  College  expound  in  clear,  logical  speeches 
the  various  topics  of  the  day. 

The  Granite  State  was  invaded  by  the  Fultonians  in  March  and  we  held 
a  no-decision  debate  with  New  Hampshire  University.  The  Annual  Prize 
Debate  was  held  on  April  7th,  at  the  Heights.  Leo  P.  O'Keefe,  '29  was 
deemed  worthy  by  the  judges  of  the  Roberts  Medal  which  is  annualy 
awarded  to  the  best  Fultonian  debater  through  the  generosity  of  Mrs.  Vincent. 
P.  Roberts.  On  April  19th  two  intercollegiate  debates  were  held,  one  at 
Waterville,  Maine  with  Colby  College  and  another  at  New  York  City  with 
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New  York  University.  Thomas  Kelly,  '30  made  his  debut  at  Waterville. 
This  day  was  an  unlucky  one  for  the  Fulton  and  our  gallant  warriors  were 
forced  to  bow  to  their  rivals.  Ill  luck  continued  and  on  April  21  we  lost 
again  to  Fordham  University  at  Gotham. 

The  final  debate  of  the  year  was  with  our  traditional  rival,  Holy  Cross. 
The  Newton  Council,  Knights  of  Columbus  has  donated  a  trophy  and  the 
college  that  wins  three  debates  out  of  five  will  be  entitled  to  permanent  pos- 
session of  the  cup.  Having  defeated  the  Crusaders  in  1927  and  1928  our 
warriors  tried  valiantly  to  retain  the  cup  for  the  Fulton  but  in  vain  and 
Messrs.  Hogan,  Leen  and  O'Keefe  bowed  to  Holy  Cross  and  to  defeat  for 
the  first  time  in  the  long  season. 

During  the  year  several  lecture  debates  were  held  in  which  Leo  Moran, 
Leon  O'Brien,  Nicholas  Maffeo,  James  Mahoney  and  Frank  Mahoney  par- 
ticipated. These  debates  were  held  before  various  Knights  of  Columbus 
Councils,  Advertising  Clubs,  civic  clubs  and  women's  clubs  and  all  of  them 
were  highly  successful. 

The  season  was  brought  to  a  close  with  a  banquet  at  the  University  Club 
and  Alfred  Monahan  acted  as  toastmaster.  The  guests  of  the  evening  were 
Reverend  Fathers  Keyes  and  Corrigan  and  the  retiring  moderator,  Mr.  Fitz- 
gerald. During  the  brief  term  that  Mr.  Fitzgerald  acted  as  moderator  of  the 
Fulton,  he  won  the  respect  and  admiration  of  all  and  he  was  given  a  rousing 
reception  at  the  banquet.  Humorous  entertainment  was  provided  for  by 
Thomas  P.  Sullivan,  '29  who  read  the  Prophecy  and  William  J.  Koen,  '30, 
who  read  the  Will. 

The  new  officers  were  installed  at  the  banquet  and  five  members  of  our 
Class  were  chosen  to  direct  the  activities  of  the  Fulton  during  senior.  Harold 
P.  Sullivan  was  chosen  as  president  and  he  has  merited  the  office  by  his  ex- 
cellent presentations  in  intercollegiate  debates.  Leo  P.  Moran  was  selected 
as  vice-president  and  let  it  be  said  that  the  moderator  remarked  that  much  of 
the  year's  success  was  due  to  the  new  vice-president.  William  J.  Koen,  who 
had  made  himself  famous  by  reading  Critic's  reports,  was  elected  secretary 
and  Nicholas  A.  Maffeo  who  had  appeared  in  several  lecture  debates  was 
chosen  to  fill  the  position  of  treasurer.  T.  Guy  Perkins  was  delegated  to  act 
as  censor.     And  thus  ended  a  famous  chapter  in  the  history  of  the  Fulton. 

SENIOR 

That  time,  which  four  years  previous,  had  seemed  so  far  and  distant 
when  as  Seniors  we  would  assume  the  position  as  leaders  in  the  debating 
activity  at  Boston  College  had  finally  arrived.  We  entered  on  our  final  year 
of  debating.  With  the  splendid  records  of  our  predecessors  before  us  and 
realizing  the  ideals  and  responsibilities  that  we  would  be  forced  to  fulfill, 
we  determined,  and  set  as  our  first  ambition,  the  desire  to  make  the  Fulton  of 
1930  one  of  the  best  years  ever,  and  to  leave  a  record  behind  us  that  might 
be  justly  pointed  to  in  the  future  years  by  those  who  review  it  as  something 
to  be  distinctly  proud  of.  We  can  admit  that  our  desire  has  been  realized 
and  the  Fulton  record  in  our  public  debates  and  in  our  private  meetings  has 
proved  more  than  successful. 

Mr.  William  J.  Kenealy,  S.J.,  was  appointed  to  serve  as  the  moderator 
succeeding  Mr.  W.  Edmund  Fitzgerald,  S.J.,  who  had  gone  to  France  for 
further  studies.  Under  the  leadership  of  Harold  P.  Sullivan  as  President, 
and  Leo  P.  Moran  as  Vice  President  and  intercollegiate  debate  manager,  one 
of  the  most  ambitious  schedules  of  recent  years   was  undertaken.      During 
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the  season,  Holy  Cross,  New  York  University,  Bates,  Harvard,  Connecticut 
Agricultural,  Fordham,  Princeton,  Dartmouth,  Johns  Hopkins  and  New 
Hampshire  were  met.  In  addition  to  this  elaborate  program  the  Society 
itself  took  on  new  life  and  the  meetings  were  more  than  enlivened. 

The  success  of  many  of  the  debates — excluding  the  financial  outcome, 
was  due  in  great  part  to  the  reception  committee,  whose  members,  William 
J.  Koen,  chairman,  and  Nicholas  J.  Wells,  helped  our  guests  to  forget  the 
judges'  decision.  (The  committee  did  not  function  for  the  Holy  Cross 
Debate  in  which  B.  C.  was  defeated.) 

The  first  public  debate  of  the  season  was  held  on  December  8,  1929,  and 
the  representatives  of  Connecticut  Agricultural  College  were  our  opponents. 
Thomas  Kelley,  William  J.  Wallace,  and  Edward  Connelly,  '31,  succeeded 
in  proving  that  our  government  should  not  recognize  the  Soviet  Govern- 
ment of  Russia. 

Shortly  before  the  Christmas  recess,  the  Fulton,  departing  from  its  usual 
custom,  staged  a  mock  trial.  William  J.  Koen,  the  secretary,  was  tried  un- 
der the  name  of  Marcus  Brutus,  for  the  murder  of  one  Julius  Caesar. 

Justice  Nicholas  A.  Maffeo  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Rome  was  the  pre- 
siding judge,  and  needless  to  say  Mr.  Justice  Maffeo  acquitted  himself  with 
his  usual  excellence.  Brutus  Koen  was  defended  by  a  member  of  the  junior 
class  representing  Cicero,  and  Leo  Moran  assumeci  the  role  of  the  District 
Attorney,  Mark  Antony.  John  Mclntyre  was  foreman  of  the  jury.  Among 
the  important  witnesses  were  Nick  Wells  as  Mrs.  Caesar  and  Charles  Galla- 
gher as  the  First  Citizen.  A  fine  trial  ensued  and  the  jury  declared  the  de- 
fendant not  guilty  amidst  a  roar  of  disapproval.  This  departure  served  to 
enliven  the  Fulton  meetings  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 

The  second  debate  of  the  year  was  held  with  Fordham  University  on  the 
evening  of  December  22nd.  Edward  Hogan  and  James  Murphy  of  our  class 
were  on  the  team  that  repulsed  the  Gothamites  after  two  defeats  the  previous 
season.  Starting  off  the  new  year,  the  Fulton  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
Johns  Hopkins  University  of  Baltimore  for  the  first  time  in  debate.  Again 
we  were  successful  and  annexed  the  third  unanimous  victory  of  the  season. 
Harold  P.  Sullivan  and  James  Mahoney  were  responsible  for  the  brilliant 
performance  against  the  Baltimore  University. 

A  trio  of  Fulton  orators,  "hopped  the  rattler"  for  Lewiston,  Maine,  on 
January  1  2th,  where  a  debate  was  held  with  Bates  College  on  the  following 
evening.  Bates  has  claimed  the  world  championship  for  debating  and  we  were 
pleased  to  renew  the  splendid  relations  that  had  been  established  the  year 
before.  This  debate  was  a  no-decision  affair  and  an  open  forum  held  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  debate  was  extremely  successful.  The  Boston  College 
Team  was  composed  of  Nicholas  J.  Wells,  Jerome  Doyle,  '31,  and  Leo  P. 
Moran.  Reports  from  Lewiston  papers  which  found  their  way  back  to  the 
Heights  indicated  that  the  Fultonians  had  conquered  the  Pine  Ifree  State. 

The  first  semester  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  retirement  of  Harold 
P.  Sullivan  as  President.  Under  his  leadership  the  Fulton  had  continued 
its  march  of  progress  and  all  credit  is  due  him.  The  energetic  intercollegiate 
debate  manager,  Leo  P.  Moran,  was  rewarded  the  presidency  and  moved  up 
from  Vice  President  to  the  highest  office  of  the  Fulton  Debating  Society. 
The  choice  was  a  wise  one  because  he  had  worked  for  two  seasons  to  bring 
the  Fulton  into  its  rightful  position  in  the  intercollegiate  world  and  with 
Harold  Sullivan  he  shares  the  spotlight  in  debating  circles. 

Once  again  a  debate  with  Harvard  University  was  arranged  on  the  timely 
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question  of  the  repeal  of  the  Massachusetts  Baby  Volstead  Act.  Edward  A. 
Hogan  was  the  sole  senior  representative  on  the  team  and  his  efforts  were 
largely  responsible  for  a  third  consecutive  victory  over  Harvard  in  as  many 
years.  This  debate  was  broadcast  over  Station  WLEX  through  the  courtesy 
of  Mr.  John  Shepard  3rd,  of  the  Shepard  Stores.  More  than  2500  people 
filled  Symphony  Hall  and  the  debate  was  a  huge  financial  success.  Follow- 
ing this  debate,  President  Moran  retired  as  Debate  Manager  and  appointed 
John  J.  Wright,  '31,  to  fill  the  post  that  he  had  so  ably  conducted. 

The  fourth  victory  of  the  season  was  won  at  the  expense  of  the  University 
of  New  Hampshire,  and  C.  Albert  McCarthy  and  Francis  A.  Mahoney  were 
the  senior  members  on  the  victorious  team.  March  9th  found  the  Fulton  up 
against  a  strong  team  from  Dartmouth  College  and  under  James  Mahoney 
and  John  Groden  the  Fulton  captured  its  sixth  victory  of  the  season.  This 
debate  was  held  in  South  Boston  under  the  auspices  of  the  Boston  College 
Club  of  South  Boston.  Through  the  generosity  of  Mr.  Shepard  again  the 
Fulton  debated  Princeton  University  over  the  radio.  This  was  the  First 
Fulton  debate  ever  to  be  broadcast  from  a  studio.  Harold  Sullivan  and  John 
Wright  were  able  to  bring  a  unanimous  victory  back  to  the  Heights  and  our 
record  was  kept  unblemished. 

Our  next  opponent  was  the  team  from  Colorado  College.  This  debate 
was  held  in  the  Commander  Hotel  in  Cambridge  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Cambridge  B.  C.  Club  and  rumor  has  it  our  president,  Leo  Moran,  was 
largely  responsible  for  making  this  debate  a  great  success.  The  Fulton  an- 
nexed its  eighth  victory  of  the  season. 

The  Annual  Fulton  Prize  Debate  was  held  in  April  and  James  Murphy, 
Edward  Hogan,  and  Francis  Mahoney  were  the  three  seniors  who  appeared. 
The  Gold  Medal,  the  generous  gift  of  Mrs.  Vincent  P.  Roberts  was  awarded 
to  Edward  A.  Hogan. 

The  Fultonians  then  set  Gothamward.  Earlier  in  the  season  they  had 
visited  Maine  and  now  New  York  was  to  be  conquered.  A  no-decision 
debate  was  held  with  New  York  University  on  the  topic  of  the  emergence 
of  women  from  the  home.  Following  this  interesting  debate  we  met  Ford- 
ham  University  for  the  second  time  during  the  season  and  were  again  vic- 
torious, thereby  avenging  the  two  defeats  of  the  previous  season.  James 
Mahoney,  Edward  Hogan  and  John  Wright  were  responsible  for  the  vic- 
tory. 

But  our  season  was  not  to  be  without  defeat.  On  the  eighteenth  of  May 
the  team  that  had  previously  defeated  Harvard  bowed  to  our  traditional 
rivals  from  Holy  Cross.  So  Holy  Cross  now  has  two  legs  on  the  Cup  offered 
by  the  Newton  Knights  of  Columbus  Council  and  we  have  a  similar  claim 
to  it  because  of  our  victories  in  1927  and  1928.  But  whatever  sorrow  we 
might  have  had  due  to  this  mournful  defeat  by  the  Crusaders,  disappeared  at 
the  time  of  our  annual  banquet  which  was  held  at  the  Philomatheia  Club 
house  on  Mav  22.  Leo  P.  Moran,  the  retiring  ores'dent,  presided  as  master 
of  toasts  and  the  invited  guests  were  Father  McHugh,  Father  Corrigan, 
Father  Keyes,  Mr.  Raymond  Sullivan,  and  Mr.  Thomas  Canan  of  North 
Easton.  The  members  of  the  Marquette  Debating  Society  were  invited  to 
join  in  the  festivities  and  the  banquet  was  declared  to  be  a  distinct  success,  all 
of  which  was  due  to  Nicholas  Wells,  who  had  arranged  the  affair.  The  en- 
tertainment was  excellent  as  we  may  judge  inasmuch  as  Frank  Gallagher  was 
the  prophet,  William  J.  Koen  the  poet,  and  Jerome  Doyle,  the  testator.     The 

334 


i 


Sdh  ©ttRRI 


feature  of  the  banquet  was  a  skit  by  Koen,  Wells  and  Nicholson,  '32,  en- 
titled:   "Behind  the  Front  Page." 

And  so  the  Fulton  concluded  one  of  the  most  brilliant  years  of  its  ex- 
istence and  the  success  was  a  tribute  to  our  moderator,  Mr.  William  J. 
Kenealy,  S.J.,  who  had  worked  hard  all  year  long  for  the  Society.  Since  he 
will  in  all  probability  be  our  moderator  for  two  more  years,  1930  bids  him 
good  luck  and  we  urge  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1931  to  "carry  on." 
Their  task  is  not  an  easy  one  but  they  will  do  themselves  honor  by  working 
for  the  Fulton  Debating  Society  and  Boston  College. 

Contrary  to  custom,  Fulton  keys  this  year  were  not  awarded  to  all  Senior 
public  debaters  and  officers,  but  only  to  the  Senior  intercollegiate  debaters. 


i 


FULTON  OFFICERS 


i 


First  Term 

Harold  P.  Sullivan, 
Leo  P.  Moran,  '30 
William  J.  A.  Koen 
Nicholas  A.  Maffeo, 
Thomas  G.  Perkins, 


30 

President 

Vice-President 

'30 

Secretary 

30 

Treasurer 

'30 

Censor 

Second  Term 
Leo  P.  Moran,  '30 
Thomas  L.  Kelly,  '30 
Francis  L.  Gallagher,  '30 
Charles  A.  McCarthy,  '30 
John  F.  Craig,  '3  0 
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INTERCOLLEGIATE 

1929-1930 


SCHEDULE 


-Connecticut  Agricultural  College. f 
-Fordham  University,  f 
-Johns  Hopkins  University,  f 
-Bates  College  at  Lewiston,  Me.  J 

-Harvard    University,  f 

Broadcast  from  Symphony  Hall 
—University  of  New  Hampshire.  | 
—Dartmouth  College,  f 
—Princeton  University,  f 

Broadcast  from  Hotel  Buckminster 
-Forty-first  Annual  Fulton  Prize  Debate.* 

Broadcast  from  Lexington  Studio. 
-Colorado  College,  f 
—New  York  University  at  New  York.$ 
-Fordham  University  at  New  York.f 
—Holy  Cross  College.  § 

fWon  by  the  Fulton. 

tNeither  team  was  awarded  the  decision. 

*Won  by  Edward  A.  Hogan.  Jr.,  '30.  who  was  awarded  the  Mrs.  Vincent  P.  Roberts 
Medal   for   debating. 

§Won  by  Holy  Cross  College.  The  team  to  be  awarded  the  decision  next  year  will 
obtain  permanent  possession  of  a  loving  cup,  the  gift  of  the  Newton  K.   of  C. 


Dec. 

8- 

Dec. 

22- 

Jan. 

5- 

Jan. 

13- 

Feb. 

20- 

Mar. 

2 

Mar. 

9 

Mar. 

16- 

Apr. 

6- 

Apr. 

10- 

Apr. 

25- 

Apr. 

27- 

May 

18- 
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SENIOR   PUBLIC   DEBATERS 


Season  of   1929-30 


•30 


Thomas  J.  Burke,  '30 
John  J.  Donlan,  '30 
John  H.  Dowd,  '30 
Francis  L.  Gallagher, 
*JOHN  F.  Groden,  '30 
*  Edward  A.  Hogan,  '30 
*Thomas  L.  Kelly,  '30 
James  M.  Langan,  '30 
Francis  C.  Lyons,  '30 
Nicholas  A.  Maffeo,  '30 
^Francis  A.  Mahoney,  '30 


'30 


*  James  J.  Mahoney,  '30 
Martin  U.  McCabe,  '30 
*Charles  a.  McCarthy, 
John  W.  McIntyre,  '30 
*Leo  p.  Moran,  '30 

*  James  B.  Murphy,  '30 
Leon  J.  O'Brien,  '30 
Charles  E.  Rooney,  '30 
*Harold  p.  Sullivan,  '30 
*William  J.  Wallace,  '30 
*NiCHOLAS  J.  Wells,  '30 


*Intercollegiate   Debaters,    who   have   been   awarded   charms. 


William  J.  Kenealy,  S.J. 

Moderator 
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Edward  J.  Powurs 

President 


L'ACADEMIE  FRANCAISE 

"They   don't  chirp   or  sing — they  peep." 
— Planner. 
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L'ACADEMIE  FRANCAISE 

ONE  of  the  leading  societies  of  the  college,  and  as  far  as  the  SUB  TURRI 
editors  were  able  to  discover,  the  only  society  for  the  perfection  and  ex- 
ercise of  a  language  other  than  English  in  which  the  Class  of  1930  are  able 
to  take  an  active  part  is  L'Academie  Fran^aise  since  the  matriculation  of  the 
present  senior  class  has  held  the  constant  attention  of  our  members,  and 
which  has  been  supported  mainly  by  them. 

As  in  past  years,  the  Academy  has  made  progress  and  gradually  increased 
its  influence  until  in  this  year  of  grace,  we  find  L' Academie  bigger  and  better 
than  ever.  This  year  the  advances  have  been  made,  not  only  in  the  numbers 
attracted  within  the  portals  of  the  society,  but  in  the  expansion  of  its 
activities.  Ever  progressive,  this  year  it  has  taken  a  large  step  forward  in 
adding  to  its  curriculum  of  dramatics  and  debating,  a  distinct  novelty  in  the 
form  of  a  historical  seance  to  further  the  cause  of  a  state  wide  tercentenary 
celebration  of  the  founding  of  the  Massachusetts  Bay  Colony. 

To  those  who  have  for  four  years  watched  the  evident  growth  of  the 
Academy,  it  is  obvious — even  to  the  most  casual  observer — that  its  success  is 
founded  largely  on  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  Rev.  Paul  deMangeleere,  the 
Faculty  Director,  and  M.  Andre  de  Beauvivier,  whose  influence  was  every- 
where evident.  Both  have  given  of  their  best  efforts,  and  have  done  much 
for  the  welfare  of  the  society.  "Le  Pere"  as  Father  deMangeleere  is  affection- 
ately known  to  the  members,  speaks  nearly  every  week  on  the  subject  of  the 
day,  and  provides  endless  amusement  to  the  members  by  giving  humorous 
readings  and  by  reciting  amusing  anecdotes  in  French. 

Monsieur  de  Beauvivier  has  also  done  much  toward  increasing  the  mem- 
bership by  introducing  to  L' Academie  many  of  his  own  pupils,  and  others 
who  were  interested  in  increasing  their  knowledge  of  the  French  tongue.  As 
dramatic  coach,  he  has  given  much  of  his  time  to  perfecting  the  members 
of  the  academy  in  their  pronunciation  as  well  as  in  giving  them  an  adroitness 
in  the  histrionic  art.  He  has  made  a  success  of  the  production  of  many 
French  plays,  including  "Les  Deux  Sourds"  and  "Le  Pater." 

At  the  end  of  the  season  of  1928-1929,  when  the  elections  were  held,  a 
bill  was  passed  which  decreed  that  in  the  future  elections  will  be  held  twice 
a  year,  instead  of  annually,  as  has  been  the  custom.  This  ruling  will  be 
effective  in  the  near  future.  Of  the  Seniors  elected  to  offices,  Edward  J. 
Powers  was  chosen  president;  John  J.  Donlan,  vice-president;  and  S.  Edward 
Flynn,  Librarian. 

Among  the  members  of  the  Academy,  Nicholas  A.  Maffeo  alone  has  been 
an  active  member  since  his  Freshman  year  at  the  college.  In  Sophomore,  he 
added  much  to  the  performance  of  "Les  Deux  Sourds"  as  he  was  the  only 
member  of  the  cast  who  was  also  a  member  of  the  Dramatic  Association,  and 
had  had  previous  experience  in  Shakespearian  productions.  In  Junior,  he 
took  upon  his  shoulders  the  burden  of  Secretary,  and  in  the  spring  of  that 
year  he  won  second  prize  in  the  French  Oratorical  Contest,  losing  first  place 
hy  a  very  narrow  margin  to  Albert  Thibault,  '31. 

Edward  Powers  joined  the  Academy  in  Sophomore,  and  immediately 
proved  a  willing  worker.  His  true  pronunciation,  and  his  effervescent  wit 
proclaimed  him  at  once  a  leader.  As  these  qualities  aided  him  in  becoming  an 
interesting  lecturer,  he  was  appointed  as  one  of  the  two  delegates  to  represent 
the  college  in  an  oratorical  contest  with  representatives  from  Boston  Univer- 
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sity  and  Tufts.  As  president,  he  has  spread  his  fame  by  winning  first  prize 
in  the  historical  meeting. 

John  J.  Donlan  has  been  an  active  member  for  three  years,  and  when  but  a 
fiedgUng  in  the  society  took  a  major  role  in  "Les  Deux  Sourds."  Elected 
librarian  in  Junior,  he  also  took  part  in  the  first  French  Oratorical  Contest. 
In  Senior,  he  was  vice-president,  and  one  of  the  three  men  to  represent  the 
college  in  an  historical  meeting. 

Edward  Flynn,  who  has  during  the  past  year  proven  himself  an  efficient 
and  witty  librarian,  has  during  his  three-year  membership  very  agreeably  en- 
tertained the  Academy  with  lectures  on  various  French  authors,  among  the 
most  noteworthy  being  De  Maupassant,  Zola,  Rousseau,  and  Bazin. 

Thomas  G.  Perkins  has  been  a  member,  like  most  of  the  present  members, 
since  his  sophomore  year.  Although  never  appointed  for  a  public  program, 
his  work  within  the  society,  has  been  most  valuable,  and  his  assistance  has 
been  noteworthy.  William  I.  Proctor  and  John  Lyons,  are  the  most  recent 
additions  to  the  ever  increasing  membership,  and  they  have  been  faithful 
representatives  of  the  senior  class.  Although  not  a  member  of  the  Academy 
during  his  senior  year,  since  his  energy  was  being  expended  on  the  official 
news  organ,  John  J.  Hayes  joined  the  academy  in  Freshman,  when  he 
occupied  the  presiding  chair  at  the  prize  debate.  In  Sophomore  he  was  elected 
secretary,  where  he  served  efficiently  until  the  "Heights"  demanded  his 
presence  elsewhere. 

The  majority  of  the  members  for  the  past  few  years  are  from  the  lower 
classes.  Several  of  them  hold  offices  and  have  represented  the  Academy  in  its 
public  programs.  As  a  natural  result,  we  feel  confident  that  we  of  1930  can 
pass  on  the  torch  to  our  successors  in  the  lower  classes.  To  the  members  of 
the  class  of  1933  in  particular,  who  have  been  zealous  in  their  assistance,  we 
look  in  the  fond  hope  that  the  torch  of  our  ideals  will  be  held  high,  and  that 
our  deeds  will  be  equalled,  and  perhaps  exceeded,  by  those  who  take  our 
places. 
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Francis  L.  Gallagher 

President 


EL  CIRCULO  ESPANOL 

".  .  .A  land  having  an  ocean,  miles  of  water,  between 
It  and  this  land,  America." 

— Eli  Siegel. 
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EL  CIRCULO  ESPANOL 

FOUR  years  ago  when  a  great  drive  was  on  for  Spanish  Academicians,  it 
was  the  Class  of  1930,  which  contributed  most  to  the  active  member- 
ship of  the  Club.  What  they  lacked  in  numbers  was  made  up  in  the  ability 
anci  new  life  that  they  brought  to  the  Academy.  Mr.  Frederick  Conlin,  the 
moderator,  was  overjoyed  in  seeing  such  of  his  Freshman  pupils  as  Frank 
Gallagher,  Leo  P.  Moran,  John  Cusack,  Frank  Murphy,  Edward  Kearns  and 
Thomas  Kelly,  eagerly  disseminating  Spanish  lore  in  debates,  lectures,  plays 
and  conversation.  This  group  was  determined  to  carry  on  the  oldest 
language  club  at  Boston  College  and  we  have  only  to  look  at  the  record 
of  the  Spanish  Academy  during  the  past  few  years  to  see  that  this  is  more 
than  true. 

In  Freshman  year  the  representatives  of  1930  were  not  able  to  take  an 
active  part  in  directing  the  affairs  of  the  Academy  but  they  showed  their 
zeal  in  the  literary  events  and  programs  offered  by  the  Society.  The  out- 
standing event  of  the  year  was  a  debate  on  the  relative  merits  of  Shakespeare 
and  Calderon  as  dramatists.  Leo  Moran,  Thomas  Kelly  and  Roy  Mac- 
Donald,  '28  defended  the  Bard  of  Avon  while  Frank  Gallagher,  John  Cusack 
and  John  O'Brien,  '27  attempted  to  show  that  the  Castilian  poet  was  su- 
perior as  a  dramatist.  This  debate  required  considerable  research  and  the 
members  of  the  Academy  were  delighted  with  the  results. 

As  a  result  of  their  activity  in  Freshman,  two  members  of  our  class  were 
elected  to  office.  Frank  Gallagher  won  the  post  of  Treasurer  by  a  unanimous 
vote  and  Thomas  Kelly  was  elected  Secretary.  During  our  Sophomore  year 
the  Academy  underwent  a  revival  in  the  full  sense  of  the  word.  Leo  Moran 
proposed  a  plan  to  interest  the  various  consuls  of  Spanish  speaking  countries 
in  Boston  in  the  affairs  of  the  Boston  College  Club.  With  Frank  Gallagher 
he  visited  the  representatives  of  Spain,  Cuba,  Peru,  Mexico,  Argentina,  Chile, 
Colombia,  Venezuela,  Panama,  Bolivia,  Paraguay  and  the  Dominican  Re- 
public. These  two  obtained  considerable  diplomatic  experience  and  the 
Academy  profited  by  the  mission.  Several  moving  pictures  of  educational 
value  were  secured  by  the  consuls  for  the  Academy  and  the  entire  student 
body  responded  by  filling  the  Physics  Hall  when  these  films  were  shown.  A 
considerable  amount  of  information  was  secured  which  enabled  the  mem- 
bers to  give  lectures  on  the  various  South  American  countries.  Edward 
Kearns  gave  a  very  interesting  lecture  on  Chile,  and  he  especially  narrated  the 
story  of  the  famous  nitrate  deposits.  Frank  Gallagher  delivered  a  scholarly 
dissertation  on  the  literary  traditions  of  Peru,  Leo  Moran  will  be  remembered 
as  the  member  who  could  tell  Spanish  anecdotes  in  such  a  manner  that  even 
those  with  a  less  facile  understanding  of  the  language  could  appreciate.  He 
discussed  Cuba  at  length  in  a  lecture  and  showed  the  rapid  development  of 
of  the  country.  Several  consuls  personally  addressed  the  Academy  and  lauded 
the  work  of  the  Club. 

After  the  elections  in  our  Junior  year,  we  found  Frank  Gallagher  elected 
to  the  vice-presidency  again  by  a  unanimous  vote.  Frank's  rewards  were 
justly  merited.  Leo  Moran  was  elected  to  be  the  first  man  to  serve  in  the 
newly  created  position  of  secretary-treasurer.  His  duties  were  to  report  the 
lengthy  proceedings  of  each  meeting  and  to  assume  the  tremendous  burden  of 
managing  the  Society's  funds,  without  being  allowed  to  hire  a  safe  de- 
posit vault.  Daniel  Kelleher  joined  the  Academy  at  this  time  and  he  contri- 
buted in  no  small  way  to  the  success  of  the  season.     The  dramatic  urge  of 
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the  members  was  given  vent  in  a  comic  drama  entitled  "EI  Joven  Medico 
Unfortunando."  Leo  Moran  played  the  title  role  as  the  young  inexperienced 
doctor.  Edward  B.  Cass  '32  was  given  the  part  of  the  run-down  letter- 
carrier  who  came  to  seek  the  doctor's  advice  and  the  leading  feminine  role  was 
assumed  by  Frank  Gallagher.  The  script  called  for  Frank  to  be  a  young 
and  comely  stage  comedienne  suffering  from  melancholia.  When  she  came 
to  the  doctor  for  advice,  the  young  physician  was  perplexed.  He  finally  ad- 
visted  her  to  go  to  the  theatre  and  see  a  famous  comedienne  who  would  cure 
her  melancholia.  The  doctor  had  to  be  carried  out  when  the  lady  replied  that 
she  was  the  comedienne.  Aside  from  this  play,  the  debate  held  in  our  junior 
year  was  the  most  outstanding  event.  The  subject  was;  "Resolved:  That 
this  house  deplores  the  present  policy  of  the  United  States  in  South  America." 
Not  only  because  of  the  particular  interest  in  the  question,  but  also  because 
of  its  novel  character,  wherein  the  entire  program  of  the  evening  was  con- 
ducted in  Spanish — due  to  both  these  reasons  the  debate  was  a  success.  Leo 
Moran  and  James  Keith,  '28  upheld  the  affirmative  side.  Few  will  forget 
how  the  house  was  convulsed  with  laughter  at  Senor  Moran's  comparison  be- 
tween Don  Quixote  and  his  nag  Rocinante  and  a  certain  president  who  had 
an  electric  horse.  The  negative  side  was  upheld  by  Frank  Gallagher,  '30  and 
Roy  MacDonald,  '28.  Frank  Gallagher  ably  defended  the  policy  of  the 
United  States  Government  in  regard  to  our  Southern  neighbors. 

As  a  regard  for  his  untiring  efforts  in  bringing  the  Academy  to  a  high 
position,  Frank  Gallagher  was  honored  with  the  presidency  in  his  senior  year. 
He  has  remained  faithful  to  the  Club  while  our  other  classmates  have  been 
forced  to  divide  their  interests  with  other  societies.  He  arranged  a  joint 
meeting  of  the  Spanish  Clubs  of  Boston  College,  Simmons,  Emmanuel  and 
Boston  University  which  was  held  at  the  Teachers'  College  and  sponsored  by 
the  Circulo  Espanol  of  the  latter  college. 

The  Classes  of  1931,  1932  and  1933  who  already  have  energetic  repre- 
sentatives in  the  Academy  will  have  to  carry  on  the  work  that  was  so  suc- 
cessfully accomplished  by  1930.  We  do  not  say  that  their  work  will  never 
attain  the  heights  that  we  acheived,  but  we  do  claim  that  they  will  never 
surpass  us. 
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John  B.  Gillooly 

President 


PRESS  CLUB 

"/  was  expected  to  say  something  nice." 
— Warren  Gilbert. 


PRESS  CLUB 


i 


i 


i 


I 


i 


THE  smallest,  yet  perhaps  the  most  significant  organization  in  Boston 
College,  is  the  Press  Club.  It  is  composed  of  less  than  ten  members 
who  toil  as  correspondents  for  newspapers  ranging  from  Boston  to  Worcester. 

Every  day  in  every  way  these  boys  try  to  make  Boston  College  greater 
through  the  columns  of  the  newspapers.  Although  every  inch  of  space  in 
the  paper  means  more  money  in  the  bank  for  the  correspondent,  nevertheless, 
he  always  has  the  good  of  Boston  College  in  mind  and  not  the  exchequer. 
(Please   suppress    the   giggles.) 

During  the  year  of  1929-30  the  Press  Club  was  put  on  a  real  foundation 
under  the  guidance  of  Rev.  Father  Roddy,  Moderator  of  Athletics.  Father 
Roddy  realized  what  good  the  Press  Club  could  do  for  Boston  College,  not 
only  as  regards  athletics,  but  also  in  every  other  activity  which  pertains  to 
the  college.  So  he  gave  the  Press  Club  a  special  room,  with  two  large 
desks,  two  portable  typewriters,  and  half  a  dozen  easy  arm-chairs.  Father 
Roddy  made  a  great  move,  for  it  is  commonly  known  (especially  to  the 
envious  SUB  TURRI  editor)  that  anyone  who  ever  worked  on  a  paper  is 
very  fond  of  arm-chairs,  ease  and  comfort  such  as  the  room  supplied.  But 
it  seems  that  someone  became  too  fond  of  one  of  the  portable  typewriters. 
And  took  it  home,  or  somewhere. 

The  theft  (or  perhaps  the  machine  was  lost  in  a  waste-basket),  was  too 
much.  The  Press  Club  was  closed  down  and  the  remaining  typewriter 
was  placed  in  Father  Roddy's  safe  and  was  given  out  by  special  permission. 

Despite  this  setback  the  Press  Club  is  still  ranked  with  the  leading  clubs 
in  Boston  College,  just  as  it  should  be.  For  this  small  organization  can 
make  an  athletic  team  look  good  or  bad,  put  over  a  dance  or  draw  a  large 
"gate"  to  a  debate.  That  "it  pays  to  advertise"  is  a  generally  accepted  theory 
and  the  Press  Club  does  just  that  thing. 
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John  B.  Gillooly  was  the  president  of  the  Press  Club.  He  represented 
the  Hearst  papers  in  Boston.  John  W.  Sullivan  was  with  the  Herald.  Bob 
Sullivan  the  Globe,  Kevin  Paul  Hern  the  Post,  Tommy  Meagher  the 
Traveler,  Billy  Beale  the  Transcript,  Dan  Maguire  the  Transcript,  Tom 
Crane,  the  Transcript  (they  had  the  place  well  covered) ,  Cornelius  Dalton 
the  Worcester  Telegram,  and  Jerry  Doyle,  the  Heights. 

The  Sub  Turri  wishes  to  gratefully  acknowledge  the  use  of  the  Press 
Club  office  and  sole  remaining  typewriter  during  the  Easter  vacation,  and 
declines  any  responsibility  for  the  loss  of  the  other  typewriter,  in  spite  of 
sufficient  motive. 
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Edward  P.  Burns 

President 


MUSICAL  CLUBS 

"And  of  course  there  must  be  something  wrong 
In  wanting  to  silence  any  song." 

— Robert   Frost. 
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MUSICAL  CLUBS 

1  vURING  the  past  four  years  the  Boston  College  Musical  Clubs  have  come 
^-^  to  identify  themselves,  gradually,  with  a  position  of  attainment  in  the 
musical  circles  of  New  England.  Wherever  audiences  have  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  hear  the  Musical  Clubs,  they  have  been  enthusiastic  in  their  praise 
of  the  fine  work  of  the  Clubs. 

First,  let  us  review  the  work  of  the  Glee  Club  during  our  stay  at  the  Col- 
lege. Its  members  manifested  their  ability  to  sing  the  finest  ensemble  selec- 
tions with  feeling  and  with  understanding.  In  their  annual  Symphony  con- 
cert they  have  been  the  recipients  of  praise  for  their  artistic  excellence;  and  in 
intercollegiate  competition  they  have  compared  not  unfavorably  with  the 
leading  Glee  Clubs  of  New  England.  Representative  of  the  Glee  Club  in 
miniature  form  were  the  octet  and  quartet;  their  talent  was  appreciated  at 
all  times.  These  two  groups  demonstrated  their  versatility  in  divers  man- 
ners of  concerts  and  entertainment,  in  churches  and  hospitals;  at  banquets, 
smokers  and  theatres;  and  at  the  well  known  Pops  at  Symphony  Hall. 

Next  to  the  Glee  Club  in  importance  was  the  college  orchestra,  composed 
of  some  forty  members.  Their  repertoire  included  selections  from  Thomas, 
Gounod.  Herold,  Herbert  and  many  others  of  equal  prominence. 

To  the  former  moderator,  Mr.  Edward  Douglas,  S.J.,  goes  a  great  share  of 
the  credit  in  arranging  the  annual  schedule  of  the  Musical  Clubs  and  in  exer- 
cising a  diligent  supervision  over  the  business  affairs  of  the  clubs.  In  our 
Senior  year  a  new  moderator,  Mr.  John  L.  Clancy,  S.J.,  was  in  charge.  To 
the  members  of  the  clubs,  Mr.  Clancy  has  shown  himself  to  be  a  tireless 
worker  in  behalf  of  the  Musical  Clubs.  Realizing  the  high  standard  set  by 
his  predecessor,  the  new  moderator  has  earnestly  endeavored  to  uphold  them. 
The  season  attests  that  he  was  highly  successful. 

To  Mr.  James  Ecker,  the  director  of  the  clubs,  the  members  owe  a  debt 
of  gratitude  for  his  untiring  labors  for  our  artistic  success.  His  enthusiasm 
had  a  stimulating  effect  on  the  spirit  of  the  members  and  the  result  of  his 
teaching  was  apparent  in  the  excellent  vocal  and  instrumental  results  achieved. 

A  word  of  praise  should  be  given  to  the  officers  of  the  clubs.  The  Presi- 
dent of  the  clubs,  P.  Edward  Burns,  was  a  member  of  the  quartet  and  octet 
for  four  years,  and  a  member  of  band  and  orchestra.  The  Vice-President, 
Frank  Lyons,  proved  that  football  players  are  sometimes  fine  singers,  as  well. 
His  pleasing  tenor  voice  won  him  earned  recognition  in  the  octet  and  in 
solo  work.  Neil  O'Connor,  the  secretary  was  an  efficient  and  ever  dependable 
worker,  while  the  Business  Manager,  Francis  Geary,  was  an  active  worker 
and  a  member  of  the  octet. 

The  vocal  achievements  of  the  soloists  have  caused  them  to  become  favorites 
in  and  about  Boston.  P.  Edward  Burns,  baritone,  was  a  capable  singer, 
whose  vocal  offerings  were  ever  received  with  enthusiasm;  while  Frank  Lyons 
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was  a  tenor  of  the  first  rank.  Paul  Mahoney,  '31,  baritone,  met  with  recog- 
nition everywhere  as  a  fine  artist  and  as  a  skilled  interpreter  of  songs.  Kevin 
P.  Hern,  '31,  tenor,  met  with  merited  approval  in  all  his  solo  appearances. 
Whenever  occasion  demanded,  P.  Edward  Burns  acted  very  satisfactorily  in 
the  capacity  of  reader  at  innumerable  concerts.  The  accompanist,  Francis 
Bertsch,  was  a  competent  pianist  with  a  thorough  understanding  of  music. 
The  senior  class  was  ably  represented  in  the  personnel  of  the  Musical  Clubs. 
In  the  tenor  sections  were  John  B.  Gillooly,  Francis  H.  Higgins,  Jr.,  William 
J.  Griffin,  James  J.  Reagan,  and  Lawrence  Gibson;  in  the  bass  were  Robert 
W.  Barrett,  Francis  A.  Mahoney,  Irving  Stackpole,  Thomas  D.  Robinson, 
and  Edward  A.  Morrissey. 

The  band  at  the  present  time  is  one  of  the  foremost  organizations  of  its 
kind  in  the  country.  Numbering  in  its  personnel  some  sixty  members,  it  is 
a  well  known  feature  at  the  football  games  in  the  fall  season.  The  musical 
excellence  of  the  band  is  due  primarily  to  its  director,  Mr.  James  Ecker,  who 
for  the  past  four  years  has  worked  most  diligently  for  the  success  of  the  band, 
orchestra,  and  glee  club.  The  splendid  rendition  of  the  well  known  marches 
as  well  as  the  current  popular  numbers  has  been  the  inevitable  result  of 
his  labors.  This  year  the  band  was  directed  by  the  President  of  the  Musi- 
cal Clubs,  P.  Edward  Burns.  Numbered  among  the  Seniors  in  the  Band  are: 
Robert  Barrett,  virtuoso  of  the  bass  drum;  William  Syran,  saxaphone  player 
extraordinary;  John  Merrick  in  the  clarinet  section;  John  and  James  Keefe 
in  the  saxaphone  section;  Paul  McCann,  still  another  saxaphone  player, 
and  John  Dwycr  in  the  horn  section. 


i 


i 


John  L.  Clancy,  S.J. 

Moderator 
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William  E.  Trainor,  Jr. 

President 


PHYSICS  ACADEMY 

"The  love  of  science  is  not  dead  m  spite 
of  the  Muses." 

— Tobin. 
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PHYSICS  ACADEMY 


TN  the  organization  of  the  Physics  Academy  last  September,  an  oppor- 
-*■  tunity  was  created  for  the  student  to  extend  his  knowledge  and  follow 
his  inclinations  toward  specific  phenomena. 

Common  faults  of  the  classroom  are  its  enforced  formality,  too  rigid 
discipline,  and  the  indiscriminate  manner  in  which  the  matter  of  the  class 
must  be  treated,  lecture  by  lecture.  As  a  result,  the  subject  matter  for  the 
most  part  is  dispensed  with  as  being  too  dry  and  uninteresting  to  be  en- 
joyable to  the  common  or  garden  variety  of  student.  In  the  class  there  is 
little  or  no  opportunity  for  discussion,  especially  in  an  informal  way,  of 
a  subject  of  particular  interest  or  the  latest  findings  of  experimenters. 

The  object  of  the  Physics  Academy  is  to  supply  this  want.  Digressions 
on  scientific  points  are  permitted,  even  welcomed.  Since  the  first  meeting  in 
October,  the  Rev.  John  A.  Tobin,  S.J.,  head  of  the  Physics  Department, 
has  seen  a  growing  interest  in  the  Academy.  This  action  in  establishing  this 
society  has  been  proved  a  far-sighted  one,  calculated  to  stimulate  a  scientific 
interest  among  the  members  of  the  student  body. 

The  success  of  such  a  project — especially  when  dealing  with  Physics,  might 
have  been  in  doubt  before  any  meetings  had  been  held,  but  a  premier  attend- 
ance of  thirty-four  students,  willing  to  become  members,  augured  for  its 
future  success.  When  every  meeting  was  well  attended,  both  by  members  of 
the  Academy  and  by  many  other  students,  the  Physics  Academy  had  been 
definitely  established  as  a  permanent  activity. 

Besides  creating  an  opportunity  for  extended  discussion  and  stimulating 
interest  among  the  students,  the  Academy  also  tends  to  develop  initiative 
in  research  of  particular  subjects.  With  this  purpose  in  view,  the  lectures 
this  year  have  been  delivered  for  the  most  part  by  the  members:  the  lectures 
are  followed  by  an  open  Forum  for  discussion  of  the  topics  of  the  day  and 
allied  subjects. 

The  first  meeting  was  held  November  7th,  when  the  aims  of  the  society 
were  set  forth,  and  the  plans  for  the  year  were  discussed.  Leo  P.  Moran 
was  appointed  chairman  for  the  elections  which  were  held  on  the  12th. 

William  E.  Trainor,  Jr.  was  elected  president;  William  J.  Koen,  vice- 
president;  Thomas  OTaughlin,  '31,  secretary;  and  John  J.  Cusack,  treasurer. 

The  lectures  were  as  follows: 

November  20 — "The  Photo  Electric  Cell  and  Photo  Sensitive  Materials." 
Charles  E.   Duffy,   Physics  Instructor. 

December  4 — "Power."  William  E.  Trainor,  Jr.  Three  reel  film  ob- 
tained from  Stone  ^  Webster,  Inc. 

December  11 — "Coal  to  Electricity."  William  J.  Koen.  Two  reel  film 
obtained  from  Stone  8  Webster,  Inc. 
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January  8 — "Internal  Combustion  Engine."  James  T.  Moynihan,  '31. 
Demonstration  Model  A  Ford  Engine. 

February  19 — "The  Mystic  Angle."  Illustrated  Lecture  by  Rev.  John 
A.  Tobin,  S.J. 

February  26 — "The  Constitution  of  Matter."     Lecture  by  John  J.  Cusack. 

March  12 — "High  Temperature  Insulation."  Illustrated  lecture  by  Daniel 
F.  Burns,  '3  1. 

March  19 — "The  Electric  Light."  Lecture  by  Thomas  J.  OTaughlin, 
'3  1.     Two  reel  film. 

April  2 — "The  Electric  Ship."  Lecture  by  James  F.  Cullinane,  '31. 
Three  reel  film. 

Besides  these  lecture  activities  the  Academy  also  fostered  a  radio  club  un- 
der the  guidance  of  Charles  E.  Duffy,  and  under  his  instruction  several  mem- 
bers of  the  Academy  mastered  the  code  and  obtained  an  Amateur  Transmitting 
license.     The  officers  of  the  radio  club  were  the  same  as  those  of  the  Academy. 

The  success  of  the  Academy  is  due  in  no  small  measure  to  the  initiative 
and  effort  of  Father  Tobin,  S.J.,  in  organizing  and  guiding  it  through  a  very 
active  year. 
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William  L.  McDonald 

President 


CHEMISTRY  ACADEMY 


"Fear   not,    pathetic   Rame, 
Your  sustenance  is  doubt." 

— Elinor    Wylie. 
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CHEMISTRY  ACADEMY 


The  past  season  saw  a  great  advance  in  the  progress  of  the  still  young 
Chemistry  Academy.  Since  the  symbols  of  the  age  in  which  we  are  living 
are  the  test  tube  and  the  crucible,  this  academy  designed  to  supplement  the 
ordinary  lectures  of  the  classroom  with  new  developments  in  the  chemical 
world  and  to  bring  to  the  knowledge  of  its  members  the  many  ingenious 
and  interesting  ways  in  which  chemistry  is  applied  to  the  problems  of  every- 
day life,  has  a  very  definite  place  in  the  extra-curricular  life  of  the  college 
man. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  new  year  brought  an  unprecedented  and  unexpect- 
edly large  number  of  students  who  became  members  of  the  academy.  At  this 
meeting  William  McDonald  was  elected  President,  Roger  O'Sullivan  was 
chosen  secretary  and  treasurer,  and  the  office  of  publication  secretary  was 
filled  with  a  sophomore,  Thomas  Barry. 

To  keep  the  members  abreast  with  the  latest  findings  in  the  "chem  labs" 
of  the  world,  the  American  Chemical  Society  (to  the  Northwestern  Section 
of  which  this  academy  is  affiliated )  sends  to  each  member  The  Nucleus,  their 
monthly  publication. 

At  the  bi-weekly  meetings  of  the  society,  lectures  were  given  by  authorities 
in  various  fields  of  chemistry.  Excellent  speakers  and  prominent  authorities 
were  obtained  by  the  president  to  address  the  society. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  and  appreciated  lectures  was  given  by  Mr. 
Ruth  of  the  Squibb  Company,  New  York  City.  With  the  aid  of  motion 
pictures  the  preparation  and  uses  of  cod  liver  oil  from  the  catching  of  the 
cod  fish  to  the  moment  when  the  final  product  is  gulped  down  a  tablespoon- 
ful  at  a  time,  were  depicted  to  a  large  and  enthusiastic  audience. 

Soap,  our  most  vital  luxury,  was  the  subject  of  a  very  profitable  and  well 
received  lecture  by  Mr.  Doherty,  chief  chemist  of  the  Lever  Brothers  Soap 
Company.  The  intricacies  and  the  sidelights  in  paper  manufacturing  were 
very  interestingly  presented  by  Mr.  Everett  Ford,  professor  of  Qualitative 
Analysis. 

Dr.  David  O'Donnell,  professor  of  Organic  Chemistry  showed  to  the 
academicians  "The  Resemblance  of  the  Ammonia  System  of  Chemistry  to 
the  Water  System  of  Chemistry."  His  talk  was  very  lucid  and  instructive. 
The  head  of  the  Department  of  Chemistry,  Rev.  Fr.  Sullivan,  delivered  a 
very  scholarly  lecture  on  "Some  Phases  of  Atomic  Structure." 

At  the  first  February  meeting  the  officers  for  the  second  term  were  elected. 
Edward  Lawlor  of  Junior  became  president  and  Leo  Sullivan  of  Senior  was 
chosen  for  the  new  office  of  vice-president.  Both  the  other  officers  were  re- 
elected. Mr.  McDonald  received  the  congratulations  of  the  academy  for  the 
fine  programs  arranged  throughout  the  first  semester. 

During  the  second  term  an  innovation  was  introduced.  In  place  of  the 
former  formal  lectures  the  members  of  the  academy  themselves  delivered  ten 
minute  orations  on  topics  chosen  by  the  academy.  These  discourses  were 
very  popular  and  at  times  rather  entertaining  to  the  listeners. 

The  academy  was  indeed  fortunate  in  having  the  services  of  Mr.  Harold 
Fagan,  professor  of  Quantitative  Analysis  as  faculty  moderator.  Through- 
out the  whole  year  he  gave  unstintedly  and  untiringly  of  his  time  and  energy, 
and  to  him  in  great  part  is  the  success  of  the  society  due.     To  have  him  as 
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our  guide  was  a  pleasure  and  a  privilege  for  which  each  member  of  the  society 
is  grateful. 

With  such  a  successful  season  as  1929-1930  behind,  the  Chemistry  Acad- 
emy seems  destined  to  even  greater  successes  in  those  years  that  are  not  yet 
here. 

The  following  were  the  only  Seniors  to  be  members  of  the  Academy 
throughout  the  year:  Roger  F.  O'Sullivan,  G.  Leo  Sullivan,  and  Francis  H. 
Higgins,  Jr. 
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Edward  A.  Hogan,  Jr. 

President 


BUSINESS  CLUB 

"A   rich   wan   is  a  man." 

— Amanda  Benjamin  Hall 
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BUSINESS  CLUB 

IT  COULD  readily  be  imagined  from  the  number  of  men  of  the  class  of 
'30  entering  business,  that  the  Business  Club  is  a  live  and  flourishing 
organization.  Such  an  impression  would  be  entirely  correct  for  though  in  its 
first  full  year  it  proved  itself  one  of  the  most  popular  of  the  after-class 
activities. 

The  Business  Club  owes  its  institution  mainly  to  a  course  of  lectures  on 
business  principles  given  at  the  college  by  Mr.  John  J.  Morgan  a  prominent 
business  expert.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  very  well  received  course  and  at  the 
suggestion  of  Mr.  Morgan  this  club  was  formed  to  further  the  interest  of  the 
student  body  in  business  as  a  life  work.  This  was  in  December  of  1928. 
Membership  in  the  club  was  open  to  the  student  body,  there  were  no  fees  or 
fines  to  be  imposed  and  attendance  at  the  meeting  was  and  is  entirely  volun- 
tary. 

During  the  remainder  of  the  first  year  the  members  gained  much  informa- 
tion from  speakers  on  the  banking,  telephone  and  brokerage  business,  and 
the  art  of  retail  merchandising.  It  is  reported  that  the  seniors  made  several 
valuable  business  contacts. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  year  the  officers  for  our  senior  year  were  chosen. 
Edward  Hogan  was  elected  president,  John  Grandfield  was  chosen  vice-presi- 
dent, and  Thomas  Robinson  secretary.  The  executive  board,  whose  chief 
duty  was  to  obtain  speakers  for  the  meetings,  comprised  Edward  Morrissey 
chairman,  Robert  Barrett  and  John  J.  Sullivan. 

The  officers  entered  upon  their  work  very  energetically  in  the  new  year 
and  an  extensive  program  was  arranged.  After  much  discussion  it  was  de- 
cided not  to  take  another  course  from  the  Department  of  University  Ex- 
tension but  to  continue  the  practice  in  vogue  the  previous  year  of  inviting 
prominent  business  men  to  lecture. 

The  first  speaker  was  our  old  friend  Mr.  Morgan,  President  of  the  Morgan 
Advertising  Agency.  This  lecture  was  particularly  encouraging  to  the 
seniors  since  Mr.  Morgan  predicted  a  general  increase  in  business  prosperity 
and  gave  some  sound  advice  about  how  to  take  advantage  of  it. 

Following  Mr.  Morgan  the  club  was  treated  to  some  very  interesting  and 
profitable  lectures  by  well  known  business  authorities.  Mr.  Victor  Leib, 
graduate  of  Harvard  Business  School  and  sales  manager  of  Chrysler  Motor 
Company  advised  business  school  training  as  a  prepearation  for  sales  execu- 
tive work.  Mr.  Henry  Smith,  of  Hornblower  and  Weeks,  spoke  on  invest- 
ment brokerage  outlining  the  steps  necessary  for  entering  this  business. 

During  the  second  term  Mr.  Charles  P.  Weed,  first  vice-president  of  the 
First  National  bank  and  a  graduate  of  Trinity  College  and  Harvard  Law, 
outlined  the  banking  business,  and  promised  to  help  the  members  of  the  club 
in  their  plans  if  they  would  visit  him  at  his  offce.     Mr.  Charles  S.  Chapman, 
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Director  of  the  Publicity  Department  of  the  Gamewell  Fire  Alarm  Company, 
addressed  the  club  on  the  topic  of  fire  prevention  and  suggested  several 
methods  of  entering  the  fire  alarm  business. 

Public  Utilities  was  the  topic  chosen  for  discussion  by  Mr.  Hugo  Rock- 
tashell,  sales  manager  of  the  New  England  Power  and  Light  Company.  After 
a  very  illuminating  lecture  Mr.  Rocktashell  promised  the  help  of  the  officers 
of  the  New  England  Power  Company  to  those  interested  in  entering  the  pub- 
lic utilities  field. 

Though  there  are  several  other  speakers  who  will  address  the  club  the 
Sub  TURRI  must  go  to  press  too  early  to  record  their  lectures. 

To  the  officers  of  the  Business  Club  and  to  the  Executive  Committee  con- 
gratulations are  due  for  the  excellency  and  variety  of  the  year's  program. 
Much  hard  work  was  necessary  to  arrange  the  lectures  and  to  properly  ad- 
vertise the  speakers.  Especially  worthy  of  comment  are  the  Business  Club 
posters.  These  were  always  very  attractive  and  well  exemplified  one  of  the 
prime  requisites  of  modern  business,  i.e.,  good  advertising. 

Since  the  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  give  the  members  an  insight  into  the 
practical  workings  of  business  and  to  point  out  the  proper  methods  by  which 
to  enter  the  business  world  after  graduation,  is  a  very  useful  one,  and  since 
the  value  of  the  contacts  with  well  known  business  men  has  been  well  de- 
monstrated in  the  past,  it  is  with  the  anticipation  that  the  Business  Club  in 
the  future  will  continue  the  great  progress  of  the  past  year,  that  the  retiring 
seniors  extend  their  heartiest  good  wishes  to  the  new  officers  at  graduation. 
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Henry  C.  Lynch 

Prefect 


SODALITY 

"They  found  the  Child  with  Mary 
His  Mother,  and  falling  down  they 
adored  Him." 

— Matthew   ii,    1 1 . 
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SODALITY 

THE  completely  educated  man  has  received  not  only  an  intellectual  but 
a  moral  training.  So  at  Boston  College  not  the  least  of  the  student 
activities  were  the  Freshman-Sophomore  and  Junior-Senior  sodalities.  The 
students  needed  no  urging  to  attend  the  weekly  meetings  of  these  organiza- 
tions for  they  realized  that  at  these  gatherings  they  would  receive  much 
that  would  be  of  value  in  their  future  life. 

In  Freshman  and  Sophomore,  Father  J.  M.  Quinn,  S.J.,  devoted  all  his 
efforts  to  the  increase  in  the  enrollment  of  members.  Due  to  his  untiring 
expenditure  of  energy  the  Freshman  Sodality  enrolled  the  largest  number 
of  members  in  the  history  of  the  college.  In  Sophomore  this  fine  record 
was  well  maintained  and  throughout  the  whole  year  the  members  were 
faithfully  attendant  in  largest  numbers.  In  June  of  1927  two  members 
of  the  sodality  were  chosen  by  the  moderator  and  were  sent  to  the  Sodality 
convention  at  St.   Louis. 

That  genial  and  popular  professor,  Father  Francis  E.  Low,  S.J.,  took 
charge  of  the  Junior  Sodality.  The  students  were  tireless  in  their  devotion 
and  the  weekly  assemblies  filled  the  chapel  to  capacity.  Although  the 
Senior  Sodality  held  its  first  meeting  unusually  late  in  the  semester  due  to 
the  lack  of  a  moderator,  it  in  no  way  lacked  the  quality  of  preceding 
years.  Father  McDermott  hebdomedally  exhorted  the  students  to  remem- 
ber the  precepts  of  their  faith  and  live  their  lives  according  to  their  ideals. 
These  weekly  meetings  proved  interesting  and  profitable  to  all  who  attended. 
Among  the  strongest  of  our  commencement  regrets  is  the  one  that  we  will 
no  longer  have  the  opportunity  to  attend  the  weekly  meetings  of  the  sodality. 

Supplementing  the  work  of  the  Sodality  are  the  annual  retreats.  Our 
Freshman  retreat  was  the  last  to  be  held  in  the  old  Collegiate  Church  on 
Harrison  Avenue.  Father  Strohaver,  S.J.,  was  the  retreat  master  and  by  his 
stirring  addresses  made  this,  our  premier  college  retreat,  a  memorable  one. 
Father  Strohaver,  S.J.,  came  down  from  Mt.  St.  James  to  give  our  second 
annual  retreat.  This  was  held  in  the  library  auditorium  and  the  confer- 
ences of  Father  Strohaver  are  sometimes  still  the  subject  of  discussion  when 
B.  C.  men  gather.  In  Junior,  Father  Cusack,  S.J.,  President  of  Canisius 
College,  gave  the  retreat  in  the  Senior  Class  Room  to  all  the  members  of 
our  class  except  those  of  Junior  C  who  were  relegated  to  the  library  audi- 
torium to  hear  the  retreat  under  Father  McWilliams,  noted  Jesuit  author 
and  traveler.     Both  retreats  proved  eminently  successful. 

In  our  Senior  year  Father  Keyes,  anxious  to  make  our  last  class  retreat 
a  successful  one  selected  the  Reverend  Charles  O'Brien  as  retreat  master. 
Through  his  familiar  and  intimate  conferences.  Father  O'Brien  well  realized 
Father  Keyes'  ideal — the  memories  of  this  retreat  will  be  everlasting.  Father 
O'Brien  was  again  chosen  by  vote  of  the  class  as  master  of  our  Commence- 
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mcnt  retreat.  With  his  last  gesture  to  us  as  undergraduates,  he  firmly 
knotted  the  ties  that  bind  him  to  our  hearts.  To  Father  Keyes  as  well  the 
class  owes  a  debt  of  gratitude  for  his  untiring  devotion  to  our  spiritual 
welfare.      He  was  a  real  "father"   to  us  and  we  will  not  forget  him. 
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JOHN  P.  CURLEY 
Graduate  Manager  of  Athletics 

TT  is  quite  fitting  that  we  devote  a  page  to  the  new  Graduate  Manager 
-*-  of  Athletics,  Mr.  John  P.  Curley,  '13.  It  seems  especially  appropriate 
to  have  Mr.  Curley 's  picture  in  the  SUB  TURRI,  1930  since  he  was  the 
Associate  Editor  of  the  first  SuB  TURRI  pttblished  seventeen  years  ago. 

Mr.  Curley  was  appointed  last  February  by  President  James  H.  Dolan, 
S.J.,  who  acted  upon  the  unanimous  recommendation  of  the  Graduate  Board 
of  Athletics.  He  succeeds  Frank  Reynolds  who  closed  his  long  and  success- 
ful term  of  office  when  he  resigned  last  November. 

Mr.  Curley  is  a  man  who  naturally  is  retiring  and  modest,  in  fact  to 
an  extreme.  But  his  modesty  cannot  prevent  us  from  voicing  our  appre- 
ciation of  the  work  which  he  has  done  already  and  to  extend  to  him  our 
congratulations  for  the  future. 

Mr.  Curley  had  a  very  difficult  task  before  him  when  he  assumed  the 
office.  The  position  of  Graduate  Manager  is  one  that  naturally  brings 
criticism  from  students  and  alumni  frequently.  He  has  been  working 
quietly  during  the  past  few  months  building  up  the  relations  between  Boston 
College  and  the  various  colleges  and  universities  throughout  the  country. 
He  has  created  a  better  spirit  between  his  office  and  the  student  body.  Mr. 
Curley  is  a  man  who  is  always  ready  to  listen  to  any  complaint  or  receive 
any  advice  that  may  be  offered.  Needless  to  say  he  has  achieved  enough 
experience  from  his  business  adventures  to  enable  him  to  take  these  sug- 
gestions at  their  face  value.  But  in  opening  his  office  to  students  he  has 
increased  his  popularity  and  won  the  confidence  of  the  student  body. 

Nineteen  thirty  assures  Mr.  Curley  that  he  will  have  our  support  in  what- 
ever undertaking  he  may  assume  as  we  are  confident  that  Boston  College  is 
on  the  way  to  the  top  of  the  athletic  world. 


@|   K®l<B^-@K®l(&^MiBimi(&   193  Q   a^®l@^^ 


Patrick  F.  Crehdon 

Captain 


FOOTBALL 


i 


sah  'KtiRRi 


i 


i 


i 


i 


i 


COACH  JOE  McKENNEY 

This  is  one  page  that  might  well  be  eliminated.  Not,  by  any  chance,  that 
Joe  shouldn't  be  in  this  book.  But  everybody  knows  him  and  there's  no- 
thing new  to  be  said  about  him.  McKenney  has  finished  two  years  as  head 
coach  of  the  B.  C.  football  eleven  and  he's  still  a  great  fellow  and  a  great 
grid  tutor. 

Joe  underwent  the  acid  test  with  his  1929  Eagle  football  machine  and 
came  through  with  flying  colors.  He  coached  a  team  that  lost  two  games — 
still  the  anvil  chorus  didn't  start  chiming.  Other  colleges,  with  their  alumni 
consisting  chiefly  of  "grandstand  quarterbacks,"  cry  for  the  coach's  scalp  if 
he  loses  games.  B.  C.  followers  cried  only  when  it  was  rumored  that  Mc- 
Kenney might  resign.  That's  how  Joe  McKenney  stands.  And  probably 
will  for  some  time  to  come,  for  he  grows  stronger  in  popularity  and  more 
sagacious  in  football  strategy  with  the  passing  years. 

Rummage  through  the  dictionary,  get  all  the  superlatives  possible,  apply 
them  fittingly  and  still  you  couldn't  describe  how  McKenney  is  held  in  the 
opinion  of  almost  every  B.  C.  man. 

Joe  turned  out  his  second  glorious  eleven  in  his  second  year.  The  team 
tied  Villanova  in  the  last  minute  and  Villanova  was  rated  two  touchdowns 
better.  They  nearly  upset  Fordham,  losing  by  one  point  in  the  last  minute. 
Then  the  outfit,  wearied  by  a  long  journey,  dropped  one  to  Marquette,  but 
came  home  to  climax  the  season  with  a  sensational  victory  over  a  favored 
Holy  Cross  team.     And  that  constitutes  success. 
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FOOTBALL 

Long,  spirally  pigskins  floating  through  the  golden  sunshine  .  .  .  curving 
passes  whizzing  into  outstretched  arms  .  .  .  heavily-padded  giants  charging 
up  and  down  the  white-lined  field  .  yelling,  throaty  boys  .  .  .  pretty, 
bundled  girls  .    .    .  peppy  old  grads  ^  blaring,  pirouetting  musicians 

peanuts    .     .     ^    white-linened   officials  .    coin   tossed  between   captains 

.    .    .  a  shrill  whistle  .    .    .  the  game  is  on   .    .    .  football! 

FRESHMAN 

Perhaps  the  greatest  of  our  four  years  watching  football  was  our  first  year 
at  the  Heights  when  Major  Frank  Cavanaugh,  realizing  that  his  seven  years 
reign  as  grid  coach  at  B.  C.  was  about  to  terminate,  produced  an  undefeated 
football  outfit  as  a  fitting  tribute  to  his  departure  to  Fordham.  Thrills 
were  piled  upon  thrills  in  that  season  and  a  few  disappointments  were  mixed 
in  to  make  the  gamut  of  the  emotions  complete. 

Catholic  University  was  the  first  victim  to  be  led  to  slaughter,  supposedly. 
But  our  brothers  from  Mr.  Hoover's  town  nearly  turned  the  tables.  With  a 
fast,  smooth-working  combination  C.  U.  performed  very  creditably  and 
lost  by  a  scant  six  points.  It  was  on  a  wet,  slushy  day.  but  the  weather 
shouldn't  be  offered  as  an  excuse.     C.  U.  was  immense. 

Zev  Graham  and  his  Fordham  Rams  next  came  to  Beantown — to  leave 
with  a  28-0  shellacking  tacked  on  their  horns.  Al  Weston  ran  wild  in 
that  fracas  and  Joe  McKenney  pulled  one  of  football's  finest  feats  when  he 
picked  up  a  ball  everyone  thought  was  dead  and  wended,  untouched,  for  60 
yards  and  a  touchdown.  Joe  stood  behind  the  goal-line  while  the  hostile 
stands  laughed  loudly  at  what  they  thought  was  a  wasted  run.  But  Joe 
hadn't  heard  the  whistle  blow  and  had  the  courage  to  follow  his  convictions. 
The    whistle   hadn't   blown    and    the    touchdown    was   allowed.      And    the 
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giggling  fans  turned  so  red  with  shame  that  it  looked  like  the  Harvard  stands 
with  full  crimson  in  the  breeze. 

The  team  then  went  to  St.  Louis.  It  was  a  fine  trip  and  a  fine  football 
game  for  B.  C.  Nobody  brought  along  an  adding  machine  and  the  correct 
score  wasn't  able  to  be  obtained.  A  mathematician  who  was  present  said  it 
was  somewhere  up  in  the  60's. 

Villanova  gave  an  inkling  in  '26  of  what  she  was  to  be  in  our  senior  year. 
Coach  Stuhldreher  was  just  getting  his  Notre  Dame  stuff  under  way.  The 
Eagles  won  by  19-7,  but  Cav's  men  were  dizzy  for  a  week  after  because  of 
the  shifts,  cross-bucks  and  bewildering  passes  that  Villanova  employed. 

The  original  whoopee  boys,  the  Haskell  Indians,  came  in  order,  got  half  a 
scalp  and  left  half  of  theirs  in  Boston.  The  score  was  21-21.  What  a 
game!  Cronin  and  Weston  plus  their  mates  got  three  touchdowns  in  the  first 
half.  But  the  savages  had  spent  their  time,  not  trying  to  score,  but  in  bat- 
tering the  Eagles  to  near  punch-drunkenness.  They  did.  There  was  no 
peace-pipe  smoking  between  the  halves.  Haskell  came  out  in  the  second  half 
red  with  rage,  furious,  lunatic  redmen  emitting  blood-curdling  yells.  For  a 
while  we  thought  we  were  reading  a  Western  novel.  Stidham  and  Roebuck, 
massive  tackles,  just  pushed  our  line  into  the  dirt.  A  small,  wiry  fullback 
ran  through  the  openings  at  will.  Haskell  scored  three  times.  They  kicked 
the  tieing  point  as  dusk  descended.  And  everyone  left  weak  as  kittens.  The 
best  game  of  our  four  years. 

Gettysburg,  where  once  a  famous  battle  was  staged,  didn't  inherit  any  of 
the  fighting  qualities  of  their  forefathers.     They  were  beateen  29  to  0. 

Holy  Cross  wound  up  the  season  by  holding  the  Eagles  to  a  scoreless  tie. 
With  all  condign  justice  (Ethics)  it  should  be  stated  that  B.  C.  held  Holy 
Cross  to  a  tie.  The  Eagles  were  big  favorites.  But  Holy  Cross  came  within 
inches  of  wining  on  a  rather  wet  field  and  only  the  long  punting  of  Jack 
Cronin  saved  the  day.     It  was  a  moral  victory  for  the  Crusaders  and  a  real 
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victory  for  the  tradition  which  says  that  a  B.  C.-H.  C.  favorite  will  lose — 
or  at  least  won't  win. 

That's  all  for  frosh  all  for  Major  Cav       .    ^  and  enough  from  both 

...   it  was  a  great  football  season. 

SOPHOMORE 

Leo  Daley  came  to  the  Heights  by  the  time  we  scrambled  into  sophomore. 
Leo  left  the  following  year.  However  we  all  liked  him,  regretted  very  much 
that  fortune  was  against  him  and  admired  the  way  he  trimmed  the  team  up  for 
the  great  win  over  Holy  Cross. 

Leo  got  off  to  a  bad  start.  The  weatherman  helped  him.  Duke,  which 
was  supposed  to  lay  down  and  let  the  Eagles  open  up  as  all  big  teams  are 
supposed  to  open  up,  found  itself  cavorting  in  their  own  climate  and  played 
like  champions — whipping  B.  C.  25  to  9.  The  Blue  Devils,  with  Buie, 
Jankoski  and  Warren,  ran  wild  while  Captain  Tom  O'Brien  and  his  mates 
just  withered  and  took  their  walloping. 

Geneva,  coached  by  Bo  McMillan  and  led  by  that  veteran,  Flenniken, 
came  next.  Creedon  and  Weston  fought  valiantly  as  did  the  rest  of  the 
sons,  but  Geneva  won  by  a  pair  of  scores. 

West  Virginia  Wesleyan  ran  into  a  rejuvenated  eleven.  Bud  Dower  and 
Zeus  Wilezewski  were  in  the  backfield.  For  the  first  time  Daley's  team 
clicked.     W.  Va.,  Wesleyan  was  crushed,  33-0. 

My  dear  boys,  that  season  was  a  very  dull  one,  but  there  was  a  bright  spot, 
yes  very  bright  indeed.  Most  of  you  have  guessed  it  by  now  but  it  was,  in 
case  you  haven't  the  Fordham  trip  and  the  27-7  victory.  Libel  suits  will 
be  numerous  against  SUB  TURRI  1930  if  details  and  names  are  given  regarding 
the  trip  itself.  Besides,  this  is  the  sports  section.  The  score  of  the  game  was 
27-7.     Fordham  was  to  win.     Major  Cav  was  there  with  his  derby  and  cigar 
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in  the  big,  unpopulated  Polo  Grounds.  Weston  ran  the  opening  kickoff  back 
90  yards  for  a  touchdown.  That  broke  the  Fordham  hearts.  Charley  Mur- 
phy caught  some  nifty  passes  and  Tom  O'Brien  made  some  cracking  tackles. 
Those  who  made  the  trip  and  who  saw  the  game  (there  were  some  who 
didn't)    will  never  forget. 

Johnny  Gillespie  of  Villanova  galloped  50  yards  in  the  twinkling  dust  of 
the  following  Saturday  and  Stuhldreher  rang  up  his  first  victory  in  history 
over  B.  C.  by  13-7. 

Georgetown,  you'd  never  think  it  was  a  brother  college,  rubbed  it  in  the 
ensuing  week-end  by  48-0.  The  worst  drubbing  of  our  four  years  and  the 
worst  a  B.  C.  team  ever  got.  Nork  and  McLean  ran  wild  for  Georgetown 
but,  although  excuses  are  odious,  it  must  be  mentioned  that  O'Brien,  Weston, 
Creedon  and  Smith  were  missing  from  the  Eagle  lineup. 

Down  on  a  quagmired  field  in  Hartford,  which  was  only  90  yards  long, 
B.  C.  took  Connecticut  Aggies  into  camp  by  19-0.  It  could  have  been 
100-0.  Nobody  cared.  For  H.  C.  was  on  the  docket  for  the  next  fiasco  and 
the  Eagles  just  took  their  beauty  treatments  in  that  Hartford  mud  and  let  it 
go  at  that. 

Punched,  pummelled  and  groggy  from  a  series  of  bumps  throughout  the 
season  it  looked  like  a  hopeless  case  for  the  Daleymen  against  Holy  Cross, 
which  came  riding  into  the  Hub  with  a  great  team.  But  somehow  or  other 
Leo  pulled  the  gang  through.  He  gave  them  their  spirit,  added  some  fight, 
inspired  the  team.  They  went  out  on  the  field  that  day  and  faced  the  horde 
of  purple  jerseys  knowing  that  they  had  to  give  everything  to  hold  these 
purple  jerseys  from  trodding  the  marked  greensward  at  will.  Holy  Cross 
knew  two  minutes  after  the  whistle  blew  that  it  wasn't  to  be  a  one-sided 
fracas.  They  were  stacked  up  against  crazed  athletes  on  that  B.  C.  team. 
The  Eagles  had  taken  too  many  slaps.     They  were  going  to  get  even.     Fate 
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was  with  the  Eagles  that  day.  Charley  Murphy  knifed  through  to  block  a 
punt  and  Warren  McGuirk  fell  on  it  behind  the  goal  line.  Six  points,  the 
seventh  was  missed.  A  break  that  was  made  by  B.  C.  and  capitalized  by  B. 
C.  put  them  in  the  lead  and  they  staged  a  determined  defensive,  Holy  Cross 
being  within  arms'  length  of  our  goal-posts  when  the  treaty  was  signed  and 
sealed  by  the  ref's  shrill  blast.  Creedon,  Smith,  Weston,  Dower,  Clinton, 
Lenane,  O'Brien,  Murphy,  McGuirk  and  all  had  come  through  for  Leo 
Daley! 

.JUNIOR 

Beautiful  brown  and  gold  leaves,  shifting  hues,  mellow  days  of  autumn 
didn't  hold  any  particular  hope  for  Boston  College  football,  when  we  re- 
turned to  school  as  juniors.  Joe  McKenney,  that  big  smiling  chap  we  used 
to  watch  play  two  years  ago,  was  coach — head  coach.  Why  did  they  have 
to  pick  a  kid  like  him?  He  didn't  know  any  football  and  probably  would 
ruin  the  B.  C.  football  team.  It  would  take  three  years  for  him  to  get  any 
sort  of  a  system  started.  We  all  felt  that  way,  but  were  completely  con- 
verted two  weeks  after  the  season  opened — or  after  that  victory  at  Annapolis. 

First  signs  of  greatness  came  when  the  Eagles  defeated  Catholic  University 
38-6.  C.  U.  wasn't  a  set-up  by  any  means.  But  B.  C.  had  the  greatest  team 
in  its  history  and  got  rolling  at  the  opening  gun. 

The  sweetest  victory  since  the  Eagle  stuck  his  talons  into  Eli  Bulldog  down 
in  the  Bowl  some  years  ago  came  on  the  following  Saturday,  when  B.  C. 
journeyed  to  Annapolis  to  lick  Navy,  6-0.  Weston  did  it  with  a  25-yard 
slash  around  end.  Charley  Murphy  saved  the  game  in  the  closing  minutes  by 
catching  a  pass  that  was  labelled  "touchdown"  for  the  sailors.  A  wonderful 
victory.  And  there  was  somewhat  of  a  trip  for  the  boys  attached,  although 
but  a  small  number  made  it. 

Duke  came  next  and  Duke  went,    19-0.      Revenge  was  had  for  the  first 
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game  beating  the  season  before.  Paddy  Creedon,  our  classmate,  got  two  of 
the  three  touchdowns  for  B.  C.  And  Tom  Smith  intercepted  a  pass  and  ran 
65  yards  for  a  score,  beUeve  it  or  not. 

B.  C.  annexed  the  city  championship,  whatever  that  is,  the  following 
week-end.  They  licked  B.  U.  27  to  7.  B.  U.  put  up  quite  a  fight  at  that, 
but  Warren  McGuirk  was  out  of  the  Eagle  lineup  and  Warren  was  the  key- 
stone of  that  championship  line. 

Gotham  then  proceeded  to  invade  the  Hub.  Manhattan  was  first  and 
Manhattan  was  manhandled,  60-6.  The  Fighting  Irish  somehow  or  other 
couldn't  match  even  B.  C's.  fifth  team  which  Joe  McKenney  sent  in  after  the 
outcome  had  been  settled  before  the  second  half  started.  But  Fordham  was 
a  different  story. 

Master  vs.  Pupil  was  the  title.  It  was  Cav  vs.  Joe.  Everyone  knew  it 
was  going  to  be  a  real  war.  Cav  had  a  big,  smart  team  and  B.  C.  fans  were 
begining  to  realize  that  they  had  the  Eastern  Champions  in  the  making. 

Fordham  took  the  lead  and  B.  C.  began  to  perspire.  It  looked  very  bad. 
But  Long  John  Dixon  intercepted  a  pass  and  Austin  Brosnan  blocked  a  kick 
and  fell  on  it  over  the  line.     The  final  was  B.  C.  19,  Fordham  7. 

The  Eagle  swooped  on  Canisius  and  Connecticut  Aggies  for  easy  victories. 
Then  the  annual  with  Holy  Cross.  B.  C.  was  favored  to  win,  but  there 
were  some  skeptics — not  universal. 

B.  C.  won  19-0,  giving  the  Purple  a  sound  thrashing.  Weston  threw 
passes  to  Murphy  and  Creedon  for  scores  and  Joe  Mirley  ran  25  yards  for 
the  third.     All  three  our  classmates. 

That  was  B.  C's.  greatest  team.  No  doubt  about  it.  Murphy,  Dixon. 
McGuirk,  Herman,  Wilczewski,  Sheehan,  Kilroy,  Creedon,  Weston,  Smith 
and   Mirley.      Weston,    Murphy,    McGuirk   and   Smith   were   rated   as   All- 
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Americans  and  B.  C.  was  considered  the  best  team  in  the  East  by  many  al- 
though some  favored  Carnegie  Tech  with  Harpster.  We,  however,  say  B.  C. 
That's  that. 

SENIOR 

Joe  McKenney  was  back  with  Ormsby  and  McManmon  yet  Weston, 
Smith,  McGuirk,  Wilczewski,  Sheehan,  Kilroy  and  some  others  were  gone. 
But  the  boys  now  had  faith  in  McKenney's  abiUty  to  produce.  Needless  to 
mention,  Joe  did  produce.  Just  as  much  as  could  be  expected  from  him  with 
the  material  he  had. 

Catholic  University,  which  is  seldom  a  push-over,  gave  B.  C.  a  hard  open- 
ing battle  on  a  day  warm  enough  to  fry  eggs  on  the  gridiron.  Joe  Mirley 
came  through  with  a  touchdown  to  beat  the  Washington  team  by  13-6. 

Roly-Poly  Zakarian  led  the  farmers  from  the  University  of  Maine  into 
town  the  following  week-end.  They  were  beaten  quite  easily  by  a  score  of 
42-0,  with  Chessy  Antos  playing  the  role  of  a  Salem  witch. 

Then  came  Villanova,  the  mighty  clan  of  Stuhldreher,  with  one  of  their 
best  teams.  B.  C.  was  bound  to  lose.  A  string  of  victories,  starting  with 
McKenney's  reign,  was  to  be  smashed.  But  with  two  minutes  to  go  George 
Colbert  passed  to  Antos  for  a  touchdown  and  then  drop-kicked  the  point  to 
tie  the  game  at  7  apiece.     What  a  thrill  we  all  got  out  of  that  one. 

Canisius,  headed  by  our  own  Luke  Urban,  took  it  from  the  Eagles  the  next 
game,  40-6,  and  Duke  was  also  downed,  but  put  up  quite  a  skirmish  before 
the  Gold  and  Maroon  was  raised  with  the  figures  being  20-12. 

The  second  Master  vs.  Pupil  fray  was  staged  at  Fenway.  Cav  was  bound 
to  win  this  time.  But  the  McKenney  men  were  ready  and  put  across  a  touch- 
down and  led  up  until  the  closing  minutes  when  Murphy  of  Fordham  caught 
a  pass  and  raced,  unmolested,  for  a  score  and  Wisniewski  kicked  the  point  to 
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force  the  Eagles  to  their  first  defeat  in  two  seasons,  7- 
their  decision  of  the  Villanova  game. 

B.  C.  made  two  trips  into  the  west  that  season,  beating  Dayton  23  to 
7.  but  losing  to  Marquette  20  to  6  in  one  of  the  fightingest  affairs  in  our 
grid  history. 

Boston  University  displayed  its  usual  courage  against  the  Eagles  in  the 
pre-Holy  Cross  war.  They  came  very  close  to  winning,  in  fact  they  were 
on  their  way  to  a  victorious  touchdown  when  Antos  intercepted  a  pass  on 
our  goal  line  and  galloped  nearly  100  yards  to  score.  This  licked  the  B.  U. 
spirit.     The  final  score  was  33-0,  but  the  figures  lied  something  terribly. 

And  so  came  our  last  Holy  Cross  game  as  undergrads.  With  two  defeats 
and  one  tie  the  Eagles  weren't  too  threatening.  But  we  all  had  confidence  as 
the  team  left  for  Drabbington  for  the  final  touches.  The  newspapers  made 
the  Purple  the  favorites. 

Holy  Cross  opened  up  wildly  on  that  day  when  the  temperature  was  a 
couple  of  parasangs  below  zero  and  six  full-blooded  Eskimos  were  found 
frozen  to  death  just  before  the  game  started.  Yes,  H.  C.  opened  wildly. 
They  were  going  to  run  up  a  big  score.  But  they  were  repulsed  from  the 
very  start. 

Captain  Creedon,  who  hadn't  made  the  trip  to  Marquette  because  of  an 
injury,  played  like  a  crazed  man.  He  drove  the  team  to  a  touchdown  by 
one  of  the  fiercest  drives  we  had  ever  seen  and  Mike  Vodoklys  grabbed  a  pass 
late  in  the  game  to  make  the  score  13-0.     That  was  another  great  victory. 

We  marched  gloriously  down  the  ramps  of  Fenway  in  a  glowing  serpen- 
tine, yelling,  shouting,  B.  C.  rah-ing.  But  there  was  a  touch  of  sorrow  tug- 
ging at  our  heart-strings.  We  had  seen  our  last  Holy  Cross  game.  Under- 
graduate football  had  passed.  It  was  a  deep  and  poignant  sorrow.  But  such 
things  have  to  happen. 

So  passed  the  four  years.  Never  had  Holy  Cross  whipped  us.  The  Navy 
was  sunk.  Joe  McKenney  had  been  secured  as  coach.  Two  of  the  teams 
were  undefeated.  The  1928  group,  led  by  McGuirk,  were  Eastern  cham- 
pions.    No  other  class  ever  got  more  from  its  football  festivities. 
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FOOTBALL   PERSONALS 

Paddy  Creedon  .  .  Paddy  was  our  mighty  atom  from  Brockton.  He 
was  as  cocky  as  they  come.  But  a  touch  of  modesty  marked  his  every  move, 
giving  him  that  mien  that  connotes  the  successful  athlete,  well-placed  confi- 
dence. We  often  wondered  how  he  stood  the  battering.  He  was  troubled  by 
a  bad  leg  in  senior,  but  came  back  to  drive  the  team  like  a  demon  to  the 
touchdown  that  licked  Holy  Cross.  He  was  a  wonderful  athlete  and  a 
popular  classmate. 

Charley  Murphy  .  .  .  Charley  was  the  handsome  grid  hero  from  Hing- 
ham.  He'd  do  much  better  at  the  Junior  Prom  than  on  the  football  field, 
you'd  imagine.  But  he  was  one  of  the  smartest  ends  B.  C.  ever  had.  A  great 
catcher  of  forward  passes.  Nobody  got  around  his  end  while  he  was  in 
there.  And  he  never  took  time  out.  In  his  junior  year  he  was  acclaimed 
Ail-American  material  and  selected  by  many  experts. 

Joe  Mirley  .  .  Handiest  man  of  them  all  according  to  Coach  McKenney. 
Joe  could  play  anywhere  in  the  backfield  and  do  a  good  job.  He  wasn't  a 
giant  in  stature  but  had  the  courage  of  men  twice  his  size.  Joe  always  played 
a  steady,  dependable  game.  He  was  never  sensational,  although  once  he 
looped  through  Holy  Cross  for  a  25-yard  chase  and  a  touchdown.  He  loved 
to  play  the  game  and  he  showed  it  in  his  every  action. 

John  Convery  .  .  .  The  smiling  Everett  boy  who  couldn't  quite  make 
the  grade,  but  who  never  gave  up.  Johnny  was  brittle  and  not  quite  heavy 
enough  to  stand  the  going  in  the  middle  of  the  line.  But  he  played  for 
four  seasons  and  got  a  letter  for  each  one.     If  football  brains  won  positions. 
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and  physique  wasn't  needed,  we'd  pick  Johnny  as  the  varsity  center.  But 
college  football  calls  for  brawn.     And  Johnny  lacked  it. 

Frank  Lyons  ...  He  could  kick  them  a  mile  but  the  backfield  material  was 
a  little  too  classy  for  him.  He  worked  for  four  years  and  saw  plenty  of 
service  as  a  reserve.  Frank  was  a  fullback  for  four  seasons  and  a  better  than 
ordinary  one.  But  he  had  Tom  Smith  to  compete  with  and  that  just  about 
settles  anyone's  fate.  Still  Frank  stayed  in  the  battle  with  Smith  and  de- 
serves some  sort  of  a  medal. 

Bill  Green  Bill  played  in  just  two  games  in  his  four  years  of  col- 

lege football.  That  is,  regular  games.  But  he  was  always  on  hand  with 
the  scrubs  who  take  the  beating  in  order  that  the  varsity  might  be  improved. 
Bill  lost  a  good  deal  of  poundage  down  on  Alumni  Field  for  four  years  as 
a  center.  But  he  never  squawked  and  was  always  there  for  practice.  Bill  got 
a  flash  at  the  Holy  Cross  game  and  got  his  letter.  And  we  all  appreciate  his 
work  and  we  are  glad  that  McKenney  didn't  let  his  toil  go  unrewarded. 
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HOCKEY 

SILVER  skates  flashing  on  a  glassy  surface    .    .       a  small  throng  scattered 
on  double  tiers  of  the  Arena   ,    .    .  but  very  noisy  ,    ,    .  a  host  of  hockey- 
ists  stopping,  starting,  turning  a  white-sweatered  referee    .    .    . 

the  puck  is  dropped  between  two  sticks  .  .  .  the  whistle  ...  a  lone 
skater  ....  he  checks,  picks  up  the  puck  and  jumps  the  pack  ...  a  team- 
mate skates  frantically  to  catch  up  with  him  ...  he  gets  a  pass  a  shot 
the  goalie  makes  a  gallant  dive  but  misses  and  the  curtains  of  the  cage 
shake  ...  a  score  and  a  cheer  that  rocks  the  ice  palace       .    .  Hockey! 

Through  three  years  of  great  hockey  we  watched  fighting  Eagle  teams.  It 
was  great  fun  to  wade  through  snow-drifts  and  battle  the  elements  of  winter 
to  gather  with  the  B.  C.  section  at  the  Arena  and  yell  madly  as  Boston  Col- 
lege's sextets,  which  met  rough  going,  banged  their  way  to  victory  or  defeat 
— but  always  presenting  a  respectable  showing. 

Fred  Rocque  was  Coach  in  our  first  year,  with  Tubber  Gronin  captain.  The 
Eagles  battled  strong  Toronto  and  University  Club  sextets  in  close  frays, 
divided  a  pair  with  Boston  University  and  defeated  Tech,  Pere  Marquette, 


390 


^■aB  ©aRRL 


I 


i 


i 


i 


Military    College    of    Montreal,    University    of    Montreal,    Sherbrooke    and 
Loyola. 

Joe  Fitzgerald  captained  the  Eagles  in  our  sophomore  year  and  Sonny 
Foley  had  arrived  as  hockey  coach.  Fitzie  and  Sonny  worked  hard  to  pro- 
duce a  championship  team,  but  they  didn't  have  the  material.  However  this 
outfit  never  gave  up  without  a  scorching  fracas  and  we  can  still  feel  those 
body-checks  of  Joe  Fitzgerald's.  The  Eagles  held  Yale  to  5-2,  tied  B.  U.  3-3 
in  one  of  the  hottest  games  we  ever  saw,  and  won  a  trio  of  clashes  from  our 
friendly  enemies,  Holy  Cross. 

Nick  Tedesco  was  forced  to  resign  the  captaincy  in  our  Junior  year  and  Art 
Morrisey  took  up  the  reins,  with  Sonny  Foley  again  doing  the  master  mind- 
ing. That  season  was  a  success  insofar  as  two  games  were  won  from  Holy 
Cross.  But,  alas  and  a  couple  of  alacks,  the  same  number  of  games  were 
dropped  to  Boston  University.  Two  games  were  lost  to  Dartmouth,  but 
the  Eagles  won  a  pair  from  Pennsylvania  and  made  a  brilliant  showing 
against  Princeton  in  the  Hobey  Baker  rink,  losing  by  one  goal. 

Senior  year  rolled  around.  But  hockey  didn't.  It  had  been  crossed  off 
the  books.  Every  means  was  taken  to  have  it  restored,  but  it  wasn't  to  be 
done.  And  that  winter  of  Senior  dragged  out  some  terribly.  There  were 
the  Bruins  and  Harvard  and  the  University  Club  to  watch  in  action.  But 
hockey  doesn't  carry  much  of  a  kick  unless  you've  got  some  cause  for  a  little 
throat  exercise.  Ed  Sliney  had  been  elected  captain  and  there  was  the  makings 
of  a  great  team.  But  the  team  was  no  good  without  the  sport.  We'll  always 
remember  that  winter  as  one  of  the  sore  spots  of  our  athletic  years  at  the 
Heights. 
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HOCKEY  PERSONALS 

Ed  Sliney  .  .  .  Big  Ed  got  one  tough  break  when  they  dropped  hockey. 
He  was  to  captain  the  team,  had  spent  some  time  getting  himself  in  condi- 
tion for  a  big  season  and  then  got  the  sorry  news.  He  led  all  sorts  of  move- 
ments to  have  it  restored.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to  get  financial  backing  from 
the  Alumni.  But  he  took  the  bad  break  like  he  took  everything  else  during  his 
four  years — with  a  big,  broad  smile.  Ed  was  a  giant  defenseman  for  three 
years.  He  hit  the  opposition  harder  than  Primo  Camera  and  was  a  threat 
on  the  offense,  having  a  good  shot  and  being  very  fast  for  a  boy  of  his 
structure. 

Leon  Fitzgerald  .  .  .  Little  Leon  doing  the  split  between  the  bars  of  the 
goal  is  a  very  familiar  sight.  Leon  was  a  tough-luck  goalie.  He  had  his 
brother's  reputation  to  live  up  to  and  that  was  some  target.  Fitzie  had  his 
good  nights  and  his  bad  nights.  When  he  was  right  Eddie  Shore  himself 
couldn't  push  one  by.  Leon  had  plenty  of  courage.  He  dove  into  the 
flashing  steel  of  hostile  skates  with  reckless  abandon.  He  would  have  been 
a  wonder  in  Senior  if  they  had  continued  the  sport. 

John  Groden   .  Another  Cantabridgian  who  was  trying  to  live  up  to 

the  name  of  his  family  predecessor  in  B.  C.  hockey  circles.  There  were  few 
more  serious  hockey  players  than  Dapper  John.  He  trained  hard  and 
earnestly  and  would  play  his  head  off  out  on  the  ice  until  they  carried  him  off. 
John  wasn't  overloaded  with  hockey  ability.  We  don't  mean  that  he 
couldn't  play  the  game,  but  simply  that  he  wasn't  a  flashy,  clever  individual. 
But  he  played  a  hard,  fast  game,  covered  his  wing  like  a  tent  and  took  ad- 
vantage of  every  opportunity. 

Larry  Gibson  .  .  .  Long  Larry  adds  still  another  to  the  list  of  boys  from 
Cambridge  Latin  School.  He  played  on  the  team  with  Groden  and  Fitz- 
gerald and  all  three  of  them  made  good  on  the  college  sextet.  Larry  was  a 
regular  left  winger.  He  had  a  burning  shot,  was  a  fast  skater  and  could 
poke-check  and  body-check  with  the  best  of  them.  Larry  was  a  star  for  his 
three  years  of  hockey  and  was  as  consistent  as  the  sunrise. 

Perley  Payson  -  .  .  This  Hingham  lad  was  another  one  of  the  serious 
type.  He  was  trying  from  the  moment  he  got  his  chance  with  the  second  line 
until  the  first  team  was  sent  on  the  ice  again.  Perley  sometimes  flashed  so 
brilliantly  that  Coach  Foley  changed  him  to  the  first  line.  Payson  was  small 
and  took  plenty  of  punishment.  But  that  didn't  cause  him  to  toss  in  the 
towel.  He  was  characteristic  of  the  B.  C.  hockey  team — willing  to  give 
everything,  no  matter  how  great  the  enemy. 

Joe  Fallon  .  .  ,  Joe  was  a  substitute  wing,  but  just  a  step  behind  the  trio 
on  the  first  line,  and  probably  would  have  been  a  step  ahead  of  all  of  them  if 
it  weren't  for  a  few  bad  breaks  in  his  physical  condition.  Joe  was  troubled 
with  stomach  illness  in  his  junior  year  and  it  held  him  back,   though  he 
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wouldn't  quit  the  hockey  squad.  At  Stoneham  High  he  was  a  schoolboy 
wonder.  And  he  showed  it  in  flashes  at  the  Heights.  Joe  was  another  of 
those  Horatio  Alger  boys  on  the  ice.     The  kind  that  never  can  be  downed. 

John  Grandfield  .  .  .  John  came  from  Latin  School  as  a  goalie.  But  he 
ran  into  Leon  Fitzgerald  at  the  Heights,  and  as  a  result,  he  did  most  of  his 
goal-tending  on  the  bench.  But  that  didn't  cause  him  to  give  up  hope.  He 
turned  out  for  three  years  and  for  every  practice  session.  Coach  Foley  used 
him  as  often  as  possible  but  was  afraid  to  send  him  in  against  most  of  the 
opposition  because  the  Eagle  defense  was  never  any  too  adamant.  John, 
however,  deserves  a  couple  of  pages  of  credit  for  his  earnestness.  It  counts  a 
great  deal  in  athletics — and  a  great  deal  more  in  life. 

Ed  Kelleher  .  .  .  Ed  came  from  Medford  High,  where  he  captained  the 
Hockey  team,  and  did  a  great  job,  too.  By  the  end  of  Freshman  he  was 
a  regular  up  here  at  the  Heights,  and  proved  by  his  grit  that  he  deserved 
the  berth.  Ed  suffered  the  loss  of  a  good  many  of  his  teeth  playing  Hockey 
for  the  Maroon  and  Gold,  but  that  didn't  stop  him  from  coming  up  smil- 
ing— and  we  need  plenty  of  good  men  like  him  who  can  always  keep 
smiling. 
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COACH  JACK  RYDER 

Through  wind  and  rain,  snow  and  sleet,  Jack  Ryder  stands  at  his  post 
down  on  Alumni  Field  with  a  genial  smile  for  all  and  an  unbeatable  disposi- 
tion carrying  out  his  tedious  task — coaching  Boston  College's  trackmen. 

For  ten  years  Jack  has  coached  the  Eagle  runners  and  has  produced  some 
world-beaters  in  his  time.  He  is  one  of  the  most  prominent  figures  in 
Eastern  track  circles,  has  coached  Uncle  Sam's  Olympic  long  distance  runners 
and  has  made  more  men,  physically  and  morally,  than  would  be  easy  to 
count. 

Somehow  or  other  Jack's  philosophy  of  life  will  always  be  an  example  for 
us.  He  tends  his  duty,  quietly,  energetically,  takes  things  as  they  come,  does 
little  worrying  and  is  happy — completely  satisfied  with  his  surroundings  and 
his  work,  although  it  seems  that  the  ordinary  man  would  grow  weary  within 
a  year. 

Jack  is  as  much  a  part  of  this  institution  as  the  Gothic  towers  that  clamber 
up  into  the  blue  stretches  of  heaven.  Alumni  Field  wouldn't  be  the  same  if 
Jack  wasn't  down  there,  with  a  little  rope  cigar  in  his  mouth,  giving  fatherly 
advice,  chinning  and  chatting  and  smiling  at  everyone.  Jack  Ryders  don't 
happen  every  day  in  the  week.     He's  one  in  a  million. 
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TRACK 

"Two  figures  crouching  on  a  cincier-path  ,  .  ,  every  muscle  tense  .  .  . 
faces  strained   ...  a  sharp  crack  of  a  gun  .  two  figures  spring  like  tigers 

.   .  .  long  strides  .   .   .  frenzied  encouragement  .   .   .   neck  and  neck  .   .   .  the 
final  spurt  .    .    .  stride  for  stride  a  chest  jumps  into  the  rope   ,  the 

winner  is  seized  in  happy  arms  the  loser  goes  about,  eyes  down,  with 

few  supporting  him  .    .    .  victor  and  vanquished   ,    .    ,   life   ,    .    .  track. 

FRESHMAN 

As  wide-eyed  frosh  there  was  plenty  of  cause  for  rooting  in  our  track 
festivities.  We  came  to  the  college  just  in  time  to  catch  the  parting  sallies  of 
one  of  the  greatest  Boston  College  relay  quartets — that  of  Ingoldsby,  Mc- 
Killop,  McCloskey  and  Dailey.  This  quartet  opened  at  the  Millrose  games 
with  a  sweeping  victory  in  the  two-mile  relay  and  continued  through  the 
Georgetown,  and  made  a  grand  showing  at  the  Penn  Relay  games  in  the 
season  undefeated,  wiping  aside  such  teams  as  Holy  Cross,  Penn  State  and 
spring. 

A  year  before  this  relay  team  had  suffered  defeat  at  Franklin  Field  by  a 
narrow  margin.  They  were  out  to  revenge  the  fates  that  had  nipped  them 
of  honors  by  a  few  inches.  Only  two  teams  faced  them  that  day,  so  wide- 
spread was  the  reputation  of  this  foursome  of  Eagle  fliers.  It  was  a  muddy, 
soggy  track  that  faced  the  Eagles  as  they  lined  up  for  the  race.  But  they 
proved  real  "mud  horses"  on  that  cinder  oval  and  copped  the  title.  And  a 
Penn  Relay  title  is  about  the  highest  honor  a  relay  team  can  garner. 

At  Baltimore  the  Eagles  were  well  up  in  the  running.  A  medley  team  of 
Joe  McCabe,  Russell,  McCloskey  and  Dailey  won  the  title  for  the  third 
successive  year.  Bill  McKillop  captured  the  Gaston  600-yard  race  and 
Captain  Luke  McCloskey  ran  off  to  victory  in  a  special  1000. 

Spring,  with  its  fancies,  rolled  around.  And  spring  produced  one  of  the 
greatest  of  dual  track  meets  with  our  arch-enemies.  Holy  Cross.  Boston 
College  won  by  one  point,  the  closest  competition  in  history. 

Frank  Hussey,  the  New  York  sprinter,  brought  the  Maroon  and  Gold 
home  first  in  the  two  sprints,  while  Rex  Beach  and  Zeus  Wilczewski  ran  up 
a  goodly  number  of  points  in  the  field  events. 

The  Eagles  were  strong  enough  to  place  fourth  in  the  New  England  Inter- 
collegiates  against  some  very  sturdy  track  outfits  and  this  position  was  some- 
thing of  an  attainment. 

Luke  McCloskey,  in  the  final  meet  of  the  year,  the  Intercollegiates  at 
Philadelphia,  found  fate  once  again  blocking  his  path.  Luke  had  missed  out 
on  the  Intercollegiate  half-mile  title  by  a  scant  few  inches  the  year  before 
to  Soapy  Waters  in  the  Stadium.  He  was  due  to  win  in  his  final  try.  But 
Oliver  Proudlock  of  Syracuse  jumped  Luke  just  a  few  yards  before  the  final 
lap  started  and  beat  Luke  to  the  tape. 

Boston  College  was  very  much  in  the  limelight  in  every  track  meet  that 
season.     Jack  Ryder's  proteges  were  among  the  best  in  the  collegiate  world. 

SOPHOMORE 

Captain  Babe  Dailey  and  Jack  Ryder  found  most  of  their  stars  missing 
when  they  started  track  the  next  season.  Graduation,  scholastic  difficulties 
and  Hussey's  loss  gave  the  season  a  poor  outlook.  Yet  the  honors  weren't 
completely  lost  by  the  Eagle  tracksters. 

The  Brockton  Fair  track  meet  started  things  off  in  the  right  direction  when 
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Boston  College  won  seven  places.  Bob  Sullivan  won  the  dash,  while  Austin 
Brosnan,  Ray  Connelly,  Joe  Orpen,  Walter  Rogers,  and  Babe  Dailey  took 
other  places. 

The  K.  of  C.  games  were  changed  to  the  William  C.  Prout  Memorial 
Games  in  the  Boston  Garden  and  again  the  Eagles  were  conspicuous.  The 
one-mile  varsity  team  of  Keenan,  Mulcahy,  Dailey  and  Rogers  beat  New 
Hampshire  and  turned  in  the  second  fastest  time.  The  freshman  mile 
quartet  of  Sullivan,  Meagher,  Finn  and  Brosnan,  walked  off  with  their  match 
against  Bridgton. 

Holy  Cross  was  met  at  the  B.  A.  A.  games  in  a  one-mile  relay,  but  Wood- 
worth  stumbled  and  Boston  College  lost  out  on  a  chance  to  gather  in  some 
laurels.  The  same  hard  luck  pursued  the  B.  C.  relays  all  through  the  winter 
carnivals. 

Three  Eagle  teams  were  entered  in  the  Intercollegiates.  The  B.  C.  mile 
team  landed  second  place  in  its  heat,  but  was  shut  out  in  the  final.  A  new 
mile  record  of  3.21  2-5s,  however,  shows  that  the  competition  was  extremely 
fast.  Rogers  met  with  a  mishap  in  the  two-mile  relay  and  the  Eagles  were 
shut-out  in  all  the  varsity  competition. 

The  freshman  team  of  Sullivan,  Meagher,  Finn  and  Trumm  finished 
second  in  their  medley  race,  so  all  was  not  lost  in  the  indoor  festival  of  the 
college  track  teams. 

The  Penn  Relay  games  started  the  outdoor  season.  The  mile  team  finished 
fifth,  the  two-mile  team  fourth  and  the  freshman  third.  It  was  the  first 
lime  since  Ryder  took  over  the  coaching  job  at  B.  C.  that  he  hadn't  won  a 
race. 

Holy  Cross  copped  the  dual  meet,  but  the  Eagles,  forced  them  into  pro- 
ducing seven  new  records  before  they'd  submit  to  defeat.  Rex  Beach  with  16 
points,  was  high  scorer. 

Not  such  a  successful  year,  but  what  can  a  coach  do  when  he  hasn't  got 
the  material  and  the  breaks  are  going  the  other  way? 

JUNIOR 

A  dearth  of  material  was  again  noticed  when  the  track  season  of  our  junior 
year  was  started  by  Coach  Jack  Ryder  with  Zeus  Wilczewski  as  captain. 
Rex  Beach  had  left  school  and  only  two  lettermen  from  the  Holy  Cross  meet 
of  the  season  previous  were  back. 

During  the  winter  months  there  was  but  one  redeeming  feature.  It  was 
the  work  of  the  one-mile  relay  team  of  Bob  Sullivan,  Charlie  Finn,  John 
Woodworth  and  Bill  Mulcahy.  This  quartet  was  one  of  the  top-notch  re- 
lays in  the  East. 

But  every  time  it  stacked  up  against  Holy  Cross,  some  spill  or  some  laugh 
of  fortune  gave  Holy  Cross  the  jump  and  B.  C.  didn't  manage  to  win  a  race 
from  the  Purple,  although  it  seemed  that  they  would  have  taken  the  Cross 
but  for  numerous  mishaps. 

This  mile  outfit  ran  a  beautiful  race  at  the  Intercollegiates,  finishing  second 
in  their  heat  and  being  bunched  at  the  tape  in  the  final  within  a  yard  of  the 
championship.  There  were  six  in  that  final.  All  were  within  inches  of  one 
another.  And  Boston  College,  to  coincide  with  the  way  things  were  break- 
ing, was  picked  sixth.  Yet  one  long  stride  by  the  anchor  man  would  have 
meant  victory.  The  time  of  3.24,  accredited  to  the  Heights  aggregation, 
tells  just  how  good  they  were.  The  record  at  present  is  3.20  2-5s  held  by 
Harvard. 

The  Eagles  made  a  long  trip  to  Annapolis  in  the  spring  and  lost  a  dual 
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meet  by  a  score  of  86-40.  In  their  second  dual  meet,  with  the  University  ot 
Maine,  they  turned  in  a  victory.  But  the  Holy  Cross  clash  went  the  other 
way.  the  Purple  taking  a  rather  one-sided  win  from  Jack  Ryder's  pupils. 

That  day  was  a  memorable  one  for  Bill  Mulcahy.  He  gave  Klumbach,  the 
Crusader  captain  and  star  quarter-miler.  a  terrific  race  over  the  quarter  mile 
and  was  leading  with  50  yards  to  go.  Klumbach  nudged  him  off  the  cinder 
circle  and  Mulcahy  lost  a  victory  that  seemed  sure.  Bill  showed  the  same 
sportsmanship  that  has  been  characteristic  of  his  running  since  he  started 
here  at  B.  C.  by  not  complaining.  But  the  referee  disqualified  Klumbach  and 
Bill.  too.  Which  wasn't  exactly  fair.  But  Mulcahy  let  it  go  at  that  and 
took  his  undeserved  medicine  like  a  baby  takes  candy. 

SENIOR 

Jack  Ryder,  after  two  seasons  in  which  his  Boston  College  trackmen  didn't 
start  the  world  on  fire,  began  to  build.  Jack  saw  hopes  of  placing  the  Eagles 
on  the  same  plane  that  they  had  been  in  our  freshman  year. 

And  the  winter  season  started  off  gloriously.  The  two-mile  team  of  Jack 
O'Brien,  Brendon  Moynahan,  Tom  Daley  and  Tommy  Meagher  ran  off 
with  their  races  in  the  Prout  Games  and  the  Millrose  meet  in  New  York. 
Their  times  were  startlingly  fast  and  it  seemed  that  Boston  College  would 
be  up  on  top  again  in  two-mile  relay  racing. 

But  a  Bates  team,  with  Russell  Chapman  at  anchor,  upset  the  Eagles  at 
the  B.  A.  A.  games,  helped  partially,  by  a  spill  by  Tom  Daley  at  the  first 
corner. 

Ryder  worked  long  and  hard  with  his  team  for  the  intercollegiates  and  the 
Eagles  were  among  the  favorites.  But  once  more  Bates  was  too  strong  and 
the  Eagles  ran  themselves  out.  finishing  fifth. 

The  one-mile  team  of  Captain  Mulcahy,  Bob  Sullivan,  Joe  McCabe  and 
Tom  O'Brien,  with  Guarino  Pasquantonio  alternating,  had  a  few  successes, 
but  there  were  no  bright  spots.  For  Holy  Cross  had  the  great  McCafferty  on 
their  mile  team  and  the  Eagles  couldn't  do  a  thing  with  this  bit  of  mercury 
running  at  anchor  for  our  Worcester  rivals. 

Came  the  spring  with  dual  meets  with  West  Point,  and  Holy  Cross,  the 
Harvard  Inter-Boston  meet,  the  Penn  Relays  and  the  intercollegiates.  But, 
too,  came  the  time  for  the  SuB  TURRl  to  go  to  press.  So  the  chronicle  of 
track  deeds  had  to  be  stopped.  But,  if  those  spring  meets  were  worth  re- 
membering, we'll  still  have  them  in  mind.  And,  if  not,  it's  best  to  forget 
them. 

Track  provided  us  with  many  thrills,  especially  in  freshman  year.  In 
sophomore  and  junior  there  weren't  many  victories  but  there  are  always 
thrills  to  be  had  when  a  team  or  an  individual  races  its  best  and  tries  its 
hardest  as  the  Eagles  did  in  those  two  lean  seasons. 

Senior,  too,  wasn't  crowded  with  brilliant  victories,  but  we  got  a  kick  out 
of  the  racing  of  the  two-mile  team  and  were  very  much  pleased  with  the  re- 
newal of  friendship  with  Harvard  which  makes  that  year  as  prominent  as 
any  of  the  four. 

PERSONALS 

Bill  Mulcahy    .  Bill  was  the  man  of  the  mighty  stride  and  the  heart 

as  large  as  a  grapefruit.  For  four  years  he  ran  his  best  for  Jack  Ryder  and 
aided  in  many  sensational  victories.  As  far  as  titles  go  Bill  was  never  known 
to  be  champion  of  anything  but  he  was  a  champion  with  his  B.  C.  track 
mates  and  with  his  coach.  He  spent  most  of  his  time  turning  in  fine  anchor 
laps  on  hopeless  relay  races.      Bill,  when  he  started  off  in  front,  was  never 
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beaten.  But  he  usually  had  a  dozen  yards  or  more  to  make  up  and  his 
ability  most  always  changed  such  walkaways  into  real  races.  He  was  one 
of  collegiatedom's  best  quarter  milers. 

Joe  McCabe  .  .  .  Joe  did  about  everything  in  his  track  career  at  B.  C. 
from  putting  the  bar  on  the  pole  vault  to  running  the  marathon.  And  he  did 
everything  well.  His  chief  forte  was  relay  racing.  Joe  was  a  member  of 
Jack  Ryder's  one-mile  relay  team.  The  blonde  youth  was  about  as  beautiful 
a  performer  as  you'd  care  to  look  at.  And  beauty  wasn't  the  only  trait — he 
also  had  ability  in  an  unlimited  amount.  Joe  suffered  a  knee  injury  in  junior 
that  hampered  him  somewhat  but  he  was  always  ready  to  exhibit  a  fighting, 
never-say-die  spirit  in  his  every  opportunity. 

John  Sullivan  Sully  was  a  great  quarter-miler  in  his  freshman  year 

and  had  a  widespread  reputation,  coming  to  the  Heights  from  Latin  school. 
He  performed  brilliantly  for  three  seasons  but  got  tangled  up  as  a  corre- 
spondent for  the  Herald  in  senior  and  did  little  or  no  work  in  the  sport. 
He  ran  in  many  important  relay  races  and  did  some  low  hurdling  in  his 
junior  year.  John  was  the  oldest  brother  in  a  family  of  great  trackmen  and 
what  he  did  in  three  years  at  B.  C.  places  his  name  among  the  track  immortals 
at  the  Heights. 
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COACH  HUGH  DUFFY 

The  great  advance  made  by  the  athletic  teams  of  Boston  College  during 
the  past  four  years  is  well  known  and  appreciated  by  the  members  of  this 
graduating  class  of  1930.  Boston  College  has  been  rated  highly  on  the 
gridiron  since  the  memorable  championship  season  of  '20,  which  was  cli- 
maxed by  a  Boston  College  victory  over  Eli  Yale.  The  marked  improve- 
ment in  the  class  of  our  diamond  products  at  the  Heights  is  of  more  recent 
date.  No  little  credit  for  the  high  calibre  of  our  diamond  products  during 
the  past  four  years  must  be  assigned  to  our  present  coach,  none  other  than 
Hugh  Duffy,  himself  the  greatest  batter  of  his  time  in  the  big  leagues.  Jack 
Slattery  finished  his  regime  as  coach  of  baseball  in  the  season  of  '27,  with 
a  clean  sweep  of  the  three  games  of  the  series  with  our  traditional  rival,  Holy 
Cross.  Duffy  assumed  the  directive  role  the  following  season  with  the 
brilliant  record  of  his  predecessor,  to  maintain.  Duffy  has  produced  and 
his  products  have  been  nines  noted  for  their  terrific  batting  power.  Duffy 
has  been  highly  successful  in  imparting  to  his  charges  the  same  technique  in 
the  art  of  batting  which  enabled  him  to  chalk  up  the  highest  average  on 
record  in  the  major  leagues.  In  his  initial  campaign  as  diamond  mentor 
one  of  his  proteges,  far  famed  Al  Weston,  won  the  cup  symbolic  of  the  east- 
ern collegiate  individual  batting  championship.  Last  year  George  Colbert 
set  the  pace  for  a  crew  of  hard  hitters  to  keep  the  cup  in  the  possession  of  a 
Boston  College  man.  Again  this  year  Duffy  has  among  his  ranks  such  able 
marksmen  as  Colbert,  Creedon,  Temple,  and  Reagan. 
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BASEBALL 

BASEBALL  as  it  now  stands  in  its  rightful  plane  as  a  real  major  sport  on 
the  Boston  College  athletic  program  ranks  in  popularity  second  only 
to  the  manly  art  of  football  as  displayed  by  the  charges  of  Coach  McKenny. 
We  of  the  graduating  class  will  always  recall  Hugh  Duffy  with  the  recent 
progress  of  baseball  witnessed  during  our  stay  at  the  Heights.  The  most  en- 
joyable feature  of  baseball  is  the  resounding  swat  of  hickory  on  horsehide. 
When  our  college  days  are  but  dimly  remembered,  we  shall  probably  recall 
vividly  the  feats  of  Al  Weston,  Hank  O'Day,  Joe. Shea,  John  Temple  and 
last  but  not  least,  George  Colbert.  During  our  day  at  the  Heights,  Weston 
and  later  Colbert  brought  the  individual  collegiate  batting  crown  to  the 
towers  on  the  Heights.  Hugh  McNulty  and  Jim  O'Connor  stand  out  as  the 
leading  twirlers.  These  men  were  most  successful  in  our  annual  crucial 
series  with  Holy  Cross.  Do  you  remember  how  McNulty  set  down  the 
boys  from  Mt.  St.  James  twice  in  the  series  three  years  ago?  How  Lefty 
Shea  made  it  a  clean  sweep  by  taking  the  third  game?  How  Weston  broke 
up  two  of  those  games  with  the  savage  hitting  which  marked  him  as  the 
outstanding  college  hitsmith  of  that  campaign?  We  all  remember  how 
George  Colbert  stepped  right  up  to  fill  Weston's  shoes  and  succeeded  him  as 
the  collegiate  title  holder.  Pete  Herman  was  a  handy  man  with  the  willow, 
as  well  as  taking  his  regular  turn  on  the  mound. 

Paddy  Creedon,  perhaps  the  most  popular  Boston  College  athlete  we 
have  known,  a  veteran  of  four  years  standing,  was  one  of  the  real  main- 
stays of  baseball.  Just  as  on  the  gridiron,  Paddy  was  a  good  man  to  have 
around  in  a  tight  pinch.  Larry  Gibson  had  an  up  and  down  career  on  the 
diamond,  but  w^e  shall  always  remember  that  Larry  hit  hardest  against  Holy 
Cross — even  when  the  rest  of  the  boys  couldn't  touch  the  ball. 

Duffy  has  produced  the  hardest  hitting  teams  in  this  section.  We  have 
seen  the  team  amass  lists  of  consecutive  victories  against  high  class  opponents. 
But — when  the  big  game  with  Holy  Cross  rolled  around,  we  found  without 
fail  that  a  super  moundsman  was  performing  for  the  Purple.  It  is  to  the 
credit  of  Hugh  Duffy  that  his  teams  were  able  to  successfully  compete  against 
such  remarkable  twirlers  as  Pons,  Hebert,  and  Nekola. 

The  annual  series  with  Holy  Cross  was  interesting  as  another  conflict  be- 
tween two  great  athletic  rivals.  It  was  peculiar  because  as  the  season  rolled 
around,  the  records  showed  invariably  that  the  winner  of  this  series  would 
be  conceded  the  mythical  eastern  championship.  Boston  College  had  bested 
all  comers  with  a  terrific  batting  power.  Holy  Cross  had  come  through  un- 
scathed because  of  a  superior  twirling  corps.  The  close  of  the  collegiate  cam- 
paign came  with  the  meeting  of  the  hitting  power  of  Boston  College  with 
the  deceptive  twirling  and  general  smart  playing  of  the  Holy  Cross  nine. 
Those   Memorial   Day   jaunts   to   Worcester   were   always   repaid    with   the 
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exhibition  of  college  baseball  at  its  hardest.  The  record  shows  that  we  have 
fared  not  too  badly  and  at  times  have  surprised  all,  even  Boston  College  sup- 
porters, by  hauling  the  Purple  banner  down  to  unexpected  defeat.  The  re- 
sults of  these  great  old  games  will  soon  be  forgotten.  Who  will  ever  forget 
college  spirit  at  its  highest  as  seen  in  those  tepid  tussles.  Many  times  the 
"breaks"  were  going  against  the  team,  but  cool  heads,  instilled  with  the  prin- 
ciples of  clean  sportsmanship  under  genial  Hugh  Duffy,  offset  disadvantages 
not  by  argumentation  but  by  experimentation  on  the  horsehide. 

Jack  Slattery  finished  his  coaching  regime  at  the  Heights  by  producing 
a  powerful  varsity  combination.  Hugh  McNulty  and  John  Shea  were  the 
aces  of  the  twirling  staff.  McMennimen,  Smith,  and  Tom  O'Brien  of  foot- 
ball fame  formed  a  trio  of  capable  receivers. 

McNulty  turned  in  a  great  score  that  season,  turning  in  two  wins  over 
Holy  Cross — a  singular  feat  in  itself.  Al  Weston  led  the  lists  of  collegiate 
batters  during  that  campaign.  Hank  O'Day  made  his  debut  developing  into 
the  best  third  seen  in  our  days  at  the  Heights.  Earl  Clinton  and  Fred  Monce- 
witz  formed  the  keystone  combination.  We  remember  Fred  as  the  man  with 
the  iron  arm.  Clinton  was  a  clever  fielder  and  a  handy  man  with  the  stick. 
Paddy  Creedon,  athletic  luminary  of  our  own  class,  showed  enough  ability 
to  enable  him  to  occasionally  break  into  the  veteran  varsity  lineup. 

Three  of  Boston  College's  most  far  famed  athletes  played  in  the  outer 
garden.  Dinny  McNamara,  now  associated  with  Major  Cavanaugh  at  Ford- 
ham,  kept  center  field  well  patrolled;  Joe  Fitzgerald,  perhaps  more  noted 
as  a  hockey  player  of  outstanding  ability,  was  a  smart  right  fielder  and  a 
powerful  batsman.  In  left  field  was  none  other  than  Joe  McKenney,  our 
popular  and  successful  grid  coach  at  Boston  College. 

Springfield  and  the  Navy  were  taken  in  the  opening  games.  Mt.  St. 
Mary's  was  next  in  the  line  of  victims  but  the  Eagles  fell  before  formidable 
outfits  from  Georgetown  and  Villanova.  A  victory  over  Catholic  University 
brought  the  boys  back  to  form  but  Dartmouth  emerged  victorious  in  a  close 
game  at  Hanover. 

Manhattan  was  submerged  with  Hugh  McNulty  on  the  mound.  Boston 
University,  strange  to  say,  won  the  annual  battle  for  the  collegiate  supremacy 
of  the  city,  but  Cornell  and  Colgate,  both  strong  clubs  were  defeated  in 
turn.  The  boys  hit  their  stride  at  this  stage  of  the  campaign  for  Fordham, 
Syracuse,  Providence,  and  Temple  were  all  topped  by  the  hard  hitting  Eagles 
in  their  preparatory  drive  for  the  final  games  of  the  season  against  Holy 
Cross. 

The  series  rolled  around.  Lefty  Shea  surprised  all  by  defeating  the  boys 
in  Purple  in  the  first  game  at  Mt.  St.  James.  Hugh  McNulty  stepped  into 
the  breach  to  save  the  day  in  the  second  clash.  The  final  game  found  Hugh 
in  rare  form.  His  masterful  control  insured  us  of  a  clean  sweep — the  first 
one  in  many  a  year.     A  perfect  finish  for  Slattery  in  his  last  stand  at  the 
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Heights.     Weston,  in  his  first  year  of  college  competition  landed  individual 
batting  honors  in  the  East. 

SOPHOMORE 

Weston  was  back  eager  to  win  the  batting  crown  again.  But  the  "Big 
Six"  was  forced  to  watch  Hank  O'Day  lead  the  pace  of  the  collegiate  hit- 
smiths.  Hank  had  blossomed  into  a  slugger  over  night.  He  showed  that  his 
early  season  form  was  not  a  mere  spurt  by  continuing  in  the  lead  all  through 
rhe  campaign.  Weston  came  through  with  a  terrific  spurt  in  the  last  five 
games  and  just  nosed  out  O'Day  for  the  honors  of  the  eastern  circuit. 

Paddy  Creedon's  hustling  play  earned  him  a  regular  berth  at  the  key- 
stone sack  where  he  proved  to  be  a  valuable  asset  for  three  campaigns.  Larry 
Gibson  broke  in  at  left  field.  His  timely  hitting  turned  in  many  a  victory 
for  the  Eagles.  Pete  Herman  made  his  debut  as  a  varsity  pitcher.  In  the 
role  of  pinch  hitter  Pete  showed  some  of  the  power  which  later  brought 
him  fame  as  one  of  the  most  dangerous  of  Duffy's  crew  of  hard  hitters. 

Georgetown  and  Catholic  University  were  among  our  early  season  vic- 
tims. Temple  and  Villanova  next  squeezed  out  wins  in  two  tepid  tussles. 
Dartmouth,  a  real  jinx  for  Boston  College,  emerged  victor  in  a  heavy  slug- 
ging match,  12  to  8. 

The  Fordham  battle  resulted  in  a  real  pitcher's  duel.  Rain  halted  the 
game,  a  1  to  1  tie.  The  hard  hitting  tactics  of  Weston,  Creedon  and  Gibson 
was  much  in  evidence  in  the  next  four  games.  Springfield,  Syracuse,  Boston 
University,  and  New  York  University  fell  in  order  before  a  terrific  barrage 
of  base  hits.  A  close  win  over  Vermont  followed.  However  the  Dartmouth 
jinx  showed  up  again  at  Hanover,  letting  the  Eagle  visitors  down  with  a 
7  to  6  tally. 

Providence  was  dropped  3  to  1  in  the  last  game  before  the  series  with 
Holy  Cross  started.  Memorial  Day  found  the  Eagles  in  bad  form.  Holy 
Cross  taking  advantage  to  the  tune  of  6  to  1.  Manhattan  and  Notre  Dame 
were  victims,  but  the  big  guns  of  the  Eagles  were  silenced  again  in  the  second 
Holy  Cross  clash. 

The  season  finished  happily  with  a  win  over  Holy  Cross  in  the  third 
game  of  the  series.  Weston  and  O'Day  finished  first  and  second  respectively 
in  the  race  for  eastern  batting  honors.     Two  in  a  row  for  the  "Big  Six." 

JUNIOR 

Hugh  Duffy's  second  Boston  College  diamond  product  proved  that  the 
old  hit  and  run  system  was  still  good.  The  Eagles,  boasting  terrific  batting 
power,  swept  aside  all  opponents.  At  the  same  time  Holy  Cross  was  setting 
up  an  impressive  record  by  virtue  of  masterful  pitching  and  smart  fielding. 

The  punch  of  the  Duffy's  men  was  witnessed  by  the  fact  that  ten  of  the 
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squad  were  well  over  the  .300  mark  for  the  season.  Weston,  O'Day,  Cree- 
don,  Spognardi,  Temple,  Herman,  Smith,  Reagan,  Colbert,  and  Joie  Shea, 
constituted  a  long  lane  of  lethal  long-distance  hitsmiths. 

Hugh  McNulty  in  his  third  campaign  rated  as  a  real  topnotcher  among 
the  eastern  collegiate  slab  artists.  Shaker  O'Connor,  sophomore  southpaw, 
proved  an  able  running  mate  for  the  veteran  Hughie.  Pete  Herman  and 
Johnny  Dixon  were  able  to  hold  the  mound  in  the  minor  games.  Herman 
replaced  Frank  Reagan,  injured  early  in  the  season,  and  loomed  as  a  potential 
Harry  Heillman. 

William  and  Mary  was  taken  in  the  opening  game.  Georgetown  de- 
layed our  flight  but  from  then  on  the  Eagles  flew  high  and  far.  Villanova, 
Fordham,  and  Springfield  were  all  victims  of  Duffy's  slugging  charges.  In 
the  annual  games  for  the  collegiate  championship  of  the  city,  Boston  Uni- 
versity was  maltreated  on  two  occasions,  19  to  0,  and  19  to  1.  Seton  Hall 
and  William  and  Mary,  for  the  second  time,  fell  before  a  terrific  barrage 
of  bingles.  Springfield  threw  a  scare  into  the  Eagle  camp  but  a  win  was 
finally  eked  out,  3  to  2.  Manhattan,  New  Hampshire,  and  Villanova 
watched  the  Boston  College  parade  pass,  and  then  came  the  memorable 
series  with  Holy  Cross.  Terrific  batting  power  of  the  Boston  boys  was 
compared  with  masterful  pitchers  and  general  smart  playing  of  the  Worcester 
contingent.  Holy  Cross  had  the  edge  in  the  series — one  of  those  things  not 
capable  of  description.  Hoarse  throats  and  many  post  mortems  testified 
to  the  parallel  merits  of  both  teams.  Moral  victories  were  taken  to  heart, 
as  usual,  while  the  sting  of  defeat  was  dulled  by  lining  up  the  prospects  for 
the  following  season. 

SENIOR 

The  1930  baseball  season  began  with  a  strong  group  of  pitchers,  all  of 
whom  had  seen  considerable  service,  promising  a  good  season  on  the  diamond. 
Seniors  on  the  team  were  Boots  Connelly,  Paddy  Creeden,  Ned  Donovan, 
Larry  Gibson,  and  Charlie  Murphy.  Under  the  tutelage  of  Hugh  Duffy 
and  the  captaincy  of  Pete  Herman  success  could  well  be  anticipated. 

Jim  Carolan  had  arranged  an  excellent  schedule,  which,  as  it  transpired, 
was  smashed  to  pieces  by  weather  and  other  unforseen  difficulties. 

Of  course,  SuB  TURRI  1930  can  not  be  expected  to  record  the  entire  base- 
ball season — there's  a  limit  to  everything,  and  even  SUB  TURRIS  go  to  press 
sometimes. 

Storm  clouds  were  hanging  low — symbolically — over  the  Eagles'  nest 
on  April  19,  'Tathers'  Day",  and  the  season  was  started  with  a  disappoint- 
ment when  the  Rams  rammed  the  Eagles  to  the  tune  of  7-2. 

The  Eagles  followed  the  sparrows'  example  and  flew  South  shortly  after 
the  Fordham  game,  however,  returning  with  three  victories  out  of  five  games. 
The  other  two  games,  ironically  enough,  were  dropped  by  the  count  of  one 
run. 
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With  Shaker  O'Connor,  Pete  Herman,  and  Johnny  Dixon  on  the  mound 
the  pitching  squad  showed  good  mid-season  style  to  the  Southerners.  The 
team's  hitting  was  rather  Hght,  but  the  Maroon  and  Gold  willow-wavers  got 
sixteen  hits  off  the  Villanova  pitchers,  including  five  home  runs  by  Paddy 
Creeden.     This  gave  them  a  17-9  victory. 

In  the  opening  game  of  the  trip,  the  Marines  were  defeated  6  to  2.  Poor 
fielding  and  slow  thinking  cost  B.  C.  two  chances  for  victory  against  William 
and  Mary,  and  Georgetown,  with  2-1,  and  7-6  scores,  respectively.  The 
contest  with  Catholic  University  resulted  in  a  rout  for  the  Eagles,  who  won, 
10  to  3. 

Returning  to  the  shade  of  the  familiar  towers  on  the  campus,  the  Eagles 
had  more  confidence  in  their  skill  than  before,  as  well  as  better  form  through 
practice,  and  they  turned  in  victories  over  Syracuse,  8  to  3,  and  B.  U.  16  to 
15. 

A  second  game  with  Villanova  was  not  up  to  the  standard  set  by  the  first. 
Villanova  was  defeated,  but  partly  through  their  own  misplays,  and  partly 
through  our  timely  hitting.  The  score  was  8  to  7.  A  game  with  Boston 
University  was  tied  at  the  end  of  thirteen  innings,  4  to  4,  and  a  great  many 
games  on  the  schedule  remained  to  be  played.  But  the  end  of  the  semester 
came.  Commencement,  and  everything  else,  so  the  record  is  not  complete. 
The  complete  schedule  has  been  added,   with  the  results  in  brief. 


VARSITY  BASEBALL  SCHEDULE  1930 

-Fordham  7,  B.  C.  2. 

-B.   C.   6,  Quantico  Marines  2. 

-William  and  Mary  2,  B.  C.   1. 

-B.   C.    10,   Catholic  University   3. 

-Georgetown  7,  B.  C.  6. 

-B.  C.   17,  Villanova  9. 

-B.  C.  8,  Syracuse  3. 

-B.  C.    16,  Boston  University   15. 

-B.  C.  8,  Villanova  7. 

-B.  C.  4,  Boston  University  4.    (13  innings) 

-Providence  3,  B.   C.    2. 

-B.  C.   4,  Manhattan   1. 

-Fordham  6,  B.  C.  3. 

-Holy  Cross  5,  B.  C.  4. 

-B.  C.  7,  Tufts  3. 

-B.  C.  8,  Providence  2. 

-Holy  Cross  17,  B.  C.   12. 

-B.  C.  5,  Holy  Cross  1. 
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BASEBALL  PERSONALS 

Charley  Murphy.  .  .  Charlie  wasn't  satisfied  to  play  football.  He  had  to 
keep  in  action  all  year  long,  so  he  rates  near  thetop  amon  g  the  outstanding 
baseball  players.  He  didn't  get  the  breaks  so  often,  but  then  who  does? 
Breaks  or  not,  Charley  never  lost  his  smiling  personality. 

Paddy  Creeden.  .  .  Paddy  was  a  grid  star  for  four  years,  too,  and  a  baseball 
ace  for  three.  He  has  been  especially  outstanding  on  the  diamond  during  the 
pst  three  years.  He  has  that  stick-to-it-iveness  that  will  carry  him  far  after 
he's  left  the  Heights,  as  well  as  executive  ability  and  plenty  of  grit — and  that's 
an  important  thing — grit. 

Larry  Gibson.  .  .  Larry  is  another  of  those  boys  who  are  not  content  to 
play  one  game  and  call  it  a  job.  Larry  played  hockey  until  there  wasn't 
any  more.  .  .  but  that  wasn't  his  fault.  Larry  likes  to  smash  a  basebll  to 
smithereens  by  hitting  it  with  a  bat.  He  likes  to  do  it  so  much,  that  he's 
used  to  it  now — and  you're  pretty  sure  to  see  him  at  it  any  time  he's  in  a 
game. 

Jim  Reagan.  .  .  We  thought  Jim  really  had  too  much  to  do  as  President 
of  the  A.  A.  to  play  baseball  during  Senior.  But  Jim  gave  the  team  a  break, 
and  helped  them  along.  He  was  fair  on  the  flies,  but  he  was  a  lot  better  at 
the  bat.  He  was  relied  upon  to  do  much  of  the  damage  to  our  opponents. 
If  you  know  Jim,  you  know  he  came  through. 

Boots  Connolly.  .  .  Boots  doesn't  shine  in  two  branches  of  athletics,  like 
some  of  his  colleagues.  He  goes  them  all  one  better,  and  excels  in  intellec- 
tual activities  as  well  as  phyiscal.  Being  presidnt  of  the  Forum  doesn't 
stop  him  from  shining  on  the  diamond.  In  fact,  from  all  appearances,  it's 
a  great  aid  to  his  ball  playing. 

Ned  Donovan.  .  .  Ned  is  one  of  those  quiet  chaps  who  doesn't  say  much, 
but  he  does  a  bit  of  thinking,  then  supplies  the  action  that  other  folks  do 
all  the  talking  about.  He  was  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the  Maroon  and  Gold 
nine  this  year — and  why  shouldn't  he  be?     Ned  is  right  there  with  the  goods. 
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FENCING 

FOILS,  sabres,  and  swords.  ...  a  motley  array  of  weapons.  .  .  .  tall,  lithe, 
swordsmen.  ...  as  strong  and  true  as  steel  to  man  them.  .  .  .  Langan, 
Doherty,  Cochrane,  McCutcheon  and  Steele.  .  .  .  the  fencers.  .  .  .  pieces  fatal 
to  cope  with. 

Steele  was  the  master  blade,  captain  of  the  team.  Smooth,  sudden,  fast, 
and  dangerous,  he  blazed  his  way  to  many  an  honor,  parrying  away  for 
the  glory  of  Alma  Mater  at  every  chance. 

Langan,  of  the  Celtic  strain,  dashing,  fiery,  fighting,  Jim,  the  irrepressible, 
was  the  resourceful  vanguard  for  the  eagle  in  many  a  scrap. 

Doherty,  Cochrane  and  McCutcheon  were  the  juniors  on  the  varsity — 
thorough,  consistent,   unfailing,  in  their  support  of  the  gallant  seniors. 

The  season's  tourney  got  under  way  with  the  Porto-Rican  match,  when 
the  metropolitan  collegians  of  southern  blood  were  soundly  trounced  at  the 
hands  of  Captain  Steele,  Jim  Langan,  and  Allen  Doherty. 

The  engineers  from  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology  were  the  next 
prey  for  the  adept  rapiers  of  the  maroon  and  gold  foilsmen.  Vanquishing 
by  a  score  of  14  to  2,  Steele  and  Langan  again  led  the  team  through  a  blaze 
of  glory. 

Shortly  after,  Captain  Ed  took  the  silver  medal  in  the  New  England 
amateur  sabre  championships. 

Then  there  was  that  unforgettable  Yale  spattering  at  New  Haven.  Stricken 
with  panic  (due,  it  is  said,  to  financial  strangulation)  Boston  College  suc- 
ceeded in  sending  forth  a  three  man  team  to  stave  off  the  savage  onrushes  of 
the  intercollegiate  champions.  Arriving  at  Old  Eli,  Doherty,  the  junior 
member  of  the  outfit,  fell  ill,  and  Steele  and  Langan  stood  alone  before 
America's  mightiest  duelists.  The  Celtic  and  Anglo-Saxon  of  their  fore- 
bear flowing  freely  in  their  veins.  .  .  .  savagely  they  parried  and  fought, 
dashing  the  length  of  the  mat,  the  whole  match  through,  to  the  most  gallant 
defeat  of  them  all.  .  .  .  seven  and  six. 

The  General  Electric  and  Shawmut  victories  followed,  both  teams  drop- 
ping before  the  skillful  blades  of  the  eagle  epees. 

There  was  an  enjoyable  trip  to  New  York,  where  the  City  College  edged 
the  home  team  in  an  exceedingly  close  match  of  9  to  8. 

Bowdoin  at  Lewiston  in  the  Pine  Tree  country  was  the  host  at  a  match, 
the  last  of  the  schedule,  and  many  happy  memories  linger  about  that  gay 
old  trip. 

Seasonal  festivities  were  brought  to  a  close  at  the  Military  Academy  at 
West  Point  with  the  intercollegiates  semi-finals;  Hamilton,  New  York  Uni- 
versity, and  Cornell  were  the  adversaries,  and  Steele  went  to  the  Knicker- 
bocker town  a  week  later  as  a  finalist  in  the  epee. 
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The  team  was  established  at  an  auspicious  time  indeed,  for  even  before 
celebrating  its  first  birthday,  fencing  was  ofEcialy  recognized  by  the  Athletic 
Association  of  the  college  as  a  minor  sport. 

And  so,  for  the  many  happy  reminiscences  accompanying  the  trips  away, 
the  anxieties,  the  fears,  the  genial  hosts — and  they  were  genial  too — the 
keenly  fought  contests  and  the  traditions  that  were  made  in  this,  the  first 
chapter  of  fencing  history  at  the  college,  all  are  indebted  to  two  of  the  most 
gallant  in  '30,  responsible  for  it  all,  Ed  Steele  and  Jim  Langan. 

Closely  allied  to  the  Fencing  Team  is  the  Military  Club,  which  might 
fittingly  be  called  the  parent  organization  of  the  Fencing  Team. 

The  Club  was  founded  at  the  College  six  years  ago,  and  after  five  years 
of  weary  and  toilsome  struggle  for  its  existence,  it  finally  succeeded  in  making 
marked  progress  towards  that  point  of  prominence  which  seems  worthy  of 
the  aims  of  this  ambitious  organization. 

During  the  past  year,  Herbert  J.  O'Connor,  '31,  has  been  president  of 
the  club,  and  has  proved  himself  not  only  a  very  efficient  president,  but  a 
true  leader,  and  even  more  than  is  required  of  a  leader — one  with  executive 
ability. 

Herb  was  very  influential  in  having  Fencing  recognized  as  a  minor  sport, 
and  it  is  rumored  unofficially  in  the  B.  C.  journalistic  circles  (id  est,  the 
Lunch  Room,  "Heights",  and  <Sry/us-SUB  TURRI  offices)  that  Herbert  plans 
to  have  the  Rifle  team  on  a  par  with  Fencing  in  the  near  future,  as  soon  as 
there  are  enough  at  the  College  interested  in  shooting  ( with  rifles )  to  become 
as  proficient  as  membership  on  the  Rifle  Team  requires. 

This  year  has  seen  the  installation  of  an  indoor  rifle  range  at  the  College, 
in  the  basement  of  the  Science  Building.  The  range  is  reported  by  eminent 
authorities  to  be  the  equal  of  any  collegiate  or  military  range  in  the  country 
in  point  of  view  of  the  many  modern  methods  which  have  been  employed 
in  the  mechanical  facilities. 

An  extensive  R.  O.  T.  C.  campaign  was  in  progress  during  the  year,  and 
the  results  were,  if  not  astounding,  at  least  gratifying  to  the  members  of  the 
Military  Club.  In  charge  of  the  campaign  was  John  J.  Ryan,  of  Senior.  He 
was  ably  assisted  by  George  Nicholson,  Charles  Frazier,  and  John  Callaghan, 
all  of  Sophomore. 

Since  its  inception  the  Military  Club  has  formulated  the  idea  of  having 
some  kind  of  War  Memorial  placed  on  the  College  grounds.  This  idea  has 
grown  to  become  a  plan,  and  has  had  many  adherents,  but  unfortunately 
either  too  few  have  been  in  favor  of  the  plan,  or  else  those  who  were  pro- 
posing the  memorial  did  not  have  the  initiative  to  carry  it  through,  or  they 
themselves  lacked  sufiicient  prestige  and  influence  with  the  proper  authorities 
for  making  the  project  a  reality. 

As  a  result,  the  memorial,  its  type  and  location  were  discussed  at  great 
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length  in  the  market  places,  or  in  the  Forum,  and  at  times  the  memorial 
seemed  imminent.  Then  it  would  die  away  until  a  new  generation  of  fresh- 
men or  Seniors  sprang  up,  and  the  same  arguments  would  burst  into  bud 
again. 

This  year.  President  O'Connor  decided  that  something  should  be  done 
about  it,  and  as  Mr.  O'Connor  is  a  man  of  action  and  also  a  man  of  his  word, 
something  was  done  about  it,  and  quickly  too.  For  a  committee  was  straight- 
way appointed  to  renew  the  War  Memorial  activities,  and  any  who  were 
alive,  awake,  and  at  the  gathering  places  of  the  College,  or  anywhere  within 
hearing  distance  of  the  Campus  can  attest  to  the  fact  that  the  Committee 
for  the  Renewing  of  War  Memorial  Activities  was  not  a  nominal  com- 
mittee. And  the  cause  of  all  the  activity,  clamor,  hue  and  cry  was  Gerald 
Lambert,  '31,  and  his  trusty  aides,  Elmer  Cochrane,  William  Cannon,  and 
John  Murphy. 

With  these  and  with  many  other  such  activities  did  the  Military  Club 
concern  itself  during  the  past  year,  and  SUB  TURRI  1930  would  not  be  out 
at  all  if  we  were  to  enumerate  all  of  them.  Nevertheless,  it  would  be  an  in- 
justice were  we  to  pass  over  them  and  say.  .  .  "This  is  the  Military  Club." 

For  the  Military  Club  has  been  one  of  our  most  active  organizations  dur- 
ing the  past  year,  and  the  good  it  has  done  has  been  so  widespread  as  to  defy 
record  or  the  observation  of  any  one  man. 
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GOLF 

Early  in  the  spring  of  1930,  Captain  Frank  Murphy  issued  the  call  for 
candidates  for  the  Golf  Team.  More  than  twenty-five  men  reported  in- 
cluding the  five  veterans  of  last  year's  undefeated  team — Frank  Bradley,  and 
John  Coleman  of  Senior:  Joe  McGrady  of  Junior,  and  Jerry  Moore  and  Dick 
Nugent  of  Sophomore.  Bill  Tobin  of  Senior  returned  to  the  Heights  after 
a  year's  illness,  to  better  his  victorious  record  of  1927  and  1928.  With  these 
men  as  a  nucleus,  Frank  Murphy  led  his  team  through  a  very  successful 
season. 

Playing  his  last  year  in  intercollegiate  competition.  Captain  Murphy  set 
the  high  standard  which  has  ranked  him  as  one  of  the  leading  match  players 
in  the  East. 

Frank  Bradley,  playing-manager,  who  was  also  in  his  last  year  of  col- 
lege playing,  this  spring  lived  up  to  his  undefeated  record  of  1929. 

John  Coleman,  the  third  veteran  of  the  team  since  its  reorganization  four 
years  ago,  ranked  high  among  the  collegiate  golfers  of  the  season. 

Frank  Lyons  joined  the  team  in  Senior  and  displayed  his  prowess  on 
the  green  as  well  as  on  the  gridiron,  and  was  one  of  the  best  players  on  the 
team. 

Bill  Tobin  strengthened  the  team  in  its  loss  of  Vin  Roberts  and  Joe 
Farrington  by  graduation,  as  the  aggressive  type  of  golfer  who  is  not  beaten 
until  the  last  putt  is  dropped. 

The  remaining  players,  who  will  bear  the  burden  of  the  team  for  coming 
years,  were  Joe  McGrady,  a  veteran  of  two  years:  Jerry  Moore,  medalist  in 
the  state  Junior  Championship,  and  Dick  Nugent,  veteran  Sophomore  who 
lived  up  to  the  promise  which  he  manifested  in  his  matches  as  a  Freshman. 

With  recognition  of  the  Golf  Team  by  the  A.  A.  Board  finally  achieved, 
followers  of  the  great  god  Niblick  no  longer  must  see  their  favorite  pastime 
looked  upon  as  a  negative  factor  in  College  Athletics. 

Well  might  those  arranging  the  schedule  of  other  sports  follow  the  ex- 
ample set  by  Manager  Bradley.  Beginning  on  April  22,  matches  were 
played  with  Amherst,  Brown,  Holy  Cross,  and  with  Boston  University, 
Tufts,  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology  and  Syracuse  on  the  local 
courses. 

Although  practically  in  its  embryo  state,  the  team  had  a  fairly  successful 
season,  and  defeated  Syracuhe,  Boston  University,  and  Tufts.  The  match 
with  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology  was  tied. 
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TENNIS 

Bearing  the  seal  of  official  recognition  for  the  first  time  since  the  advent 
of  the  sport  to  Boston  College,  the  Varsity  Tennis  Team  completed  a  fairly 
successful  season.  With  the  adoption  of  tennis  by  the  athletic  authorities 
as  an  approved  minor  sport  early  this  Spring,  a  most  formidable  and  com- 
plete schedule  was  prepared  by  Manager  Tom  Lawless,  '30,  to  whom  a 
great  part  of  this  season's  success  is  due. 

The  loss  of  three  veterans  by  graduation  a  year  ago  left  the  responsibility 
of  reorganization  upon  the  broad  shoulders  of  Captain  George  O'Connell. 
The  Fall  tournament  brought  out  a  wealth  of  material  from  the  lower 
classes,  especially  among  the  Freshmen.  Unfortunately  the  new  ruling  on 
tennis  excluded  all  first  year  men  from  varsity  competition.  After  three 
weeks  of  strenuous  preliminary  practice  the  following  men  were  chosen  to 
represent  the  college  on  the  courts:  Chessy  Antos,  Bob  Barry,  John  Ratti- 
gan,  Kevin  Hern,  Jack  Gill,  Frank  Geary,  Joe  Whitehead  and  Charley 
Clough.  Number  one  position  was  played  by  George  O'Connell  and  during 
the  latter  part  of  the  season  Tom  Lawless  cast  aside  the  managerial  cloak 
to  win  a  few  matches  for  the  Alma  Mater. 

The  brilliant  and  inspiring  playing  of  Captain  O'Connell  was  the  out- 
standing feature  of  the  season.  Before  the  season  was  completed  George 
had  won  many  notable  victories  over  outstanding  stars  of  the  intercollegiate 
tennis  world  and  to  all  appearances  is  due  for  a  big  year  on  the  gridiron 
next  Fall.  The  three  Seniors  on  the  squad  were  Frank  Geary,  Tom  Law- 
less, and  Joe  Whitehead,  three  steady  and  consistent  players  whose  ability 
will  undoubtedly  be  greatly  missed  when  the  team  lines  up  again  next  Spring. 

The  schedule  includes  matches  with  Brown,  Tufts,  Boston  University, 
Clark,  Assumption,  Worcester  Polytech  and  Holy  Cross,  in  all  of  which 
engagements  the  Eagle  racket-wielders  fought  gallantly  in  their  efforts  to 
uphold  the  Eagle  colors  at  home  and  on  foreign  courts. 

Although  Boston  College  has  long  been  prominent  in  other  branches  of 
sport  it  is  only  of  late  that  we  have  made  any  progress  on  the  courts.  It 
is  most  gratifying  to  the  student  body  that  those  of  its  members  who  arc 
proficient  in  the  weilding  of  the  racket  are  so  willing  to  devote  their  time  and 
energy  to  improvement  and  combat  for  the  glory  of  Alma  Mater.  It  is  hoped 
that  the  ranks  of  the  racquet-wielders  will  be  largely  increased  in  the  coming 
years.  Few  colleges  are  blessed  with  such  excellent  courts  equipment  and  play- 
ing facilities  as  Boston  College  has  furnished  during  the  past  few  years.  The 
cup  which  our  beloved  President  promises  to  present  to  the  prize  racqueteer 
(on  the  courts,  of  course)  of  the  school  should  be  an  incentive  to  those  who 
long  for  glory  on  the  courts. 

Difficult  as  it  is  to  admit  the  fact,  the  class  of  '30  had  only  one  prominent 
representative  on  the  tennis  horizon — Tom  Lawless.     Formed  by  nature  in 
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the  mold  of  Big  Bill  Tilden,  Tom  set  out  to  prove  that  he  could  equal  the 
record  of  this  famous  racquet-wielder.  However,  though  he  didn't  attain  to 
the  fame  that  is  Bill's  he  made  himself  a  well-known  figure  in  tennis  circles 
here  at  the  Heights,  and  the  class  is  most  grateful  to  him  for  upholding  its 
end  in  this  branch  of  sports. 

Joe  Whitehead  and  Frank  Geary  of  our  class  also  showed  promise  at  this 
form  of  ping-pong,  but  unfortunately  for  the  sport,  both  had  other  and  more 
important  activities  to  attend  to,  and  tennis  was  left  to  the  tender  mercies  of 
the  lower  classes. 

The  Class,  as  well  as  the  school,  owes  a  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  men  who 
have  increased  the  popularity  and  success  of  tennis  at  Boston  College  and 
we  feel  certain  that  this  debt  is  recognized  by  every  loyal  student. 
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Lee  Dershipa  Cademy,  '33 
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"Came  September,  came  the  dawn,  came  Igloe" 

— OURSELVES. 

When  in  September  of  the  year  1921  Igle  first  treked  bis  weary  way  to  "The  Heights" 
it  was  the  unanimous  opinion  of  all  who  had  the  misfortune  to  see  him  that  here  indeed  was 
an  itch.  Were  they  right?  No,  a  thousand  times,  No.  For  as  a  matter  of  fact  here  was  a 
thousand  itches  disguised  as  one.  Just  how  Igee  ever  gained  admittance  under  the  watchful 
eye  of  Prexey  has  always  been  a  matter  for  conjecture  but  how  he  ever  iiompleted  the  foui  ■ 
year  course  in  but  nine  years  will  remain  a  mystery  forever.  '--         \ 

After  two  years  of  cribbing  our  Igloe  finished  his  Freshman  year  in  a  blaze  of  scholastic 
glory.  He  then  looked  about  for  new  fields  to  conquer  and  finally  we  find  him  down  with  the 
football  squad.  He  could  never  be  found  either  when  a  scrimmage  was  about  to  ta'lfc  plicefor 
whenever  anything  was  missing.  He  attributed  his  physical  development  during  Jjliis  p<-i^pli 
to  the  excess  weight  of  the  material  and  supplies  which  he  carried  home  when  all  \\  \i  datk 

The  last  three  years  of  our  heroes  kolledge  life  were  spent  in  Senior  whin  be  n  niiniad 
to  make  life  miserable  for  all  with  whom  he  came  in  contact.  Here  we  siu  him  floimsh 
into  a  successful  business  man.  Anything  worthless  could  be  procured  from  him  it  oittr^t,cous 
prices.  Ticket  speculating  was  his  chief  source  of  revenue  but  he  has  even  bn,n  l(noiA  n  tp 
have  sold  a  copy  of  The  Heights  which  has  some  times  been  referred  to  in  i  joeu^ar  rpocxJ 
as  the  college  newspaper.  All  we  can  say  to  Igloe  is  that  we  are  glad  to  be  rid  of  )  ou  iftd 
we  rest  assured  that  wherever  you  go  you  will  always  have  the  same  effect  is  i  cirbuncfe 
May  we  never  meet  again! 


Cribbers   Club   12   3  4  Pres.   5  6   7   8  9.      Class   Grevanco 
Club    2,    4,    6,    8.     Not    Wante<i.o;iiio.r5     Cuffcrs    Club 
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JOHN  JEZEBEL  HOOSACK 

"My  soul  to  God  but  here  I  am" 

— Eliza  Eben  Oligarchy. 

'  I  'HE  most  prominent  thing  about  the  front  of  the  senior  hall  is  John  or  as  he  is  affection- 
-•■  ately  called  by  his  fellow  classmates  "jonny"  and  his  vassillatting  smile.  Though  not 
very  brilliant  he  is  without  equal  in  the  entire  senile  class.  His  activities  include  among 
other  things  a  profound  love  for  the  Cambridge  parish  dances.  He  is  pre-eminently  marked 
out  by  his  complete  absolence  especially  in  matters  pertaining  to  Cosmogeny.  The  most 
chtery  moment  in  his  family's  life  is  while  he  is  away  from  home.  With  his  family  we  also 
extend  to  him  the  hearty  wish  that  he  will  be  successful  in  landing  a  job  in  the  Yangtze 
jungle  John  is  particularly  known  for  his  forbearance  in  the  face  of  his  neighbors'  weak- 
nesses It  IS  largely  reported  that  "Johnnie"  has  never  kissed  a  member  of  the  supposed 
weijs.er  flass  known  better  as  females.  We  are  aware  of  the  fact  that  it  is  not  reported  that  he 
^as{ne\4r  Heen  kissed.      At  this  point  we  can  only /comment  on  his  extreme  laziness,  since  we 

JntS^  IjOwJlipparcnt  he  has  always  been  at  the  local  church  parties.  Johnny  has  a  fondness 
or  string,  beans  au  gratin,  especially  when  served  on  a  plate  as  they  seldom  have  been  in  the 
B''C  hi'rveh  room,  John's  hangout.  His  favorite  saying  has  always  been  "I  am  a  Harp 
artdT  atei'tortivd  of  it  by  all  the  hammers  of  Mmmm."  John  has  a  proclivity  toward  the  cir- 
ciSmscftbing  of  i  number  of  copies  of  the  well-known  things  concerning  this  most  beloved 
rriemb^r  of  other  societies  than  our.  If  it  should  come  to  pass  that  John  should  finally 
jet  hi'i' degree  and  go  forth  into  the  world  as  a  graduate  of  drear  old  B.  C  we  would  all 
bv  oeerwiielmed  with  the  deepest  chagrin.   .   .   .   Blah. 

Chimpion  Baby  Scarer  1,  2,  3,  4.  Rescued  fireman  2,  3,  4.  Joined  Demo- 
r  cfatie  Part>  1928.  Entered  Boston  College  1925.  Spent  year  among  opium 
TOid  ¥iee  dens  of  New  York  City  1927.  Bought  red  horse  1929.  Made  first 
L  mmunion  at  7,  confirmation  at  12.  Beat  Charley  FleOcher  at  checkers  1926. 
LcTmed  bic>cle  riding  1927.  SCRUB  TURRI  1930,  1931,  1932,  1933.  Caught 
in  raid   1930.      Flunked  orals    1933. 


P",f»>  Motto — (nemo  est  nemo)    x    (nihil  versus  nihil) 
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THE  STRANGE  CASE  OF  JASPER  FRUITCAKE 

Darkness  fell  flat  in  the  desolate  moorland  and  as  the  shades  of  night  were 
being  pulled  down  by  the  local  gentry,  Jasper  Fruitcake,  our  humble  but 
pure  hero  wended  his  weary  way  homeward.  His  heart  was  heavy  within 
him,  for  he  had  just  received  the  death  blow  to  his  lifetime  hopes.  He  had 
flunked  the  course  which  he  had  taken  after  reading  in  "Love  Story  Maga- 
zine"— "They  told  him  that  salesmen  were  born. — But  now  he  makes 
$10,000  a  year — thanks  to  this  little  course." 

All  day  long  while  slaving  away  at  his  post  in  the  big  commercial  steam 
mill  he  had  pondered  and  repondered  what  his  dear  little  wife  Lacrimosa 
would  say  when  she  heard  the  sad  news.  Would  she  hit  him  with  a  section 
of  the  starboard  piazza,  or  break  his  neckbone,  or  merely  hit  him  with  a 
blunt  instrument  and  leave  his  body  to  be  found  by  schoolboys  two  weeks 
later? 

He  walked  along  the  dark  road.  Suddenly  he  heard  gruff,  guttural  growls 
of  men  in  conversation.  He  stopped  short.  "Shall  I  stop  or  shall  I  go  on?" 
he  mused.  But  being  a  B.  C.  graduate  he  put  his  query  syllogistically, 
"Either  I  go,  or  I  do  not  go." — "But  I  do  not  go." — "Therefore  I  do  not 
go." — Major — disjunction  complete.  Minor  O.K.  Conclusion  "I  guess 
I'll  go."  This  gives  an  insight  into  the  mental  operations  of  what  was  said 
to  be  Jasper's  brain.  At  the  age  of  nineteen  months  he  had  begged  his  father 
real  hard  for  an  intellect  but  Mr.  Fruitcake  refused  fearing  that  he  would 
cut  himself.  His  syllogistic  conclusion  was  strengthened  by  an  argument 
from  authority  namely  a  poster  on  a  nearby  tree  which  announced  that 
Swipe  O'Graham  and  Oatmeal  Montgomery,  two  full-blooded  cut-throats, 
were  at  large  in  the  vicinity. 

Not  wishing  to  have  his  throat  cut  by  two  stranger  men,  Jasper  crawled 
along  on  his  stomach  in  the  well  known  way  which  Buffalo  Bill  had  used 
in  Chapter  XIII  (We're  surrounded,  my  fine  fellows) .  After  crawling  about 
two  parasangs  in  this  fashion,  Jasper  came  to  a  small  hut,  broken  down, 
dilapidated  and  dehydrated  in  the  gloaming. 

Let  us  leave  Jasper  on  his  stomach  with  his  nose  six  inches  from  a  broken 
window,  and  his  dandruff  tickling  while  we  tell  you  that  Jasper  was  the 
wild-eyed  young  man  who  had  his  hat  smashed  in  the  preceding  book  of  the 
series  "Dick  Favershaw  at  Prep  School" — a  beautifully  illustrated  book, 
done  in  half-tone  and  half  undertone. 

While  we  have  thus  been  dallying,  Jasper  has  wearied  of  his  cramped 
position  and  has  risen  to  his  feet  with  a  wild  look  of  determination  in  his 
open  eyes.  Inside  were  bad  old  Swipe  and  Oatmeal,  a  villain  without  a 
moustache.  He  strides  to  the  door,  throws  it  open,  and  his  youthful  frank 
voice  exclaims,  "Well  fellows,  we  beat  Stuyvesant  Prep,  and  let  me  say  that 
was  some  struggle,  you  fellows  sure  played  a  marvelous  game." 

The  effect  of  this  speech  was  instantaneous.  The  two  bad  guys,  feeling 
the  spell  of  his  personality,  fell  into  a  pile  of  rope  and  tied  themselves  up. 
Jasper  strode  to  the  phone.  "Police  headquarters,"  he  murmured,  as  he  non- 
chalantly succeeded  in  lighting  a  cigarette  with  the  fourth  match. 

Little  remains  to  be  told.  Jasper  worked  his  way  through  grammar 
school,  high  school,  prep  school,  and  college.  He  and  Lacrimosa  became  the 
most  respected  people  in  Bunghole  Junction,  and  Swipe  and  Oatmeal  after 
ten  years  in  the  county  jail  were  pardoned  by  the  governor,  at  the  interces- 
sion of  Jasper,  and  upon  their  release  settled  down  to  running  a  good  honest 
speakeasy. 
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Beazy  College 


Shylus  Announces  Prize  Essay  Awards 


Short  Story  Wins  First  Prize 
in  Shylus  Contest 

IN  ASSEMBLY  HALL 


The  Shylus,  a  so-calleJ  L 
Monlhly,  which  appears  every 
in  a  while,  this  iiion 
the  results  of  the  prize  essay  con- 
test. This  contest  was  open  to 
high  school  students,  and  as  it 
was  a  class  assignment,  there  were 
many     contributions. 

The  prize  winning  essay,  which 
was  the  only  one  to  he  written 
in  the  short  story  form,  was  so 
original,  and  was  written  by  such 
a  well-known  personage,  that  the 
judges  decided  he  (the  board  of 
judges)  would  award  the  firsL 
prize  unanimously  to  the  author, 
or  Victor,  as  he  is  sometimes 
called.  In  case  of  a  tie,  the  prize 
would     have     been      evenly      divided. 


but 


it 


the 


winner  is  still  waiting  for  all  the 
money  as  his  share  of  the  reward . 
The  story  was  entitled,  "The 
Ride  of  Paul  Revere ;  or  Sheri- 
dan's Ride  Among  the  Bandits  of 
Psychologi."  When  asked  to  make 
a  statement  to  the  press  (meaning 
this  noose  organ)  Mr.  Donvan,  the 
winner,  said:  "There's  not  a 
cough  in  a  carload — that  is  the 
reason  why  my  popularity  must  be 
deserved — it  is  the  instrument  of 
(Coutiniied    elscivhere) 


Soph  Dean  Lauds 

Beadleship  Acad. 

J.  Bond  Sullivan,  dean  of  Sopho- 
more, in  a  lecture  today  declared 
that  the  Beadleship  Academy  was 
a  noble  experiment  and  it  de- 
served a  full  and  fair  trial.  Dean 
Sullivan  said  that  in  time  there 
would  be  an  amendment  to  the  con- 
stitution compelling  every  college 
to  have  a  Beadleship  Acadt-my.  He 
said  in  part:  "The  Beadleship 
Academy  is  a  noble  exepriment, 
far  reaching  in  purpose  and  deserv- 
ing of  a  full  and  fair  trial.  I 
think  that  this  academy  will  in 
time  put  the  O'Sullivan  Heel  Com- 
pany   out    of    business." 

The  Stein  Song  of  '33  was  sung 
as     the     lecture     concluded. 


Janis  Wright  Lectures 
on  "How  to  Debate" 

Janus  Wright,  the  famous  and 
notorious  Fulcrum  Debater,  de- 
livered a  lecture  last  evening  at 
•he  Bluff  School  of  Speech.  Pro- 
fessor Wright's  lecture  is  first  of 
1  series  to  prospective  debaters. 
Wright  was  secured  to  deliver  the 
lectures  to  the  boys  of  the  Bluff 
School  because  of  his  eminent 
qualifications.  Janus,  as  he  i^ 
iffcctionalely  called  by  his  chums, 
was  a  famous  debater  at  Bcazy 
College  in  his  day.  He  related  his 
experiences  in  a  lecture  last  even- 
ing. The  first  lecture  was  entitled: 
"How  You  Bluff  Boys  May  Succeed 
as  a  Debater."  The  speech  read 
in    part    as    follows: 

Tell.s    Ho>v 

"Mr.  Chairman,  Worthy  opp— 
I  mean  gentlemen  of  this  class,  it 
is  a  great  pleasure  for  me  to  come 
here  and  tell  you  how  I  succeeded 
for   four    years    as    a    debater.     I    used 


opei 


efer 


ence  to  the  judges.  We 
fixed  the  judges.  If  you  fli 
judges       they       simply       can 


igaii 


NflN 


hoys  from  Australia.  We  were  sup- 
posed to  defend  our  government. 
Now  three  Supreme  Court  Justices 
were  on  the  Board  of  Judges. 
What  do  you  supposed  we  did  ? 
We  pleaded  that  the  sole  reason 
that  we  should  retain  our  form  of 
government  was  that  we  had  such 
a  fine  Supreme  Court.  Welt  I  need 
not  say  that  we  received  the  unani- 
<  there's   m^are — Page  4) 


All  Next  Month— One 
Week  Only 

(Daily    ill    10:30    A.    M. 

—No    Matinee) 

The    Theatre    Grill.    Ltd., 
Picscnts    Arthur    Prince    in 

STRONG    INTERVIEW 

Tickets    by    arrangement    with 
W.    Iggie   Frocktor 

Seats    at   Fraser's,    Stylus, 
Heights,     Dean's,     and 


DRAMATIC    SOCIETY 

READY  FOR  THE 

PUBLICK 

According  to  a  well-founded 
rumor,  the  Dramatic  Society  under 
the  personal  direction  of  Coach 
Prince  plans  to  present  Shake- 
speare's "The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew."  Nicola  Meow,  the  well- 
known  thespian,  will  play  the  lead 
as  Pertrushio.  Reggie  Foherty,  who 
has  had  six  years'  experience  while 
at  College  playing  all  the  leading 
roles  in  the  dramatick  produc- 
shions,  will  play  the  part  of  the 
ive  and  wild  Katherine  whom 
Nicola  Meow  is  supposed  to  tame. 
Other  parts  in  the  play  will  be 
taken  by  Harry  Learn,  who  will 
play  Groucho.  Mr.  Leam's  voice 
is  expected  to  be  of  great  value 
while     shouting. 

The    next    feature    on    the    program 
is    an    address    by    W.    Iggie    Froctor 
I    the    personal    life    of    Emile    Zola. 
M.      Froctor      delighted      his      fellow 
ich     Academicians     with     his     re- 
markable    knowledge     on     these     mat- 

M,    Bolero    To    Siienk 

resident     Power     of      the     French 
(Find  the   re^t  > 


NAVAL  PARLEY 
DENOUNCED  BY 
CAPT.  O'HORNER 


ChcsUuil  Hill,  Miss.,  Jan.  33. 
(A.JiP.)  —  PicsiJcnt  Elhelbcit  J. 
O'Horner,  PiesiJeiu  of  llle  Beazy 
Military  Academy  today  denounced 
the  recent  Naval  Parley.  O'Horner 
said  that  the  nations  were  expected 
to  reduce  and  even  abolish  sail 
boats     and     water     pistols.     O'Horner 


ery 


Milit 


I  (Tail 


ProgTess    Mailt 


Prexy  O'Horner  issued  the  fol- 
lowing statement:  -'I  have  just  read 
the  report  of  the  London  Naval 
Party.  It  comprises  867  pages.  I 
object  to  it  and  indict  it  on  the 
following  counts.  First,  it  is  alto- 
gether too  long,  it  looks  like  a  tele- 
phone book!  Secondly,  it  is  com- 
pelling, not  peremptory.  This  party 
would  abolish  all  weapons  that 
could  be  used  in  warfare.  They 
do  not  realize  that  in  doing  this 
that  they  are  preventing  me  from 
using  weapons  in  iny  Rifle  Range 
at  Beazy.  I  am  firmly  against  the 
abolition  of  warlike  implements  be- 
cause it  will  seriously  affect  my 
Rifle    Range. 

"Lauds    Newsiiapers 

"I  wish  to  laud  the  reporters 
d  the  newspapers  for  the  admir- 
le  w.Ty  in  which  they  have 
ndled  the  reports  of  this  Naval 
Party.  I  used  to  be  an  editor  my- 
self     and      I      know.     The      problems 


confri 
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and    I    congratulate    the    papers 
getting    their    issues    out    on    time 
n    when    the    news    had    to    come 
n    London.     But    to    get    back    to 
my     indictments.     I     understand     that 
the    party    bracketted    sailboats     with 
catboats,    battleships,     row-boats    and 
-obots.     This    is    obviously    most    un- 
fair.      I       have       worked       hard       to 
establish     a     Rifle     Range     at     Bcazy 
and    now    if    I    have    to    give    up    an- 
other   plan    that    I    have    in    mind    on 
account     of     this      party,      I      object. 
Should     I     reveal     this     plan     that     I 


ukcd 


for 


I    will.     Tb 
ly    come    as 

(See    Pjig-e    8 — Surprise) 


lews     will     undoubted- 
bombshell    but    I    like 
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THE      FEIGHTS 


THE  BEAZY  COLLEGE  FEIGHTS 

(Owned    liy    Moron,    Bells   and   Cohen) 

Weakly      News     Organ     of     Bcazy     College 

(Pat.   Pending) 

Managing  Bored 

Jerome  Boil,  '33 
Editor 

Jack    Daze    Nominal    Editor 

NiCHOAS    Bells    Charinian,    Board    of    Advisers 

Jack    Fencer    Waste    Basket    Editor 

Dennis     Sucab     Managing     Editor 

Jack    Ghandmeadow    Headline    Editor 

John    Wronu    Faeulty    Reiiresentative 


SPYGLASS 


The  University  of  Oshkosh  (O.) 
recently  conducted  a  contest  in 
which  the  Faculty  were  held  respon- 
sible for  all  the  matter  in  their  own 
respective  courses.  All  but  two 
flunked  ! 

According     to     the     University     of 


Peabody  Umbrella,  only  one  student 
in  the  university  smokes  cigarettes. 
The    other    three   smoke   pipes. 

Prof.  Clawfoot  of  Persimmons 
College  has  written  a  physics  text 
which   does  not  mention   Bunker  Hill 


LE     MOMENT    TERRIBLE 

[The    Terrible    Moment!] 


Wher 

yoi 

a 

called 

to     the 

Ch 

and 

lon-t 

kn 

your     s 

iiRf     . 

„uoi  r 

n/cr    . 

preserv 

your 

sau 

FIRE  CHIEF  ADDRESSES  BUS.  ACAD. 

Chief  Isadore  T.  Adams  of  the  East  Lemonville  Fire  Department 
was  the  speaker  at  the  weekly  meeting  of  the  Business  Academy 
on  last  Satiiiday.  The  largest  crowd  of  the  season  was  present 
to  hear  Chief  Adams  address  the  Club,  fully  eight  men  were 
present.  Aloysius  Morgan,  the  Academy's  prexy,  used  a  novel 
method  in  attempting  to  round  up  men  about  the  campus  to  attend 
the  meetings.  Jack  Grandmeadow  and  Edward  Aloysium  set  tire 
to  St.  Mary's  Hal!  and  Morgan  ran  all  around  the  campus  ringing 
a  bell  and  urging  the  students  to  avoid  the  flames  of  the  fire  and 
seek    safely    with    Chief    Adams    at    the    Business    Academy     meeting. 

Chief  S|ieiik.s 

Chief  Adams  selected  as  his  topic  a  subject  of  special  interest 
to  the  embryonic  business  men.  and  he  spoke  on  "How  we  train 
ladders  to  keep  from  burning  at  fires."  During  the  question 
period  Chief  Adams  said  only  licensed  firemen  should  be  per- 
mitted to  put  out  fires,  which  prompted  a  question  from  Edward 
Aloysium,    "Chief,  'have    you    got    a    license?" 

Prexy  Horgan  closed  the  assembly  with  singing  the  Rotary 
Club    Anthem    "Ima    Business    Man    Aren't    We    All?" 


(From    rage    One) 

FRENCH    ACAD.    LEC- 
TURE ON  "GOOSE" 


Academy  announced  that  Mon- 
■  iewer  de  Bolero  will  speak 
on  the  Follies  Bergere.  Edwardine 
Glynn,  librarian  of  the  Academy, 
announced  that  the  French  Edition 
of  Mother  Goose  had  been  banned 
by  the  Washington  authorities.  A 
resolution  was  introduced  by  M. 
Dimnlaun  condemning  the  Federal 
uovcrnuient  for  banning  the  book 
'La     Here     G....v.-." 

BEAT  FORDHAM! 


Debate 

Lecture 


what  they  were  about  but  our  pro- 
fessors certainly  liked  syllogisms. 
So  because  nobody  knew  what  they 
were  all  about  we  used  to  get 
;ivay  with  them.  I  created  ray 
reputation  as  a  wizard  by  using 
the  good  old  syllogisms  as  did  my 
co-debater,     Jim     Raboney. 

"Another     word,     before     I     leave, 
always     pronounce     new 
'institootion,' 


peopl( 


cult 


[pronounced    perfect    by    INCRIMINATING    SMOKERS] 


Will    Siieak    Again 

Professor        J.inus        Wright        will 

BEAT   FORDHAM! 

speak  again  next  week  on  tl.c 
topic,  "How  we  used  to  write  fake 
outlines  for  our  debates."  Wright's 
method  seems  to  be  bluff,  bluff, 
bluff.  Dr.  Aloysius  Baloney,  presi- 
dent of  the  Bluff  School  of  Speech, 
declared  that  this  method  appears 
to  be  deceitful  to  the  ordinary  per- 
son but  be  believes  that  we  should 
adopt    it    in    view    of    Janus    Wright's 


PRIZE     ESSAY 


<ThiM   is  the 


titlt 


nal 


the     immortals." 

The  Shylus,  which  occupies  tl 
office  with  us,  a  thin  and  sporad 
cardboard  wall  being  tht 
line  of  demarcation,  has  allowec 
us     to     reprint     this     charming     littb 


Triolet    in    B    Minor 

Edward    Scordelia    Lion 


uld 


what  seemed  little  more  than  a 
speck  of  dust.  As  we  proceeded 
and  it  became  nearer  I  thought  of 
the  day  when  those  tired  Union 
Soldiers,  covered  with  scars  and 
.  .  .  .  *had  stared  hopefully  down 
the  long  brown  long  road  that  led 
from  Winchester  at  what  seemed 
little  more  than  a  speck  of  dust. 
GriKUialty  the  speck  became  a  cloud 
of  dust  and  resolved  itself  into  the 
outline  of  a  cavalryman  in  a  blue 
uniform    riding    like    mad.** 

"It's  Sheridan"  thev  cried,  and 
fixing  their  bloody  bayonets  I  hey 
charged  the  rebels  so  freely  that 
the  latter  drew  back  in  amazement 
and    the    day    was    saved. 

With     this     picture     in     my     mind 


nagin 


enough  to  see  it  clearly  to  find  out 
that  what  had  at  first  seemed  little 
more  than  a  speck  of  dust  was  little 
more    than    a    speck,  of    dust. 

The    End. 


♦Indicates  what  was  censored  by 
the  moderator  of  the  Shylus— not 
that  there  was  anything  wrong — 
but  you  have  to  censor  something 
in    a    war    novel. 

**Mad  bas  been  substituted  here 
for  "the  deuce"  by  the  Feights 
Moderator,  as  being  less  literary — 
and    this    isn't    a    literary    paper. 


Editorials  omitted  this  week  because  of  Surplus  Ads. 


THE      FEIGHTS 
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An  ^ 

Old 
Grad 
"^  Speaks 


J.  EMMANUEL  BLACK- 
HEAD, '52 


J .  Em  m  III,  u  cl  Black  h  cad,  Bcazy 
College,  '52;  Hvkum  University, 
'98;  studied  marriage  problems  at 
Hokum  but  elected  Zoology  and 
Journalism  at  Beai^y.  Mr.  Black- 
head received  an  honorary  degree 
of  A.B.  from  Emmanuel  College 
on  condition  that  he  change  his 
middle  name  which  advertised  a 
western    college.     He    did. 


I  ;iiii  reaily,  truly  and  honestly 
.k'lighlc.l  to  be  able  to  contribute 
a  few  words  of  valuable  advice  to 
the  students  of  old  Beazy.  Your 
editor     sent     nie     a     telegram     collect 

jng  of  the  contents,  I  returned  the 
telegram  and  two  days  later  re- 
ceived a  letter  inviting  nie  to  write. 
I  mention  this  in  passing  so  thai 
the  stewdents  will  realize  why  my 
article     did     not     appear     in     a     pre- 

But  Lo  get  down  to  sonic  real, 
practical  advice:  I  have  a  program 
for  all  seniors.  This  is  what  you 
should     do: 

1)  FIRST    YEAR    OUT 

Take    a     trip    to    Europe. 

2)  SECOND    YEAR    OUT 

Find  a  good  job  with  a 
SIO.OOO     per     year     salary. 

3)  THIRD    YEAR    OUT 

Marry  a  eoUege  graduate  who 
knows  ettiket  and  get  a  job 
with    an    685,000    year    salary. 

Now  if  you  follow  this  advice 
closely  you  will  probably  succeed. 
Now  take  my  third  tip  to  the  stew- 
dents, that  on  marriage.  Don't 
marry  a  girl  for  her  money,  marry 
her  for  the  amount  of  ettiket  that 
she  knows.  If  she  does  not  know 
the  latest  rules  as  laid  down  in 
Beale's  Ettiket  Book,  then  she 
should  not  be  courted.  What  will 
happen  if  you  marry  a  girl  who 
does  not  know  how  to  set  a  table 
correctly?  Your  S85,000  salary  de- 
mands that  you  have  a  wife  who 
knows    her    forks    and    knives. 

Now  don't  marry  a  girl  unless 
she  is  a  college  graduate.  Every 
girl  should  go  to  college  and  if 
you  want  to  relieve  the  unemploy- 
ment problem  among  college  grad- 
uates, then  marry  one  and  take 
another  creature  off  the  unemploy- 
ment   list. 

I  hope  you  guvs  have  profited  by 
my  advice.  The  stuff  is  here.  If 
you  want  to  get  something  out  of 
it  you  can,  if  not — well  ....  it's 
up     lo    you. 


EAGLES  BEAT 

FORDHAM 

27-0 


EtI.  Note:  This  game  occurred  four  years  ago  but  this 
is  the  first  opportunity  that  the  FEIGHTS  has  had  to 
print   the   result   of   the  trip   and   the   game. 


B.  C.  was  Gotham  bound  I  Musty 
Dooit  and  his  legion  of  Knights 
took  up  their  stand  on  Boston's 
Via  Apjiia  and  by  devious  but  quite 
ubvious  means  undcilook  the  diffi- 
cult task  of  descending  on  the 
Bright  Lights  en  masse.  The  Seri- 
ous Sophomore,  being  of  a  more 
nautical  bent  (he  once  took  a  trip 
■_o  Nanuisket,  bent  over  the  rail, 
and  hasn't  straightened  out  since), 
piloted  the  Destroyer  Boston  down 
:he  coast  full  speed  ahead  in  order 
that  his  crew  might  be  on  time  to 
meet  Afusty  and  his  Knights  at  the 
appointed  rendezvous.  As  had  been 
planned  beforehand,  the  combined 
forces  of  B.  C.  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Musty  and  General  Nui- 
sance, who  by  the  way  is  the 
Serious  Sophomore,  made  a  con- 
centrated attack  on  the  Prince 
George  Hotel,  but  since  the  bu? 
boys  and  bell  hops  were  pitching 
pennies  in  the  ballroom,  and  the 
manager  had  not  yet  returned  from 
she  night  before,  the  clerk,  who 
was  half  asleep,  \va%  taken  by  sur- 
prise and  the  hotel  was  in  their 
hands     at     7:30     A.     M. 


The  opposing  forces  met  on  the 
polo  grounds.  The  number  of 
Qothamiecs  was  ais  scarce  as  a 
Chicago  policeman  in  time  of 
trouble,  so  the  Bostonians,  having 
read  the  historical  account  of  David 
and  Goliath,  and  being  firm  be- 
lievers in  the  virtue  of  charity, 
;ent  in  only  eleven  champions  to 
uphold  their  c^use.  The  owner  of 
the  Iron  Hat.  having  previously 
placed  the  proverbial  shekels  on 
the  superior  forces,  called  for 
volunteers  and  sent  them  into  the 
fray  at  their  own  risk,  at  the  same 
time,  debating  with  himself  the 
relation  of  this  order  to  thesis  50 
of  Ethics,  viz.  and  to  wit,  "man 
has  the  duty  of  preserving  his  life." 
A  coin  was  tossed  to  decide  who 
=honM  start  the  battle  but  the 
buffalo  ran  away  as  soon  as  he 
touched  the  ground  so  Boston  again 
-rave  the  natives  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt. 

Fordhiim  opened  the  battle  by 
shooting  off  a  Universal,  that  is  it 
could  be  applied  univocally  and 
distributively  to  any  one  of  Bos- 
ton's eleven  men,  but  "Big  Six" 
distinguished  its  erratic  course, 
caught  it  on  the  reflex,  and  re- 
futing the  objections  of  the  ad- 
placed       it       gently       but 


lirmly  behind  iheir  goal  line. 
Having  thus  proved  the  first  part 
of  the  thesis,  "B.  C.  is  superior 
o    Fordham,"    he    then    put    ihe    mail' 


the 


per 


•ordii 


Descartes,  that  which 
=  tands  of  itself)  thereby  making  the 
icore  7-0  and  placing  the  Ford- 
hamites  in  a  dilemma,  as  to  whether 
ihey  should  call  the  battle  off  or 
decide  upon  a  new  means  of  at- 
ta^jk.  They  took  both  horns  of 
-he  dilemma  and  after  calling  the 
*var  off  for  a  period  of  two  minutes 
in  which  to  call  each  other  down 
"jy  using  the  viscious  circle,  thej 
nade  effort  anew  to  stem  the  tidt 
)f  the  advancing  wai  riois.  Howeve 
none  other  than  our  o^vn  Charlit 
Murphy  detected  a  flaw  in  this 
method  of  attack  and  by  a  Psycho- 
logical reflexion  he  quickly  con- 
verted his  knowledge  into  action 
ind  placed  the  bone  of  contentior 
once  more  on  the  right  side  of  th( 
line.  But  why  linger  over  the  de- 
tails   of    such    an     unequal    struggle; 


Afte 


the 


jles,  psychological  ideas,  etc.,  had 
been  met,  distinguished  and  re- 
futed, the  tally  for  B.  C.  was  as 
great  as  the  number  of  syllogisms 
in  a  Scholastic  Philosophy  book 
We  must  offer  some  credit  to  the 
contortionists  in  front  of  the 
Fordham  grandstand  who  went  sc 
far  as  to  stand  on  their  heads,  thus 
enabling  themselves  to  see  upside 
,lown  but  that  only  made  our  score 
larger  while  theirs  remained  the 
same  no  matter  what  position  the> 
took. 


The  battle  over,  the  victorious 
army  eventually  arrived  safely  back 
•It  headquarters.  where  Colonel 
Stylus,  who  had  now  arrived  on 
the  scene  in  his  gold  and  maroon 
suit,  presented  them  a  pass,  allow- 
ing them  the  rest  of  the  night  to 
themselves.  The  evening  was  spent 
in  many  ways  as  were  also  the  fi- 
nances of  the  army.  We  heard  of 
one  worthy  soldier  who  taxied  from 
the  Prince  George  Hotel  to  the 
Prince  George  Hotel  for  the  small 
but  nominal  sum  of  S1.25.  Early 
the  next  day.  Musty  and  his 
Knights,  who  would  have  suffered 
from  sore  thumbs  had  it  not  been 
for  Musterole  (Advt.),  set  out  on 
their  homeward  journey.  Later  in 
the  evening  the  General  gathered 
his  men  together  on  the  deck  of 
the    good     ship     Boston     and    set     off 


GIVES  FIGHT  TALK 

(Left    £roin    Page   1) 

this    kind    of    news,    it    is    in    keeping 
with    my    Military    Academy. 
lle.se voir    As    Bsiniu 

"I  have  bccii  workng  for  many 
years  to  get  permission  lo  use  the 
Reservoir  for  my  Military  Acade- 
micians. I  have  been  able  to  sat- 
isfy their  desire  to  play  soldier  but 
as  yet  they  have  not  had  their 
naval  instincts  satiated.  My  plan 
is  to  use  the  Reservoir  as  a  play- 
ground. My  boys  could  sail  boats 
and  thus  I  could  preserve  the  true 
spirit  of  the  Military  Academy. 
Now  you  see  why  I  oppose  any 
nnv:il  party  that  will  interfere  with 
my  militaristic  plans.  I  am  offering 
:i  prize  of  honorary  membership  in 
my  Academy  to  any  person  who 
will  devise  a  plan  by  which  I  may 
be  able  to  bring  the  Fish  Scow 
'Beazy  College'  into  the  Reservoir. 
The  presence  of  this  ship  would 
do  a  lot  to  offset  the  pacificistic 
literature  that  has  been  circulated 
by    the    Beadleship    Academy." 


Mr.  Gilhooly 

Successor    to    the   Parrakeet 

Says — 

Browse  about  for  this  bit  of  bull 
.  .  S.  Edward  Flynn  sends  tele- 
grams .  .  .  and  tells  the  telegrapher 
.  .  .  "S"  for  sugar  .  .  .  such  a 
pretty  name  ...  A  member  of  the 
Leadership  Academy  entered  the 
Frosh  Dean's  Office  ...  on  the 
wrong  day  .  .  .  and  passed  the 
Psych     orals  .      .      and     you     can 

Ripley  that  one  .  .  .  and  this,  loo 
.  .  .  An  w.  k.  Fulton  debator  .  .  . 
applied   for  job  and   was   told  to   take 


DEBATER   LECTURES 
(Begun    ou    One) 

mous     vote     of     the     judges. 
Haahard   Debate 

'■But  in  the  Haahard  debate  we 
had  our  opponents  completely 
buffaloed.  The  Haahajid  boys 
wanted  us  to  stick  to  the  question 
and  we  wouldn't  so  they  got  mad. 
I  kept  throwing  syllogisms  at  the 
audience.  Even  though  there  isn't 
any  sense  to  a  syllogism  the  audi- 
ence enjoys  it.  Our  opponents 
never  heard  of  syllogisms,  for  that 
matter  the  audience  didn't  know 
(On    to    Page    2) 


through  the  bottle-infested  waters 
■■or  Rowe's  Wharf.  The  ship  hit 
a  fog  and  was  destined  to  be 
quite  late,  but  the  Captain,  fear- 
ing the  wrath  of  our  worthy  Dean, 
ordered  full  speed  ahead,  but  alas — 
they  did  not  land  until  ten  o'clock. 
To  the  tune  of  Boston's  war  song 
they  paraded  to  Boston  Common 
where,  orders  for  demobilization 
having  been  read,  they  once  more 
became  students  and  hastened  off 
to  class.  Thus  it  was  that  one  of 
the  gref^test  battles  B.  C.  ever 
waged    was    fought    and    won. 


Photo   by    Clarence    Sinclair 

1930's  FAVORITE  MOVING  PICTURE  ACTRESS 
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SENIOR   CLASS    ELECTIONS 

CLASS: 

Most  thorough  gentleman:  Hogan   (15)  :  Solnick   (11)  :  J.  Mahoney   (10). 
Most  energetic:  Hogan  (12)  ;  Maffeo  (10)  ;  McNally,  Cestaro,  Wallace  (6). 
Best  natured:  McNally:  Craig,  Gillooly;  P.  Creeden,  and  W.  Sullivan 
Most  popular:  McNally,  Hogan,  P.  Creeden   (Largest  vote  cast) 
Best  Athlete:  Creeden,  Murphy,  Maffeo 
Best  student:  Butler,  J.  Mahoney,  Fred  Lyons 
Most  versatile:  Mirley,  Creeden,  C.  Murphy 
Best  looking:  C.  Murphy,  J.  Mc  Cabe,  Merrick 
Best  dresser:  Solnick,  Groden,  O'Donnell,  Hockman 
Social  lion:  Hurley,  Solnick,  Murphy,  Groden 
Class  cave  man:  Proctor,  Craig,  Solnick,  Heaphy 
Class  angel:  Flynn,  Craig,  Powers 

Biggest  bluffer:  Donohue,  Stackpole,  Doyle  and  Heaphy 
Class  grouch:  Hayes,  F.  Mahoney,  Maffeo 
Mildest  man:  Fred  Lyons,  Flynn,  Gillooly,  Powers 
Class  sluggard:  J.  L.  Connolly,  Gillooly 
Class  grafter:  Whitehead,  Donohue,  Groden,  W.  Sullivan 
Class  sport:  M.  Kenney,  Boots,  Connolly,  Wells,  Flynn 
Class  chimney:  F.  Mahoney,  J.  Whitehead 
Least  appreciated:  Maffeo,  "Myself",  Hogan 
Man  most  likely  to  succeed   (Censored) 

Sometime  member  most  missed:   Healy,  Lenane,  R.   Sullivan 
Most  popular  undergraduate:  T.  Harty,  '31,  H.  O'Connor,  '31,  Leadership 
Academy,  '33 

THE  FAVORITE: 

B.  C.  Publication:  Student  Activities  Book,  Catalogue,  Heights,  Stylus 

College  other  than  B.  C. :  Wellesley,  Emmanuel,  Smith,  Holy  Cross 

Undergraduate  diversion:    (Censored) 

Branch  of  Athletics:  Football,  Crew,  Ping  Pong,  Bullthrowing 

Cigarette:  Lucky  Strikes,  Camels,  Murads 

Novel:  Masterful  Monk,  Psychology,   "All  Quiet" 

Movie:   "Annie  Christie",   "Hollywood  Revue",   "The  Letter" 

Play:    "Strange   Interlude",     "Volpone",    "9:15   Revue",    "Dracula" 

Theatre:  The  Repertory,  Keith's 

Author:  S.  S.  Van  Dine,  Chesterton,  Shakespeare 

Newspaper:  Transcript,  Record,  Fellowship  Forum 

Actress:  Ethel  Barrymore,  A.  Corio,  A.  King 

Actress    (Movie)  :  Greta  Garbo,  Nancy  Carroll,  Janet  Gaynor,  Rudy  Vallee 

Type  of  girl:  Intelligent,  Blonde,  Brunette 

Magazine:   America,  Forum,  Atlantic  Monthly,  Collier's 

Hangout:  Lunch  Room,  Rotunda,  Heights  and  Stylus  Offices 
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Comic  Section:  Skippy,  Andy  Gump.  Joe  Prep 

Hardest  Course:  Pre  Med,  Evidences,  Psychology 

Easiest  course:   Accounting,   Latin,   French 

Most  interesting:  Ethics,  Evidences 

Least  interesting:   Evidences,  Pedagogy,  Psychology 

Most  superfluous:  Greek  Elective,  Evidences,  Poetry 

Least  valuable:  Evidences,   Greek,   Calculus 

Most  Idiotic  Elective:  Greek,  Evidences,  Accountancy,  Calculus 

FACULTY 

Favorite  Prof:  Frs.  Keyes  and  Corrigan  (tied) ,  Fr.  Low,  Fr.  McHugh 

Best  teacher:  Fr.  Corrigan,  Fr.  O'Brien,  Fr.  F.  V.  Sullivan 

Most  Human:  Fr.  Corrigan,  Mr.  O'Connor,  Fr.  O'Brien 

Most  hard-hearted:  Fr.  Sullivan,  Fr.  Doherty 

Most  Popular:  Fr.  Francis  V.  Sullivan,  Fr.  Corrigan 

Favorite  Dean:  Fr.  McHugh,  Fr.  McDermott,  Fr.  Doherty 
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To  the  Philomatheia  Club  is  due  the  gratitude  and  appreciation  of  the 
entire  College,  and  of  the  Class  of  1930  in  particular.  We  wish  to  take  this 
opportunity  of  extending  our  appreciation  and  gratitude  for  the  many  services 
they  have  rendered  to  our  class  and  to  the  college  in  general. 

The  Philomatheia  has  been  one  of  the  most  vital  factors  in  advancing  the 
academic  and  social  activities  of  the  college.  Under  energetic  and  untiring 
leaders,  its  success  has  been  phenomenal,  and  its  steadily  increasing  member- 
ship now  consists  of  more  than  fifteen  hundred  members — the  mothers, 
sisters,  and  friends  of  Boston  College  students.  As  an  auxiliary  of  the  col- 
lege it  has  been  the  greatest  and  most  enthusiastic  supporter  of  all  things 
on  the  Heights.  It  is  due  to  the  untiring  cooperation  of  the  members  that 
the  numerous  events  of  the  Class  of  1930  have  been  so  successful. 

Their  clubhouse  has  ever  been  at  our  service,  and  the  extra-curricular 
activities  of  the  college  have  not  infrequently  taken  advantage  of  the  kind 
offer  of  the  Moderator,  Rev.  Daniel  J.  Lynch  S.  J.,  and  the  French  Academy 
has  used  the  clubhouse  for  many  of  its  public  debates  as  well  as  for  its 
annual  oratorical  contest.  The  Fulton  Prize  Debate  medal  offered  annually 
to  the  winner  of  the  Fulton  Prize  Debate  is  the  personal  gift  of  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  club,  Mrs.  Vincent  P.  Roberts. 

The  one  event  for  which  the  Philomatheia  Club  stands  out  predominantly 
in  the  mind  of  every  undergraduate,  but  especially  in  the  minds  of  the  Seniors, 
is  the  annual  reception  tendered  to  the  Seniors  by  the  Philomatheia  Club, 
in  the  form  of  the  colorful  Philomatheia  Ball.  So  attractive  has  this  affair 
been  made  by  our  benevolent  hostesses  that  it  has  come  to  be  considered 
among  the  greatest  social  events  of  the  college  year — second  only  to  the 
Junior  Prom. 

To  the  officers  of  the  club  we  especially  render  our  thanks:  to  the  President, 
Mrs.  Vincent  P.  Roberts,  who  has  ably  and  unselfishly  given  her  whole- 
hearted support;  to  Rev.  Daniel  J.  Lynch,  S.  J.,  Spiritual  Director  and  Trea- 
surer, we  extend  our  gratitude:  in  no  less  a  degree  to  all  the  officers  of  the 
Philomatheia  Club,  who  have  unselfishly  contributed  of  their  time  and  per- 
sonal interests  for  the  benefit  of  the  College,  as  well  as  to  the  remaining  mem- 
bers, whose  sincere  efforts  in  behalf  of  Boston  College  and  in  particular  of 
our  own  class  will  remain  long  in  our  memory. 

It  is  with  heartfelt  sorrow  that  the  SUB  TURRI  in  behalf  of  the  Senior 
Class  and  the  student  body  express  grief  at  the  loss  of  the  Honorary  Vice- 
President  of  the  Club,  Mrs.  Martha  Moore  Avery,  the  great  Catholic 
Warrior. 
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QUOTATIONS 

From  the  earliest  infancy,  in  Freshmen,  of  the  Class  of  1930,  it  has 
listened  to  little  gems  of  wisdom,  with  which  it  has  since  become  familiar. 
To  prevent  these  epigrams  from  becoming  forever  lost  to  future  generations, 
we  have  preserved  them  here,  either  having  them  taken  down  as  soon  as  they 
were  uttered,  or  faithfully  from  memory,  or  as  recorded  in  Tradition — 
meaning  former  SUB  TURRIS. 

"You  had  a  lot  to  say  yesterday,  now  let's  hear  it." 

"Sell  the  book." 

"See  the  Dean  at  eleven  fifteen." 

"Where  IS  the  Catholic  Charitable  Bureau,  anyhow?" 

"So  I  came  down  an  octave  to  fit  the  hall." 

"Sa-ay,  who's  the  artist?" 

"Thus,  therefore,  consequently,  we  see  that  consequently,  it  must  be  so." 

"Verry  good.      That's  the  kind  of  a  recitation  I  like  to  hear.      It  was  all 

right.     Wasn't  bad  at  all." 
"Now  for  instance,  take  a  ten  dollar  bill  and  a  one  dollar  bill." 
"Next  Thesis." 

"They  don't  do  that  at  Harvard." 
"Now  get  this,  boys,  this  is  vital." 
"Last  time  we  saw — " 
"Sophomore,  that's  the  hard  year." 
"The  B.  C.  graduates  know  how  to  think." 
"Nowf  orthebiblicalproof . 
"I  base  my  indictment  on  six  counts." 
"This  is  a  belated  welcome,  my  dear  boys." 
"If  you've  got  a  gun,  plump  him." 
"Hence — " 

"The  author  is  prejudiced." 

"Consequently,  how  therefore  is  this  thesis  true?" 
"We  are  all  one  happy  family." 

"Is  th's  an  immediate  consequently  sense  perception?" 
"Not  to  delay  you  any  longer." 
"Ipso  facto,  out  you  go." 

"The  following  are  wanted  at  Father  Roddy's  Office:  .  .  ." 
"Is  that  clear,  Mr.  Moran?" 
"I'mmerelycomplyingwiththeregulations." 
"Now,  fellows,  as  you  all  know  .  .  ." 

"S-S-S-S-S-S-S-S-S-S-.    .   ." 

'Now  the  author  of  this  psychology  book  implied  .  .  ." 

"Great  Scott,  man!" 

"I've  had  a  lot  of  prison  experience." 

"Are  you  absent,  Mr.  Edwards?" 

"These  oral  examiners  are  terrible  fellows — I'm  trying  to  warn  you  against 

them." 
"They  don't  do  that  at  Princeton." 
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ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION 

Every  association  claims  to  have  reasons  for  its  existence.  We  can  usually 
judge  the  importance  and  worth  of  such  organizations  by  their  aims  and 
achievements.  Having  this  in  mind  in  considering  the  Alumni  Association  of 
Boston  College,  we  find  that  here  is  something  that  should  claim  our  at- 
tention. The  primary  aim  of  the  Alumni  Association  is  of  course  to  co- 
operate with  the  college  and  to  help  it  whenever  possible.  This  has  been 
done  in  past  years  by  gifts,  by  its  members  serving  on  various  committees  in 
aid  of  the  college  and  in  other  ways,  too  numerous  to  mention  here. 

Then  there  is  another  important  function,  that  of  helping  and  encouraging 
undergraduates.  During  our  years  in  college  we  have  experienced  this  sort 
of  aid.  Boston  College  men  of  other  years  have  advertised  in  our  pub- 
lications, have  patronized  our  social,  musical,  dramatic  and  forensic  activities, 
have  been  speakers  at  the  meetings  of  our  clubs  and  at  our  smokers,  and  no 
doubt  have  been  advisors  during  and  even  before  our  life  at  University 
Heights. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  alumni  make  it  a  point  to  be  mutually  helpful. 
They  patronize  one  another,  buy  one  another's  goods,  engage  when  necessary 
professional  Boston  College  men  and  generally  do  whatever  they  can  to  en- 
courage fellow  alumni. 

We  are  now  alumni.  Why  not  try  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  those  who 
to  us  have  stood  out  as  prominent  alumni?  It  is  our  duty  to  join  the  Alumni 
Association.  We  should  be  members  who  pay  dues,  attend  meetings  and 
serve  on  committees  when  called  upon  to  do  so.  Perhaps  some  of  us  will 
be  able  to  help  in  some  of  the  projects  that  are  at  present  worrying  the 
Alumni  Association,  namely,  the  publication  of  a  regular  alumni  bulletin  and 
the  founding  of  a  Boston  College  Club  of  Greater  Boston. 

Our  chief  duty  in  this  regard,  however,  is  to  go  through  life,  remembering 
that  we  are  living  advertisements  of  Boston  College.  If  we  fall,  Boston 
College  will  be  criticized.  When  we  succeed  in  living  the  right  kind  of  life, 
Boston  College  will  rejoice  with  us.  Remember,  wherever  we  go  the  world 
will  either  brightly  nod  or  slyly  grin  as  it  says:  "There's  a  Boston  College 
man." 
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IN  DEFENSE  OF  ME 

THESIS  LXXXIX 

Proposition:  In  the  proposition  "Give  me  the  daggers"  the  actress  really 
"in  the  know"  will  place  emphasis  on  the  pronoun  me. 

Status  QuaeSTIONIS — Shakespeare  indicated  in  a  manuscript  lost  since 
1640  that  the  original  Lady  McBeth  stressed  me.  Since  we  are  the  only  ones 
to  know  of  this  manuscript  and  otherwise  the  world  would  be  led  invincibly 
into  error  we  feel  a  peremptory  but  not  compelling  urge  to  prove  we  are 
right,  we  mean  me  is  right. 

Exposition — "proposition"   is  what  is  proposed  as  true. 

"  'Give  me  the  daggers'  " — material  object  of  discussion. 

"actress" — in  contradistinction  to  actor, 
'in  the  know'  " — cute. 

"me" — a  pronoun — formal  object  of  discussion. 

Point  of  the  Thesis — Daggers. 

Adversaries — The  Theists,  the  Extreme  Philanthropists  and  the  Dag- 
gerites  are  directly  opposed  to  this  thesis:  indirectly  opposed  are  the  Un- 
philosophic  Shakespeareans. 

Proof  of  Thesis — Either  the  Actress  really  in  the  know  will  stress  the 
"give",  the  "me",  the  "the",  or  the  "daggers".  Atq.  the  A.  R.  I.  T.  K.  will 
not  stress  the  "give"  or  the  "the"  or  the  "daggers".  Ergo,  the  A.  R.  I.  T.  K. 
will  stress  the  "me". 

Ad  maiotem: — This  is  a  complete  disjunction,  mutually  exclusive.  Any- 
how, we  can't  go  around  stressing  everything,  or  there  wouldn't  be  any  stress 
left. 

Ad  minorerns: — The  stress  is  not  on 

1 )  Give — the  scene  is  in  Scotland. 

2)  the — any  old  daggers  would  have  done  this  job.  Ergo,  only  a  logi- 
cal distinction. 

3 )  daggers — the  daggers  are  emphatic  enough  in  themselves  ( If  you 
don't  believe  it,  leave  out  the  "n"  in  danger.  Add  a  "g"  and  two  table- 
spoons of  salt,  and  you  see  the  point.) 

Ergo — The  stress  is  on  me — not  me  but  Lady  McBeth.  Therefore  me. 
since  me  is  Lady  McBeth. 

Corollary  I — Lady  McBeths  who  stress  anything  but  me's  should  not 
be  given  daggers. 

ScholION  I — If  McBeth's  spouse  had  stressed  anything  but  me  she  would 
not  be  a  lady — See  Tradition. 
Difficulties: 

1.  If  Lady  McBeth  stressed  me  she  would  be  an  Egoist  and  consequently 
a  follower  of  Fichte.  Atq.     She  preceded  Fichte. 

Resp.  Whatever  else  he  was,  Fichte  was  a  gentleman  and  always  let  the 
ladies  go  first. 

2.  If  Lady  McBeth  and  McBeth  were  married,  they  were  two  in  one 
flesh,  and  Lady  McBeth  was  talking  to  herself  and  meant  McBeth  as  well 
as  herself  by  me. 

Resp.  Two  in  one  flesh  physically,  Concedo.  Spiritually,  subdis- 
tinguo — a  spiritual  bond,  I  grant.     Two  in  one  entitively,  Nego. 

3.  The  greatest  difficulty  is  hiding  from  anyone  who  had  been  foolish 
enough  to  read  thus  far. 


M 
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'When  is  the  Sub  Turn 
coming  out.  Bill.''" 
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The  beautiful  Gothic  buildings  which  adorn 
the  Campus,  and  which  have  been  a  constant 
source  of  our  admiration  during  our  four  years 
af  college  life,  have  been  the  inspiration  for  all 
the  art  work  in  this  volume.  The  border  head 
has  adapted  the  design  of  the  Senior  Lecture 
Hall,  and  the  florets  in  the  border  have  been 
copied  from  the  Library  Auditorium.  7  he 
Library  and  the  Science  Building  were  the  in- 
spiration for  the  art  work  on  the  cover. 

The  drawings  in  the  Campus  View  Section 
are  the  work  of  Mr.  A.  E.  Howard.  These 
represent   the  following  campus  scenes: 

Administration  Building.  The  Tower. 

The  Library   Tower. 

Entrance  to  Saint  Mary's  Hall. 

Interior  of   the  Library   Tower. 

Science  Building  Entrance. 

Entrance  to  Library. 

Library  from  College  Road. 

The  Terrace,  Science  Building. 
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UNIVERSAL  IDEA  OF  A  WRITEUP 

John  McTuke  was  a  modest,  unassuming  fellow  at  Bangtail  Corners 
where  he  went  to  high  school.  However,  he  is  a  good  fellow  though  and 
if  those  qualities  which  he  has  continue  to  be  had  by  him,  he  shall  climb 
high  on  the  pinnacle  of  success. 

Though  John,  as  his  intimates  call  him,  has  not  had  much  time  to 
devote  to  activities  here  at  the  Heights  his  mother  sent  a  telegram  to  the 
Editor  of  the  SUB  TuRRI  to  the  effect  that  John  was  very  prominent  in 
the  affairs  of  his  home  town  being  chief  usher  in  his  parish  as  well  as 
captain  of  the  altar  boys  for  four  years.  Father  McTool  (the  pastor)  says 
that  John  was  one  of  the  best  collectors  he  ever  had. 

Throughout  his  years  at  good  old  B.  C  John  was  very  diligent  in  his 
studies.  If  he  hadn't  missed  his  train  one  morning  and  had  three  per  cent 
deducted  from  his  Latin  composition  mark  in  his  sophomore  year  there  is 
little  question  but  that  he  would  be  valedictorian  of  the  class. 

We  don't  know  just  what  John  is  going  to  do  upon  graduation.  He 
doesn't  say  whether  he  is  going  to  be  a  captain  of  industry  or  become 
president  of  the  Pepper,   Salt  and  Dandruff  Company  of  his  home  town. 

However,  we  know  that  John's  cheery  smile  and  good  behavior  will 
add   many   friends   to  his   many   friends. 


'Say,  Joe,  when  IS  the  Sub  Turri  coming  out?' 
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THE  POETALCHEMIST 


The  poet  sits  among  his  tropes 
In   stern   deUberatio: 
To  brew  a   little   lyric  verse 
His  present  occupatio. 

This  sentence  is  iambic 
Let's  pour  in  some  eclipsis. 
But  should   we  use  litotes, 
Or  mix  in  some  tmesis? 

A  pint  of  praeteritios 
And  now  some  ethopoeia, 
He  drops  a  can  of  metaphors 
With  onomatopoeia. 

The  formula  for  summer  moons 
Requires  synecdoche, 
The  bottle  for  the  songs  of  Spring 
Is  labelled  simile. 


Upon  that  tripod  bubbling  fast 
Are  songs  of   love  and   roses 
The  little  stick  he  stirs  them   with 
Is  hypotoposis. 

That  bin  is  for  apostrophes 

And  visios  of  dawn. 

That  shaker  filled  with  ands  and  buts 

Holds  polysyndeton. 

Where  is  that  box  of   assonance 
And   that  poetic   'magination? 
We  must  order  more  hendiadys. 
And   a  jug  of  literation. 

Oh  those  freshman  days  again. 
When  hearts  were  young  and  free. 
And  for  those  fickle  blue-eyed  girls. 
We  brewed  our  poetry. 


• — Anacoluthon,  xxxvii. 


SMYRNA  FIGGS  CHATS  ON  LOVE 


[Your  best  friend  might  not  tell  you,  but  Miss  Figgs  will!] 

If  you  are  bothered  at  all  by  amatory  amenities  ( you  know  what  we 
mean — we  don't!)  just  drop  a  penny  in  the — pardon — just  drop  a  line  to 
Smyrna  Figgs,  and  she  will  show  you  up — pardon — show  you  the  way 
out  .  .  .  there  is  always  a  way  out  .  .  .  even  if  it's  only  away  out  west  in 
Kansas  ,  .  .  so  send  in  your  letters,  dear  ones!     The  more  the  marrier! 

TODAY'S  BATCH  FROM  BACHELOR  BABIES: 
Dear  Miss  Figgs, 

I  no  sooner  get  a  girl  than  she  jilts  me.  I  take  them  out  often  and  spend 
freely.  But  it  is  no  use.  Each  one  I  kiss  leaves  me  immediately.  I  am 
handsome  as  can  be,  and  have  inherited  a  large  fortune.  What  can  the  mat- 
ter be? 

Garibaldi  Proktor. 

Reply.  What  you  need  is  a  change  of  style.  There  are  five  hundred 
ways  of  kissing  and  evidently  out  of  five  hundred  correct  ways  of  kissing 
you  haven't  discovered  one.  My  book  "Kiss  Me  Again"  will  help  you.  Or 
better  still,  from  the  tone  of  your  letter,  I  think  a  personal  visit  to  my  office 
would  be  the  best  thing  in  the  world  for  you. 

Dear  Smyrna  Figgs, 

I  am  now  making  $85,000  per  year.  I  want  to  get  married.  I  am  a 
college  man.     What  next? 

D.   Lynnfield  Chlorine. 

Reply.  Get  a  girl  who 
knows  her  silver  spoons. 
Nothing  is  so  essential  to  an 
$85,000  per  year  college  man  as 
a  wife  who  can  wait  on  table. 
I  strongly  recommend  that  you 
frequent  the  Crash  Inn  and  flirt 
with  the  waitress  with  the  pink 
eyes.  I  know  she'd  make  a  good 
wife.  She's  my  husband's  first 
wife. 

Dear  Figgs, 

I  am  madly  in  love  with  a 
Swedish  blonde  from  Copen- 
hagen. How  can  one  cope  with 
a  Copenhagen  blonde? 

Neale  Oke. 

Reply.      Turn  to  page  436 

of  this  pamphlet  and  study  the 

picture  there.      Then  study  the 

picture    on    page    288.       "Then 

study  the  picture  at  the  bottom 

.T,      ,  IT     ,T,  ,,  of  this  page.     Then  just  study. 

By  the  way,  Mr.  Wells,  ^  ^ 

WHEN  is  the  Sub  Turri  coming  out!'" 
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'Incidentally,  Leo,  when  is  THE  Sub  Turri  coming  out: 


'Do  you  know  when  the  Sub  Turri's  coming  OUT,  Frank!" 
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Classes  of  1927-1928-1929 

and  1930 


394  Boylston  Street 
Boston 
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CAREW  OUTSPRINTS 
WALSH  FOR  TITLE 

Foley  Determined  to 

Get  Truth  on  Sullivan 

GIRL  DYING  FROM 
BURNS,  GONE  HOME 


Me^MUHiue  BcSTcti-poucE 


-So  MANY'FIRSt  Roe/MS"  H^NE. 

eeeM  RSfbRTEDTHNT  fbLice  geuEME 
RfcPlM-ATrACK  ; 


BUDDY  CORRIGAN  LEADS  THE 
HITTERS  IN  K.  OF  C.  LEAGUE 

GREEN  GIRL 
MISSING  IN 
SMITH  CASE 


MORAN'S  CORNER  "GANG" 

McCarthy  May  iiet  Bout 

Here  With  Vic  Campolo 

DENIESPICKING  ^^^,,^ 

OFFICEHOLDERS  Walsh  Sought    KEEPS  UP 
and  Got  Help       HIS  FIGHT 


Nicholas  New  Leader 
H»°f  ^"^^'^^  ^"'o  Team 


M'Bride  Says  Anti-Saloon 
League  Reports  on  Fit- 
ness of  CandidPites 


from  the  Wets 

FIND  TUFTS   i 

WAS  SOBER  I 

ON  FEB.  221 


Br 


ON  BURKE 

TRACY  GIVEN 
15T018YEARS 

Found  Guilty    of   $10,000 
Safe  Robbery 


froW 


CARDINAL  FLAYS 
THOSE  WHO  LIE 
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Suf  olk  Law  Sciool 

Largest  Law  School  in  New  England 

Four-Year  Course — LL.B.  Degree.     Day  Sessions: 
10  A.M.  to   11.30  A.M.,  and  4  P.M.  to  7.30  P.M.; 
7.35    P.M.    to   9.05  P.M.      Students   may    attend    any 
division  or  transfer  from  one  to  another.     Catalogue 
upon  request. 

Gleason  L.  Archer,  LL.D.,  Dean 

20  Derne  Street               Boston,  Massachusetts 

Rear  of  Stale  House                                       Telephone  Hayniarket  0836 

E.  L.  GRIMES 

Printing  Co. 

Printers  of 

Year  Books  and 

many  well-knoivn 

publications 

368  Congress  Street 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone  Liberty   3355-3356 

Theses  typed 

Programs  printed 

Anything  prepared  for  the  mail 

JOYCE 
LETTER   SHOP 

TELEPHONE 

Kenmore  2200         Liberty  2998 

537    Commonwealth    Ave. 

176    Federal   St. 

BOSTON 
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HARDY  CATERING  CO. 

CANIFF  &  McNICHOL,  Props. 
473     Mass.     Ave.,     Arlington,     Mass 


Weddings  -  Banquets  -  Clam  Bakes 
a  Specialty 

Telephone  Arlington  0077 


"Let's  see  ivhat  Kant 
has  to  say" 

(Piufiiso   Apologies    to    the   New    Yorkc, 


RHODES  BROS. 
COMPANY 

Importers  and  Receivers  on  Commission 

Groceries  and 
Provisions 

Wholesale  and  Retail 


174  Massachusetts  Ave.,  Boston 

10-11  Harvard  Square,  Brookline 

Telepliiine  Conned  ion 
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Declares  Freedom  of 
Thought  Need  of  U.S 

^*     RECTOR  WINNEB 

IN  LOVE  TftHGLE 


^^ 


gri»>^'\m.e 


ILL  HEALTH  CAUSES 

EDITOR  TO  RESIGN 

,.  or  GranfieU?  '•'-'■*.':«-'!.';.»• 

'ngresaionBl  ElecUo^  VERY  ImportMit  J- 

WALSH  BLAMED  FOR 

_j:^Z^o.c^    ^  c^-^^    ^  ^vsW^^^^-'  -^^  KEEPING  SHOES 

^"''lu.Ki..  Funds  Boani  „.  ,    ^^^^ \  ,  n,„„U  ,  ^         TesUfT^.:;;.;^"  NEW    RECTOR 

BecauseSheKnewTooMuch  ''''  Moderator        HITS  TAX  BlLl^OT  SO  KAU| 
MNSNAMED  MNWRYAN     jQjjgJ   CARRIED 
HOSPITAL  HEAD      DIES  AT  93^"^ 

^r,     ,RUSSELLFULL  m    [y [\l    IjRLCa  ^? 

Noted  Penologist  Succeec  „,.,jn  .  tU  V ^"^ *-^^-^^^";^;^~.""T^ 7  O 

Kvan  as  Supt  of  Lorr       QF   SYMPATHl  o              '                rl  irN    '     1  jT^  ^5^ 

Island  Tnsttotion  ,,,„.j,  ^^eCS  ^ -,        ,-^ 

HEART  BALM    ^'^^T^naMD  in  CoUe^e  Circles  NoJ     °^ 

SUITAGAIN5T 
LEATHERMAN 

SALEM.    Marcli  27    Court- 
ing and  loving  under  Uie  spell 


,  Donahue 


%. 


Decision  .-  "-"with  Fans 
1        Unpopular  wun  riu 

T0_19ILGBEEJ 

Less  Hard  Drinkin 

LEADS  RMO  in  College       

YOUNG  EAGLES   COURT  STANDS,  >^ 

AT  THE  MET     BY  JONES  MULHERN  AFTER  ^H^S^ 

mrmmi  ImSm 


long  molor  drives  along  the 
higfi^flvs  and  bv-^ays  of  the 
New  Hampshire  hills  culmi- 
nBting  in  ardent  proposals  of, 
matrraffet  from  her  escort, 
M'iUiam  E  Trumor.  promineni 
leather  man     of     Swampscolt 

ABSENT 


jCapacity  Audience  Hears 
"^^Ik^on  Aviation  by  Bump 

NICHOLAS  IS 
NOT  AFTER 
ANY  OFFICE 


CHARGES  AIRED 
JAGAINST  BISHOP 
1500 FORCED 
,,,,,.  OUT  BY  ODOR 

JACKING  FAVORITE  i 
SPORT  AT  TUFTS 


ASKS  WHO  OWNS 
N.  E.  RAILROAD! 

Jones  Says  Danger  Confronts  Con 
solidation  Plans — Finds  Shippers 


^  BIG  WALSH 
I  IS  STRICKEN 

LEADERSHIP! 

For  a  fyirlir  tf  ■  oiBlury, 
Stiodird  Slorat  hit  lid  tki 

Niw   EnfliBd   tir*  Indnftryl 


Leaders  are  born 


.€> 


f. .  not  made 
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J.  B.  HUNTER  COMPANY 

Hardware 

Builders  and  General 

We  would  like  to  have  you  notice  the  Beautiful  Wrought  Iron  Hinges  and 
Handles  furnished  by  us  on  the  Boston  College  Buildings 

60  Summer  Street 
Boston 


Sears.  Roebuck  and  Co. 


TWO  RETAIL  DEPARTMENT  STORES 


USE  OUR 
CONVENIENT 
PR  HE 

BOSTON 

Audubon  Road 

CAMBRIDGE 

1815  Mass.  Ave. 

PARKS 

KENmore  7370 

PORter  4010 

STORE  HOURS: 

9  a.  m.  to  5.30  p.  m. 
SATURDAYS 
9.30  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 


Day  in  and  day  out  you  will  find 

Sears,  Roebuck  and  Company 

prices  far  lower  than 

elsewhere 


BROOKLINE  TRUST 


E,  B.  DANE,  President 
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H.  W.  PETERS  CO. 

Boston^ s  Largest  Manufacturing 

Jewelers 

1 
1 

College  Jewelry,  Society  Pins, 

Invitations,  Favors 

i 

Official  Jewelers  for  Class  of  1929  and  1930 

Junior  Prom  Favors  for  Class  of  1930  and  1931 
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Tl,c  Bella 


fB„s,o„  Colic, 


First  Annual  S| 

Slfe  liuinttH  nf  OIljriBt 

Boston  College  Lilirary 


\^     7 


MANR„A    INSTITUTE 
*tEvseR  ic. 


HISSES  JUST  LIKE  ™^,S 

OFOlBSEFjpoPEMADE 
Jniirp  1,„,,  il^d  Boutj       DIST.  CHIEF 


1^-  ^«-«T'ua^„"i 


,SDEA>-^/i^Aly> 

Once  Gave  $1,000,000  toCURLEy  FAVORS       \»'^-U 


^'.-^  ,#  NICHOLAS  DEAK 


the  Pope 


b>ien<l.  of  Prodor 

Banquet  iuBoslon  May  23 


MULLEN  measure!:^ 

IT'S  A  CLASSIC! 


DINSINANC 

iMCRDER  CASE 

BANNED    IN 

BOSTON? 


BUGSMORAN 
AND  5  AIDES 
MURDERED? 

Theory  Follows  Find- 
ing  of   Gangster's 
Body  m  Canal 

GRANDMA^ 
TOO  PRIM 
ri    FORRYANS 


^   §  I  Doesn't  Smoke  and  Is 
a  Social  Handicap, 
They  Declare 


^s 


Gillette,    Perkins   and 
Proctor  Get  Honor- 
ary Degrees 


LETS  LENA  HAVE  ^^]l™IZ.^^l\ i«««u« 

MADE  TRY  TO  GETS  0.  K.  D  !    digger"  fined  $25 


BUILER  INUW    KISSNDRSE  BYM'BRIDE 


^•^•^•ve-^'''      I  COLEMAN  OUT  -.c^^ 

I    OF_Fox  CASESTEADY  JOB  V*^ 
MORAN  SAYS  GARRtjT     WAS  APPEAL       "'' 
RECEIVED  $65,000  IN 


Wells  Eluded  Police  Last 
I    Week  in  Chilly  Water 


APT  TO  SURPRISE  CARDINAl 


lECElVED  $65,000  IN  ^r.  ninnpxT     ^.      /    ,    ,        ^^ 

THREE  YEARS  AT  RITZ  ^0  BARRETT   Styled  by  Greeo  - 
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Compliments  of  the 

PETROLEUM  HEAT  AND 
POWER  COMPANY 

OIL  BURNING  EQUIPMENT 

AND 

DISTRIBUTORS  OF  FUEL  OILS 

834  Commonwealth  Avenue 
Boston,  Mass. 

TELEPHONE.     2017     RICHMOND 

F.  M.  DOLLEY  Co. 

Printers 

2    NORTH    MARKET    STREET 
BOSTON 

PACKING 

^^=^ 

MOVING 

<^ 

gUNN 

STORING    ^  ~-^^  -^ 

Telephone  HANCOCI 

Connecting   all   depart 

PACKING 

We     pack     China,     Bric-a-B 
Books,  Wedding  Gifts  and  I 

MOVING 

Specialize  in  Local,  Suburba 
tance 

STORING 

Place    at    your    disposal    th 
Warehouses    for    the    Storag 
Goods,   Pianos,  etc. 

SHIPPING 

Household   Furniture   and   0 
shipped  to  all  parts  of  the  \ 

Packing  Department  and 

3175  WASHINGTON  S 

Boston,  Mass. 

Main  Office 

46  BROMFIELD  ST 

Boston,  Mass. 

SHIPPING 

t  8000 

ments 

rac.     Silverware, 
lousehold  Goods 

1  and  Long  Dis- 

Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND 

e    most    Modern 
e    of    Household 

ffice    Equipment 
vorld. 

Warehouse 
TREET 

REET 
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COMPLETE  BANKING  SERVICE 

Checking,  Savings,  Chrisdiias  Club,  Safe  Deposit  Vaults. 
Travel,   Trust   and   Investment   Departments 

Business  Cordially  Invited 

NEWTON   TRUST   COMPANY 

Newton                                          Newton  Centre                               Newtonville 
Auburndale                                             Waban                                Newton  Highlands 

FOR    NEWTON 
REAL  ESTATE 

GRANT'S   EXPRESS 

■^is^ 

327  Washington  St. 
Newton 

''See  Us  First'' 

fOHN  T.  BURNS  &  SONS, 

Compliments  of 

Inc. 

OMces  Everywhere  in  the  Newtons 

T.  O'HARA 

( 

Zhestnut  Hill  Office,   242  Comm.  Ave. 
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SPECIAL  LUNCHES 
AND  DINNERS 


Caterer 


Sodas  —  Candies  —  Pastries 


1364  Beacon  St.  Aspinwall  7908-7909 


Clnarlestown  Trust  Co. 

City  Square,  Charlestown 


Centrally  Located        '        Easily  Accessible 


WHAT  CAN  A  MAN  BELIEVE? 

A  purely  spiritual  being  is  one  that  is  not  intrinsically  nor  even  extrinsi- 
cally  dependant  on  matter  in  the  exercise  of  its  proper  operations;  e.g.,  an 
angel. 

A  non-purely  spiritual  being  is  one  that  is  not  intrinsically  but  is  extrinsi- 
cally  dependent  on  matter  in  the  exercise  of  its  proper  operations;  e.g.,  the 
human  soul — Dolan:  Advanced  Psychology,  Page   160. 

But  his  [man's]  soul,  being  a  pure  spirit,  without  parts,  and  not  being 
dependent  on  matter,  is  immortal — Wilmers:  Handbook  of  Christian  Re- 
ligion, Page   161. 
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STOP  US,  IF  YOU  HEARD  THESE 
'Take!  Fake!" 
"liiisn't  that  awful." 
"They  don't  do  that  at  Yale." 
"I  live  in  Harvard  Square,  I  know,  Father." 
"Is  that  clear,  Mr.  Mirley?" 

"Mr.  Hogan,  will  you  leave  the  room,  Mr.  Hogan?" 
"Two  cent  service  for  a  ten  cent  fare." 
"Not  so  bad.     Pretty  good." 
"So.  I  said  to  Charlie  Schwab  ..." 
"Gillhooley !" 

"Now  at  the  Holy  Cross  baseball  game  .  .  .' 
"I  live,  /  live.  I  LIVE." 

"You  have  to  come  to  this  class  for  brains." 
"Now,  there's  the  problem." 
"Well,  now.  take  Schopenhauer's  Minerva.  .  ." 
"Have  you  got  a  slip.  .  .  well  get  out  anyway." 
"Of  course  it  was  true,  but  it  was  too  frank," 
"You  had  a  lot  to  say  yesterday,  now  let's  hear  it." 
"We,  however,  take  a  middle  course." 

"This  man  Beck  knows  government,  no  doubt  about  it." 
"This  guy  George,  say,  he  hasn't  got  any  last  name." 
"This  Jones,  he  hasn't  got  any  first  name." 
"If  you  kick  the  dog,  consequently  the  dog  will  growl." 


'You  know,  Elohim  Bara 
can  be  singular,  too." 


FROM  OUR  STATISTICAL  DEPT. 

[Of  course,    we  may  be  wrong   .    .    /] 

How  many  of  Thirty  know  who  is  the 
Class  Infant.  Now  when  we  say  "In- 
fant", we  do  not  mean  "Infant  Terrible", 
for  everyone  knows  that  that  THAT  is 
one  Heigh-O  Langan.  But  we  mean  the 
youngest  member  of  the  Class.     Whozzee? 

Dear,  dears,  he's  none  other  than  Mister 
Jawn  Vee  Cunney,  the  cunning  little  fel- 
lah from  Salem,  that  bewitching  town 
north  of  Boston.  He  was  born  on  De- 
cember 23,  1909.  Fellow  Thirtian,  that's 
pretty  young,  pretty  young.  Jawn  hasn't 
been  running  around  the  Campus  in  swad- 
dling clothes,  but — he's  young  yet,  he's 
young. 

The  second  youngest  is  that  bouncing 
baby  boy — Charles  Albertus  McCarthy  of 
Fulton  Treasury  fame.  C.  Al — the  nine- 
ballot  boy,  the  big  boy  for  the  big  office. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  ladder  is,  as  far 
as  we  know,  Doctor  Fred  Pasquale, 
Thirty's  well-known  authority  on  Govt, 
and    Sociology. 
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Appreciate  this  poem,  giving  the  loci." 

Do  they  tolerate  that  at  Boston  College?" 

Yes,  the  Dean's  office  is  across  the  corridor." 

'Where's  my  slide  rule?" 

'The  book  isn't  always  right." 

'Now,  boys,  get  ready  for  the  Americas." 

'Sure,  sure;  yes,  sure." 

'Suppose  a  visitor  should  come  through  here." 

'Now,  boys,  the  Dean's  office  is  just  below." 

And  every  time  the  priest  said  Exegesis  the  old  Irish  lady  would  bow  her 

head." 
'There's  a  college  not  a  thousand  miles  away." 
'It's  a  mighty  good  thing." 
'Great  Scott,  Man!" 

'Yes,  Mr.  O'Connor,  there  is  a  double  interpretation  there." 
'Yes,  and  your  interpretation  can  be  held  too,  Mr.  Cusack." 
They  don't  do  that  at  Dartmouth." 

'We've  got  the  greatest  government  on  earth,  no  doubt  about  it." 
'Now,  fellows,  as  you  all  know  ..." 
'That's  no  lie,  that's  a  mental  reservation." 
'That  wasn't  even  a  mental  reservation." 
'When  I  was  in  Buffalo  .  .  ." 


Compliments  of 

A   FRIEND 
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TRAVEL  SERVICE 

American  and  European  Tours 

OFFICIAL  AGENTS  for  all 
Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines, 
Coastwise     lines,     and     Rail     lines. 

Tickets  at  regular  tariff  rates. 

Send  for  copy  of  our  Tour  Book 

Travel  Tips  and  Trips 

issued  semi-annually 

McCready  Tourist  Agency, 
Incorporated 

John  C.  Hancock,  President 
Maurice  F.  Drummey,  Treasurer 

600   Washington    Street,    Boston 

Telephone   HANcock   5090-5091 


Nickel  -  Brass  -  Silver 
Chromium  Plating 

Brass  Goods 

Repaired  and  Finished 


Brass  Railings 
Kickplates  and  Pushbars 

F.  N.  Mclntyre 

Brass  Works 

221  High  Street 
BOSTON,   MASS. 


The  band  makes  its  first  appearance  at  the  Villanova  game — only  a  few  days  away.  We 
are  going  to  have  a  great  band  this  year.  We've  got  a  good-sized  aggregation — but  we  have 
only  eight  Freshman.  COME  ON.  FRESHMEN!  Report  right  away.  You  don't  have  to 
be  a  Sousa.  Take  this  opportunity  of  getting  extra  pleasure  and  privileges — and  GET  ON 
THE  BAND  WAGON — The  Heights;  Oct.   8,   1929. 

Well,   We//— ONLY  EIGHT  FRESHMAN! 


He   was   fond   of  her   in   a   selfish,   soxless   way,    even   though   she   had   always   puzzled    and 
mystified  him. — The  Stylus. 

Anyway,  no  metal  could  touch  him. 


AMONG  THE  UNSCHEDULED  DEBATES 

Arrangements    were   completed    during    the    vacation    for    the    design    which    will    be    borne 
on  the  charms  for  Fulton  intercollegiate  debaters. — The  Heights. 


Thomas  J.  Flynn  &  Co.,  Inc. 

62  AND  64  Essex  Street,  Boston 

Publishers  and  Booksellers 

Catholic   Church  Goods 

European  Passage  Agency  and  Foreign 
Exchange  Office 


J.  FRANK  FACEY 
PRINTERS 

36  Prospect  Street 
CAMBRIDGE 

Telephone   University    5520 
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College  Annuals 
School  Catalogs 
Prom  Programs 


These  are  things  that  we  are  equipped  to  do 
better  than  most  printers  —  and  yet  our 
prices  are  modest. 


Our  representative  is  ready  to  answer 
your  call  at  any  time 


The  Heffernan  Press 


16-18  Mechanic  Street 
SPENCER,  MASS. 


Printer  to 

Sub  Turri,  1930 

and  other  aood  books 
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HOWE  &  FRENCH,  Inc. 

Laboratory  Supplies  -  Industrial  Chemicals  | 

♦  Everett  2328  Hancock  5910 

;      Cor.  Williams  and  Norman  Streets  99   Broad  Street 

t  EVERETT,   MASS.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 


Mc:C 
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The  Leading  Financial 

Institution  in  Cambridge 

Harvard  Trust  Company 

Established  1860 


Total  of  all  Departments  over 
Thirty-one  Million  Dollars 

Member  of  the  Federal  Reserve  System 


Offices 

Harvard  Square  -  Central  Square 

Kendall  Square 


ATHLETIC 
SUPPLIES 

For  All  Sports 

Baseball,  Tennis,  Golf. 
Track,  Swimming,  etc. 

Catalogue  on  Request 


James  W.  Brine  Co. 

92   Summer   St.,   Boston,   Mass. 


The 

Brighton  Laundry 

Try  One  of  Our  Home  Services 

All   or  Partly  Finished   to  Meet  Needs 

Shirts,  Collars 
Curtains,    Blankets 
Fancy  Ironing 
Dry  Cleaning 


Service  That  Satisfies 
55  UNION  STREET 


'Would   you  do  that 
in  the  Boston  Public  Library: 
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Sixty-two    Years   of   Success 


almon 


NEW  ENGLAND 

FISH  CO. 

14     H>H     PIRK 

BOsro^        ^^ 


SAMUEL  NARCUS 

Printing 
Everything  in  Stationery 

Special  Rates  to  B.  C.  Students 

92    WASHINGTON    STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


Coinpliiiients 

0/ 


A  FRIEND 


Compliments  of 

V.  P.  ROBERTS 
&  COMPANY 


BOSTON        COLLEGE        SUB        TURRI         1930 


Wm.  St.  George  John  V.  Quinlan 


M.  B.  Foster 

Electric  Company 


Electrical  Work  on 

Science  Building  and  the 

New  Library  Building 


514  Atlantic  Avenue 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


"What   do   you  say 
to  that.  Professor  James?" 


AH!  CENSORSHIP  ON  THE  COLLEGE  SEAL? 

The  reverend  director  took  occasion   from   the   motto   on   the   college   seal   

to  exhort  his  hearers — "to  be  best."  always  not  merely  in  physical  and  scholastic  lines,  but 
especially  and  above  all — spiritually — "to  be  the  best  man  he  can,  to  be  the  best  Catholic 
college  man  is  the  be  all  and  the  end  all  of  a  Catholic  collegian  and  of  a  Boston  College  man 
in  particular  ,  .  ." — Gertrude  Stein    (?)   in  the  Heights. 


Truth  from  the  viewpoint  of  those  behind  the  press,  is  subjective — to  be  published  only 
if  complimentary  to  the  dignitaries  whose  smile  or  frown  is  anxiously  awaited  by  the  low- 
liest news  sheet;  to  be  suppressed,  or  altered  ad  libitum  that  it  may  defy  those  whom  "Policy" 
defies,  that  it  may  please  those  who  are  the  beginning  and  ending  of  journalistic  favor. — Edi- 
torial in  The  Heights,  Nov.  5.  1929. 
The  worm  turns. 


"They  say  that  he  is  J.   X.      I  was  certainly   frightened   and  I  had  my   revolver  ready   for 
him." 

"That's  J.  X.?" 

"That's  J.  X.?" 

"Yes.  that's  J.  X. !" — The  Stylus. 

Ah,  yes,  it  must  have  been  J.  X. 


"Hello,  Ada,  did  you  enjoy  your  cruise? 
"Say,  you've  been  at  my  mail  again!  " 


BOSTON        COLLEGE        SUB        TURRI         1930 


iiiiiiiiiii!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii:iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

I   W.  J.  Maguire  Company 


ESTABLISHED     1872 


Skylights,  Ventilators,  Gutters,  Conductors,  Cornices 

Slate,  Tile,  Copper  and  Composition  Roofings 

Asphalt  Shingles 


I            544  WASHINGTON  STREET  BRIGHTON,  MASS.            | 

I                                                                                  near   Oak  Square  | 

I                                           Telephone  Bri.  2154  or  Bri.  323-w  | 
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Compliments  of 


A  FRIEND 


liiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiililiilllili^^ 


BOSTON         COLLEGE         SUB         TURRI         1930 


BOSTON         COLLEGE         SUB         TURRI         1930 


llllllllllllllllllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 


Compliments  of 


A  Friend 
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Compliments  of 

The  Boston  College 
Athletic  Association 


GRADUATE  MANAGER 

J.  P.  Curley,  '13 


Drabbington  Inn 

Kendal  Green,  (Weston)  Mass. 


Just  the  Place  to  Spend  a 
JVeek  End  or  Longer  Stay 


Special  Rates  by  the  Week 

Delightful  Rooms 

Hot  Water  Heat  Open  Fires 


American  or  European  Plan 
Telephone  Waltham    1806 


Compliments  of 


A  FRIEND 
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BECAUSE  THEY  SCORNED  MEDIOCRITY 


"I  was  a  member  of  the  Leadership  Academy  once  myself. 


BRIGHT  SAYINGS  DEPARTMENT 

"Good  morning,   gentlemen." 

"That  bottle — and  those  remarks." 

"What!     Father  Corrigan  shot?" 

"The  great  American  delusion." 

"Put  the  body  of  an  American  Marine  on  one  pan  of  the  scales  .  .  ." 

"Drop  a  stone  from  Bunker  Hill  Monument." 

"After  the  Holy  Cross  baseball  game  we  always  have  visitors  for  supper, 
but  after  the  football  game  they  go  right  by  the  door  to  Worcester." 

"Well,  Paddy,  how  did  you  do  it?" 

"Boys,  Boys  .  .  ." 

"I  know  where  you  spent  your  time,  Charlie." 

"I  have  a  few  extry  notes  here." 

"When  I  find  myself  raising  my  voice,  I  know  I'm  drowning  out  some- 
thing." 

"I'm  no  tyrant." 

"References  for  this  thesis,  Leibell  .   .   .  C.  E.   409A." 

"Josiah  Royce,  Boozenbaum,  Rabbi  Katz,  say,  all  these  guys  have  queer 
names." 

"The  Law  is  your  friend.     This  was  my  topic  at  Deer  Island  Forum." 

"Leon  Fitzgerald.  Ah,  say  are  you  the  famous  goal-tender?"  "I  used  to 
be." 

"If  you're  dippy,  you're  not  rational." 
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CURLEY  LUMBER  CO. 


HARDWOOD    LUMBER 


TELEPHONE  HANCOCK  7547 


Compliments  of 


WEST  ROXBURY  TRAP  ROCK 


BOSTON         COLLEGE 


SUB 


■T  U  R  R  I 


19  3  0 


"Now  this  group  of  socialists,  well  .  .  .they're  a  crowd  of  nuts." 

"What  was  the  name  .  .  .  Nihil  Donahue?" 

"Durant  was  one  of  our  boys  but  he  read  Spencer  in  Freshman." 

"The  Parakeet  says  .  .  ." 

"Then  the  next." 

"Now  take  this  new  book  by  Claude  Bowers,   'The  Tragic  Era. 

"What  are  you  going  to  put  on,  Leo,  a  circus?" 


OEDIPUS  WRECKED 

Time:   450  B.  C. 

Scene:    Greek  Room  of  Waldorf  Restaurant. 

Characters:    Koenikos — Editor  of  Subturricos. 

Whitehedinos — Business  Manager  of   same. 
Chorus  of  Waiters,  Janitors,  and  Heights  staff. 
Chorus — Policemen,    firemen,    a   horse   and   a   cow. 
Koen'  and  Whitehed'  are  eating  here  now. 

Koenikos — I  beseech  you  by  the  knees  of  your  revered  ancestors,  pass  me 
the  catsup. 

Whitehedinos — By  Zeus,  I  never  thought  I'd  see  such  beans  outside  of 
Alexandria.  Here's  the  catsup.  Methinks  I  shall  pass  the  festival  days  of 
the  good  Dionysius  at  the  ancestral  halls  of  the  most  venerable  just  and  holy 
man,  my  father,  and  my  mother.  Prithee  tell  me,  good  Koenikos,  how 
planst  thou  to  spend  the  festive  season? 


McCarthy  -  Morris  C>o. 

Sporting  and  A  thietic 
Equipment 

Basketball     Football 

Boxing     Baseball     Track 

Hockey     Tennis     Golf 


309  WASHINGTON  ST. 
Opposite  Old  South  Church 


'As  for  standing  at 
the  back  of  the  room 
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Waldorf  System,  Incorporated 

"At  the  Sign  of  the  Red  Apple"  "A  Clean  Place  to  Eat' 

147  RESTAURANTS  IN  45  CITIES 

Boston  College  Cafeteria  Being  Operated  under  the  Management 
of  our  Industrial  Division 


K — Alas,  oh  woe  is  mine,  burdensome  indeed  will  be  the  gay  feast  for  me. 

W. — Reveal,  noble  Athenian,  thy  downcast  soul!  Why  do  you  weep  when 
all  should  be  rejoicing? 

K. — Ah,  that  the  good  Dr.  Aristotle  had  never  thought  of  this  peripatetic 
racket.  In  soothe  my  bunioned  feet  do  cry  protest  to  heaven,  as  did  the  good 
Theban  maiden  that  walked  home  from  a  chariot  ride  all  the  way  from 
Thessally. 

W. — 'Tis  true,  noble  Salamanian,  drat  the  Gods. 

K. — And  when  I  to  my  sylvan  bower  in  good  old  Salamis  wouldst  ferry 
for  rest,  repose  and  blissful  hours  of  quietude,  I  findst  to  fill  the  coming  days 
a  hundred  and  fifty  history  sketches  to  write  (K.  continued)  of  the  boys  that 
receive  in  June  the  gilded  diploma  from  the  master  Aristotle. 

W. — Oh,  you  mean  writeups,  eh  (aside — Gee,  what  a  nuisance  to  talk 
Greek)  I  know,  "Willy  is  a  modest  unassuming  young  fellow.  In  Sophomore 
he  helped  his  class  win  the  bible — " 

K. — That's  it — "Johnny,  your  smiling  face  is  always  before  us — " 

W.  (interrupting) — "and  while  the  other  poor  Academicians  slaved  at 
their  wax  manuscripts,  you  were  smiling  along  as  a  leader  in  your  studies — " 

K. — Yeah,  the  dumb  olive,  he  doesn't  know  a  universal  idea  from  a  pineal 
gland.  (Looking  up)  By  Apollo,  here's  that  blasted  chorus  again,  Oh  well 
let  'em  go  to  it  and  have  it  over  with. 

Enter  Chorus — Seldom  affirm,  never  deny,  always  distinguish.  Peanuts, 
popcorn  and  cigarettes.      (They  dance). 

W.  (passing  mustard) — That  little  brunette  third  from  the  end  is  not 
so  bad — Oh  by  the  way,  I  collected  two  hundred  drachmas  for  the  good  old 


Walsh  Brothers 

Contractors 


150  Hampshire  Street 
Cambridge 
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Safety 

The  convenience  of  a  safe  deposit  box,  in  whicli  may 
be  kept  your  securities,  wills,  legal  documents,  and  other 
valuables  is  worth  many  times  its  cost. 

Why  not  enjoy  the  advantages  of  a  private  box  at  a 
moderate  cost  in  the  New  and  Modern  Safe  Deposit  Vault 

of  the 

Exchange  Trust  Company 

175  Washington  Street  at  Court  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

John  J.  Martin,  President 

Subturricos  today.    Gee  did  you  see  that  brunette  smile  at  me?     (meditatively) 
— Two  hundred  drachmas. 

K. — Don't  be  a  crackpot,  she  was  laughing  at  me.     Oh  by  the  way    (and 
by  the  shades  of  the  Greek  trees)    what  time  is  it? 
■  W.— Now? 

K.— Alas,  Yes. 

W. — Let's  see — (taking  out  theodilite  and  peering  at  the  large  local  sun- 
dial)  It's  just  two  parasangs  past  four  o'clock. 

K.    {throwing  onion  out  of  window) — Here,   finish   this  spaghetti,   I've 
got  to  rush  to  catch  the  four  thirty  chariot  to  the  Salamis  ferry.      I  hope  I 
don't  have  to  stand  up  all  the  way  home.     Writeups,  ye  gods — well  so  long, 
kid   {waiter  heaves  into  sight  with  check) — glad  you  made  those  collections 
today   {exits  ha-haing) . 

W. — He's  gone.     He's  gone.     He's  gone  now. 

Chorus   {rushing  in) — Good  bye.     Good  bye.     Good  bye,  now. 
{brunette,   third  from  end  smiles.      Whitehedinos  blushes) . 
{restaurant  burns  down — scene  changes) . 

PAGE  THE  S.  P.  C.  LITERATURE 

Of   interest   to   Freshmen   is   the   announcement    that    another   academy    will    be    formed    for 
those  who  have  been  successful  in   winning  prizes  or  honorable  mention   in  the  recent  Fresh- 
man  Essay   Contest  staged  by  Father  McDermott:    The   Book  Lovers,   or  Literary   Academy, 
as  it  is  to  be  named,  will  be  an  informal  gathering  of  Freshman  to  discuss  books  and  litera- 
ture— The  Heights. 

BOSTON        COLLEGE        SUB        TURRI         1930 


i 

1 

Qompliments  of  a  friend  of 
^he  Qlass  of  1930 

REGIS  COLLEGE 

WESTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 

A    Catholic   Institution   for   the 
Higher   Education    of    JVomen 

Incorporatet]    under    the    laws    of    the    Commonwealth    of    Massa- 
chusetts  with    full  powers    to   confer  Collegiate  Degrees.      Standard 
courses    leading   to    the    degrees    of   Bachelor   of   Arts.    Bachelor   of 
Letters,    Bachelor    of    Science    in    Home    Economics,    and    Bachelor 
of    Science    in    Secretarial    Studies. 

Conducted    by    the    Sisters    of    Saint    Joseph. 

For   Catalogue  address : 

The  Registrar  of  Regis  College 

Dress  Clothes  for  Hire 

For  All  Occasions 

Quality 
Style 

Service 

E.  F.  P.  BURNS  CO. 

125  Summer  Street                      i 

McNEILLY'S 

Riding  Academy  and  Garage 

Renting,  General  Auto  Repairing  and 

Trucking 

639    Hammond   St.                                     554   Heath   St. 

CHESTNUT  HILL,   MASS. 

Trained    Saddle    Horses    for    Sale    and    for    Hire 
Riding    Lesson     by     Appointment.     Auto     Renting, 
Repairing,  Painting,  Trucking,  Bus  Service  for  all 
occasions.     Goodyear   Service   Station. 

S.  J.  McNeilly,  Prop. 
Tel.   Regent    0321    and    0322 

American  Banner  &  Novelty 
Company 

The  Favor  House  of  New  England 

Flags      Favors      Banners 

special  Novelties  Made  to   Order  for 

Class  Days,  Proms,  Reunions 

and   Banquets 

17  Kingston  St.           Tel.  Capitol  4460-4461 
BOSTON,  MASS. 
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T)esigners  of  ^^rt  Theme  and  Sngravers 
for  thii  book 


[he   Gollege    Engravers  of  J/ew  Sngland 

WORCESTER,   MASSACHUSETTS 


BOSTON        COLLEGE 
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NEWTON 

NATIONAL 

BANK 

384  CENTER  ST..   NEWTON 

J.  B.  TONDORF 

Funeral  Directors  and  Embalmers 

129    Shawmut    Avenue,    Boston 
48    Sawyer   Avenue,    Dorchester 

Tel.    HANcock    6295                       COLumbia    3895 

Frank  a.  Tondorf. '27 

Compliments  of 

FULTON  DEBATING  SOCIETY 

OFFICERS 

First  Term                                                   Second  Term 
Harold  P.  Sullivan,  President          Leo  P.  Moran,  President 
Leo  p.  Moran,  Vice  President                THOMAS  L.  KELLY,  Vice  President 
William  J.  KoeN,  Secretary                   FRANCIS  L.  GALLAGHER,  Secretary 
Nicholas  A.  Maffeo,  Treasurer        C.  Albert  McCarthy,  Treasurer 
T.  Guy  Perkins,  Censor                     J.  Frederick  Craig,  Censor 

Compliments 
of  the 

RAWDING    AUTO 
BUS   LINE,    INC. 

'  1  'he   cover  for 
-^    this    annual 
was    created   by 
The   DAVID  J. 
MOLLOY    CO. 

2857  N.  Western  Avenue 
Chicago,  Illinois 
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COMPLIMENTS 
OF  THE 

CLASSES  OF 


nineteen  hundred  thirty-one 
nineteen  hundred  thirty-two 
nineteen  hundred  thirty-three 
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Compliments  of 

ihe  Otylus 

The  Monthly  PubHcation 

of  the  students  of 

Boston  Colle2:e 


t.>^»ffVj 


Alumni  Features 


f^.j^ 


Subscription       .         .       $2.00  a  Year  by  Mail 
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Compliments  of 


The 
Boston  College  Heights 


I  Official  News  Organ 
|[  of  Boston  College . . . 


Published  Weekly 

By  the  Undergraduates  of 

Boston  College 


Subscription 


$2.00  by  Mail 


BOSTON        COLLEGE        SUB        TURRI         1930 


COMPLIMENTS  OF  OUR  PROFESSIONAL  FRIENDS 

Compliments  of 

Daniel  J.  Gallagher,  '92 
Edwin  D.  Gallagher,  '21 
Owen  A.  Gallagher,  73 

f 

209  Washington  St. 
BOSTON 

Compliments  of 

Matthew  F.  Sheehan 

Compliments  of 

Lawyers'  Building 

Compliments  of 

David  Fulton 

10  Tremont  Street 
BOSTON 

Compliments  of 

Joseph  J*  Hurley,  Esq, 

? 

Compliments  of 

A.  Francis  Harrington 

Pemberton  Building 
BOSTON 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF  OUR  PROFESSIONAL  FRIENDS 

Compliments  of 

Joseph  P.  Walsh 

Kimball  Building 

Compliments  of 

The 
Boston  College  Club 

of  Cambridge 
Of 

Compliments  of 

Thomas  J.  Grady 

43   Tremont  Street 

Compliments  of 

The  League  of  the 
Sacred  Heart 

Compliments  of 

Joseph  A.  Scolponetti 

10  State  Street,   Boston 

Compliments  of 

Francis  T.  Leahy 

40  Court  Street 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF  OUR  PROFESSIONAL  FRIENDS  I 


Compliments  of 

E.  Mark  Sullivan 

Ames  Building 
BOSTON 


Compliments  of 


Edward  M.  Sullivan 


Compliments   of 


Charles  A.  Birmingham 


Compliments   of 


Thomas  L.  Gannon 


Compliments   of 

Daniel  M.  Lyon,  '07 

31  State  Street 
BOSTON 


Compliments   of 


P.  Nicholas  Petrocelli,  '17 


Compliments   of 

William  J.  Day 

Barristers'    Hall 


Compliments   of 

Henry  V.  Cunningham 

73   Trcmont  Street 


^4^§l^m 


■SWiSffiSSlf'^Wiif'iiiSJiSW^ 


,,..,,,,,^1?, 


I    I    I  I 


^■^S 


K 


